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* AS twice putting forth to Sea, his Faine | 

A Shipwreck'd in either, and his once known a Name 
In two Years Silence buried, perhaps Pie 
Pibe general Opimn; at aur Coſt 
(4 zealous Sacrifice to Neptune made 
For good Succeſs in his uncertain Trade) 
Our Author weighs up Anchors, and once more 
 Forſaking the Security of the Shore, _ 
Reſolves to prove his Fortune : ey 1 bes. 
Is not in him, or us to prophe * 


Ton only can aſſure us. Yet iy 
This little in his Abſence might 
Deſigning me his Orator. He ſubmits ba ated”, 
To the grave Cenſure of thoſe ler Wits E ain 
His Weakneſs ; nor dares be prefeſs that wuben 
The Critics laugh, bell laugh at them again. 
(Strange Self-Love in a Writer |) He would know 
His Errors as you find em, and beſtow - 
His future Studies to reform from this 
What in another might be- judg'd amiſs. 
And yet deſpair not, Gentlemen; though he 4 ; 
His Strengths to pleaſe, we hope that you foall _ 
Some things ſo writ, as you may truly fay 
He hath not quite forgot to make. a Play. 21482 
As lis with Malice rumour'd . His Tntents Tan 
Are fair; and though be want the Complements 12 
Of wide- mouth d Promi ſers, who ſtill engage 
(Before their Works are brought upon the Stage) 


Their Paraſites to proclaim em: This laſt Birth 
Deliver'd without Noiſe, may yield ſuch Mirth, 


| 45 balanc'd equally, will ery as the Boaſt 


Of Arrogance, and regain his Credit loft. 


1 He hath not quite forgot to make a Play 
| As "tis with 12. 4 4. 1 We 
Maſſinger being eſteemed one of the beſt Poets of the A 1 
Nived in, and not having publiſhed a Play in the Interval of two 


Years, gave his 9 Room to raiſe ſuch a Report as is 
here alluded to, | 
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Dramatis P erſonæ. 


— 


nn King of Naples. 
General of Milain. © 
SetveERINo, a Nobleman baniſhed. 


 MonTEcLaRo, his Brother-in-Law, diſguiſed. 


Dur Azzo, the Guardian. 


Cal poco, his Ward, in Love with Calisrz. | | 


Aporo, beloved by CaLtsrE, 
 CamiLLo, 


LINTVIoO, br Neapolitan Gentlemen. NY 


Dox Aro, 
Caro, Servant to Apor1o. | 
CLavpio, Servant to SEVERINO. 


Captains. 


Servants. 


Banditti. 


8 


Jol ANT RE, Wife to SevrnING, 


Calis TE, her Daughter. 


MIAT IIIA, CALIsTE's Maid. 
_ Carirs0, the Confident of JoLanTay. 5 
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"THE. 


GUARDIAN 


ACT I. SCENE 4. 


Bun, Durazzo, Camillo, Lende and Donato 5 5 


Fo Servants: - | 


I 


re - 
wit ELL me of his Expences ? Which 4 
of T * Stands bound for a gazet? He ſpends his own 
Ss wie + And you >» rr, dg Fools or Knaves, To 
Chsi * 


Of either Title, We Four Seigniorſnips pleaſe . 
To meddle in't. 


Cam. Vour Age tvs Privilege to this harſh rangi 
Dur. My Age! do not uſe _ 
That Word again ; if you do, I ſhall grow young, 


And ſwinge you ſoundly : I would have you know, 


Though I write fifty odd, I do not carry 
An Almanac in my Bones to predeclare 
What Weather x we ſhall have ; nor do 1 kneel * 


: 


1 The Plot of; this Play is 8 from fron Novels, f Ms 


Novel 7th ; to, whith , refer the curious Reader. 


WS THE CUARDIAN. 
In Adofation at the Spring and Fall 
Z Before my Doctor, for 4Doſe or two © 
Of his 2 which are Th Wes I m— i 
. You are familiar \ WT 
Cam. This is from the Purpoſe, © Ce 3 
Dur. I cannot cut a Caper, or groan like you by 
When I have done, nor run away ſo nimbl 
Out of the Field. But bring me to a , 
And crack a Blade or two for Exerciſe, 
Ride a barb'd Horſe, or take a Leap after me 
Following my Hounds or Hawks, (and by your Leave 


At a gameſome Miſtreſs) and you ſhall confels | 
J am in the May of my Abilities, 


And you in your December. 
. Leat. We are glad a well... 
Dur, My Years! No more * Years; ; A you do, 


Mn at your Peril. Wo! 
| _ Don. STS èͤ IA N 
"2 To prove your Valour. 8 

- Dur. Tis your ſafeſt Courſe. Mp W's | B 

Cam. But as Friends to your Fa ame ao Reperaion, f 

Come to inſtruct you : Your too much Indulgence 1 


To the exorbitant Waſte of young CAL DORO 
Your Nephew and your Ward, hath rendred * 

But a bad Report ny wile Men. i in Naples. 
Dur. Wiſe Men! — in your Opinion; but to me 
= That underſtand myſelf and them, they are 


+, Hide-bounded 3 mongers : they would have me 
Train up my Ward a hopeful Youth, to k | 
=p A Merchant's Book, or at the Plou h, wa pe BEG him : 
| In Canvas or coarſe Cotton ; while | 5 ot 
1 His Woods, grant Leaſes, which he muſt make good | 
When he comes to Age, or be:compell'd to marry _ 


With a caſt Whore and three Baſtards : Let him know 
1 No more than how to cypher well, or d ; 
* His Tricks by the Square Root; ons. him no Pleaſure 
1 : But Coits and Nine-pins ; ſuffer to converſe 
8 W: none but Clowns and Coblers, as the 7 urk On. ; 


THE 6 RP LAN 7 
Poverty, old Age, and Aches of all Seaſons x 
Light on ſuch heatheniſh Guardians. | 250 $1907 

Don. You do worſe . 1 
To the Ruin of his State, under your 74 avoury ef oy 
In feeding his looſe Riots. | 

Dur. Riots! What Riots? 

He wears rich Cloaths, I do ſo; mee. 15 
and wenches 4 

'Tis not amiſs, ſo it be dae with Decorum ; - 

In an Heir tis ten Times more excuſable 

Than to be over - thrifty. Is there met elle 

That you can charge him with? P 

Cam. With what we — for, 

And you will not approve. 

Dur. Out with it, Man. 

Cam. His raſh Endeavour, without your Congas. 
To match himſelf into a Family | 
Not gracious: with the Times. 

Dur. *Tis ſtill the better; 

By this Means he ſhall *ſcape Court-Viſitants, - 

And not be eaten out of Houſe and Home 

In a Summer Progreſs. Bur dees he mean to marry ? 
Cam. Yes, Sir, to marry. _ 

Dur. In a beardlefs Chin | 

*Tis ten Times worſe than wenching. F amily! whoſe 

., bane - 

Cam. Signior Severimo's. 

Dur. How? not he that Kd 
The Brother of his Wife (as it is rumour- d) 

Then fled upon it; ſince proſcrib'd, and choſef 
Captain of the Banditti; the Ling $ EROS: : 
On no 20h Mee graages 7 | Hie, 

Dur. This touches near; Horw is his Love return 
By the Saint he worſhi ps ? A 

Don. She affects + gs not, but dotes upon nahes 

Dur. Worſe and worſe. + 

Cem. You know him, young Atlorio. - 

„ A brave Gendeman! » what proof of „ 
111 B 4 Lent. 


— 


— THE GUARDIAN: 1 
Lent. Laos d him to the Church; res 
Where he, not for Devotion, as 1 gue *FY ain 
But to make his Approaches to his Miſtreſs, e 

Is often ſeen. | 


nw * n are; el which once convinc'd; = 


Cam. And would you ſtand conceal'd 


Among theſe Trees, for he muſt paſs this Green, as 
_ The Mattins ended, as ſhe returns Home, ; 'T 


You may obſerve the Paſſages. 
Dar. I thank you; this Torrent muſt be ſlope. 


Emer Addis, Caliſte, Mirtilla, and Caldoro 2 
Don. They come. 
Cam. Stand cloſe. 


Caliſt. I know I wrong my Model, 
Ador. And wrong me, | 


In being {oi importunate for that 
I neither can nor muſt grant. 


Caliſt. A hard Sentence! and to increaſer my Miſery, 
by you 


( hom fond Affection hath made my Judge) 


Pronounc'd without Compaſſion. Alas, Sir, 
Did T approach you with unchaſte Deſires, 


A ſullied Reputation; were I deform'd, 


As it may be I am, tho' many affirm” 
J am ſomething more than handſome. 
Dur. I dare | {wear it. 


8 Caliſt. Or if I were no Genilewoman, but bred 


coarlely, 


You might with ſome Pretence of Reaſon Might 
What you ſhould ſue for. 


Dur. Were he not an Eunuch, bo 
He would, and ſue again; I am ſure I ſhould. 
Pray look in my Collar, a Flea troubles me : 


Hey - day! there are a Legion of young Cupids 


At Barley-Break in my Breeches. 11 
Cali. Hear me, Sir; tho” you evntiue, nay 
increaſe your Scorn, 4 
Only vouchſafe to let me underſtand 11 


1 ml 


IHE GUARDY AN 0 
Iwill hereafter ſilence my hatſh Plea, | Od 
And ſpare your further Trouble. 1 
Ader. El tell you, and bluntly, as my vdo Man- 19 
| ner * : | 
Though I were a Woman-hater, which Tam not, . 
But love the Sex, for my Ends; take me with you : 
If in my Thought I found one Taiat or Blemiſh _ 
In the whole Fabrick of your outward Features, | 
I would give myſelf the Lye. Tou are a Virgin 
Poſſeſs'd of all your Mother could wiſh in you: 
Your Father Severino's dire Diſaſter 
In killing of your Uncle, which I grieve for, | 
In no Part, taking from you. I repeat it; 
A noble Virgin, for whoſe Grace and Favours 
Th Italian Princes might contend as Rivals; 
Yet unto me (a Thing far, far beneath you. 
A noted Libertine I profeſs myſelf:) 2 
In your Mind there does appear one Fault ſo b ot 
Nay, I might ſay unpardonable at your Years, goo 
If jaſtly you conſider it, that I . 
As you deſire, affect you. | 
Calif. Make me know it, T'H ſoon erh it. 
Ador. Would you would keep FR Wend. 
Caliſt. Put me to the Teſt. 
Acdor. I will. You are too non 
And, like your Mother, too ſtrict 1 0 rus, 
And talk too ſoon of Marriage: I ſhall break, _ 
If at that Rate I purchaſe you. Can I part with 
My uncurb'd Liberty, and on my Neck 8 
Wear ſuch a heavy Yoke? Hazard my Fortunes, . 
With all th' expected Joys my Life can yield me, | 
For one Commodity before I prove it ? 0 . 
Venus forbid on both Sides; let crook'd Hams, 
Bald Heads, declining Shoulders, furrow'd enn, : 
Be aw'd by Ceremonies : If you love me © ; 
I'the Way young People ſhould, Il by to meet it, * 8 
And we'll meet merrily. 
Cal . Tis ſtrange | ſuch aMan can uſe ch Language, 
Auer. 


10 THE GUARDIAN. 
Ador. In my Tongue my Heart 
Speaks freely, fur 1 Think upon't, a cloſe F tend 
Or private Miſtreſs, is Court-Rhetorick z - _ 
A Wife, meer ruſtick Soleciſm. So good Morrow. 
Cam. How like you this? I. Adorio. offers to go, is 
Dur. Awell- Gentleman! ſtaid by * 
I am now thinking if e'er in the Dark, 
| Or drunk, I met his Mother? He muſt have —__ 
i *' Some Drops of m n * his Years | 
| - I wan WW 
=_ Cam. Out u Law 5 
i Don. The Colt's Tooth ſtill in your Mouth 2 
Dur. What means this Whiſpering? ? 
. Ador. You may perceive I ſeek not to dilplant you, | 
| Where you deſire to grow : For farther 8 
*Tis needleſs Compliment. 
Cad. There are ſome Natures 
Which bluſh to owe a Benefit, if not 
j Receiv'd in Corners; holding it an impairing = 
1 Jo their own Worth, ſhould they acknowledge it. 
'q 1 am made of other Clay, and therefore muſt 
Trench ſo far on your Leiſure, as to win you 
To lend a patient Ear, while I profeſs 
Before my Glory, though your Scorn, Calif, 
How much I am your Servant. 
Ador. My Deligns 
1 Are not ſo urgent, but they can diſpenſe as 
4 With ſo much Time. 
| Cam. Pray you now r your N bew. on 
Dur. How he looks! like a School yy that had 
ay'd the Truant, 
And went to be breech'd. 
Cald. Madam 
Caliſt. A new Affliction: 
Your Suit offends as much as his Repulle, 
It being not to be granted. e 
Mirt. Hear him, Madam, 
His Sorrow is not perſonated; he deſerves 
Your Pity, not Contempt. 


Dur. 


THE GUARDIAN. xr 
Dur. He has made the Maid his 
And as the Maſter of the Art of Lore 
iſely affirms, it is 4 kind * vc. th 
o the Miſtreſs's Favour. 
L Cald. I come not to urge 5 
My Merit to deſerve you, "fince 5 you Fg 
Weigh'd truly to your Worth, — all Value wrt 
Much leſs to argue you of want of Judgment 
For following one that with wing'd feet flies from you 
While I, at all Parts (without Boaſt) his « | 
In vain purſue ue you; bringing thoſe Flames with me, 
Thoſe lawful Flames, (for Madam know, with other 
I never ſhall approach you) which Adorios 
„In ſcorn of Hymen and religious Rites 
With atheiſtical Impudence contemns, 
And in his looſe Attempt to undermine 
The Fortreſs of your Honour, ſeeks to ruin 


All holy Altars by clear Minds 2 
To Virgin Honour. 


Dur. My Nephew | is an Aſo; 
What a Devil hath he to do with Virgin Sins, 121 
Altars, or lawful Flames? when he ſhould tell her 
They are ſuperſtitious Nothings, and . to the 

ur 
Of the | Delight te to meet in the old Dance 
Between a Pair of Sheets; my Grandame call's it 
The peopling of the World. 
| Caliſt. How, gentle, Sir? 
To vindicate my Honour, that is needleſs ; 
| I dare not fear the worſt den Malice 6 
Can throw upon it. | 
Cald. Your ſweet Patience, Lady, - + 
And more than Dove-like Innocence renders you. 
Inſenſible of an Injury, for which 
I deeply ſuffer. Can you undergo 
The Scorn of being retus'd ? I muſt confeſs. 
It makes for my Ends; for had he embrac'd 
Your gracious Offers tender'd him, I had been 
In my own Hopes forſaken ; and if yet 


Them 


— L L — — —-— 
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There can breathe any Air of Comfort in me, 

To his Contempt I owe it: but his III 

No more ſhall make Way for my good Intents 

Than Virtue, powerful in herſelf, can need 

The Aids of Vice. 95 1 
Ador. You take that Licence, Sir, 4 4; 

Which yet I never granted. 5 re 
Cald. I'll force more, 

Nor will I for my own Ends undertake its: ; 

(As I will make apparent) but to do 

A Juſtice to your Sex, with mine own . 

And irrecoverable Loſs. To thee I turn, 

Thou goatiſh Ribauld, in whom Luſt is grown 

Defenſible, the laſt Deſcent to Hell, 

Which gapes wide for thee : Look upon this Lady, 

And on her F ame, (if it were poſſible _ A 

Fairer than ſhe is) and if baſe Deſires 

And beaſtly Appetite will give thee Leave, 

Conſider how ſhe ſought thee, how this Lady 

In a noble Way defir'd thee : Was ſhe faſhion 4 

In an inimitable Mould, (which Nature broke, 

The great Work perfected) to be made a Slave 

To thy libidinous Twines, and when commanded 

To be us'd as Phyſic after drunken Surfeits?. 

Mankind ſhould riſe againſt thee: What even now 

J heard with Horror, ſhew'd like Bpbomys 

And as ſuch I will puniſh it. | | 
[He ftrikes Adorio, the 99 make i in, they all draw. 
Caliſt. Murder: 
Mir. Help! 
Dur. After a whining Prologue, who would have 

look'd for 

Such a rough Cataſtrophe ? Nay, come on, fear 3 

Never till now, my Nephew. And do you hear, Sir, 

(And yet I love thee too) if you take the Wench now 

I'll have it poſted firſt, then en e. 0 00 f 

Thou wert beaten tot. not. Anm 11 
Ador. Lou think you haye 1 bim uot 

: M memorable Maſter- piece of — Hao 13 

In 


1 
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n doing this in 7 5 and it may * 

Perhaps deſerve her Shoe-ſtring for a Favour :| 1 
ear it without my Envy; but expect _ E 

or this Affront, when Time RIVER. 1 tall call vou 

o a ſtrict Accompft. l Ereum. 2 

Dur. Hook on, follow with, Ha | 

ou may feed upon this Bulineſs for a Nionck, 

If you manage it handſomely: When two Heirs quan; 

he Sword-men of the City ſhortly after 

\ ppear in Pluſh, for their grave Conſultations 

In taking up the Difference; ſome I know, 

Jake a ſet Living on't. Nay, Jet him go, 

Thou art Maſter of the Field; enjoy thy F ortune 

ith Moderation : For a flying Foe, © 

Diſcreet and provident Conquerors build up 

A Bridge of Gold. To thy Miſtreſs, voy? if 1 were 

I'thy Shirt, how I could nick it! 

Cald. You ſtand, Madam, 

As you were rooted, and I more than fear 

My Paſſion hath offended : 1 perceive 

The Roſes frighted from your Cheeks, and Paleneſs 

T*uſurp their Room; yet you may pleaſe to aſcribe it 
To my Exceſs of Love, and boundleſs Ardor  _ 
To do you right; for myſelf I have done N 

I will not curſe my Stars, howe'er aſſur'd 

To me you are loſt for ever: For ſuppoſe 

Adorio lain, and by my Hand, my Life 

Is forfeited to the Law, which I contemn, 

So with a Tear or two you would remember 

J was your Martyr, and died in your Service. 

Caliſt. Alas, 2 weep! and in my juſt Compaſſion 
Of what you ſuffer, I were more than Marble, 
Should I not keep your Company; You have ſought 
My Favours nobly, and I am juſtly puniſh'd _ 
In wild Adorio's Contempt and Scorn 
For my Ingratitude, it is no better, 

To your Deſervings: Yet ſuch is my Fate, 
Though I would, 1 cannot help it. O Caldoro 
Þ.. our miſ niſplac'd Affection I prove 
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A-..thankleſs Virgin: practiſe it; and may 
In Your Imagination diſperſe: 
But that I truly pity. you, and wiſh you 


A better Choice, Which in my Prayers ( Caldoro) 1 
1 7 will remember. | Lenny e Nirtilla 


| Why how now ? thunderſtruck | 
On that I were but Maſter 75 myſelf, 
4 You ſoon ſhould ſee me nothing. 
| To my Woes and Life together. 


Better the Kind were loſt, and Generation 
Maintain'd a new Way. 


This profane Language. 
And whimper not like a Girl : All ſhall A well, 


But a Love-ſick Ague, eaſy. to be.cur'd, 
And I'll be your Phyſician, ſo you ſubleribe 


To my Country Villa : Riſe before the Sun, - 
Then make a Breakfaſt of the Morning-Dew 


Too ſoon, and with dear-bought Experience, Cupid 


Is blind indeed, and hath miſtook his Arrows, Prep 
If it be poſlible, learn to forget : 


And yet that Puniſhment is 5 light; to hate 
Your due Conſideration that I am b. 


Loathſome Deformity upon this Face 1 
That hath bewitch'd you. More I cannot fa, 


Dar. *Tis a ſweet Rogue : [3 


Cald. I am not ſo 


Dur. What would you do'? 
Cald. With one Stab give a fatal rad 


Dar. For a Woman ! 


Cald. Pray you, Sir, 8 


Dur. Pray you, be you a Man, 


As I live it ſhall ;; this is no hectick Fever, 


To my Directions. Firſt you muſt change 
This City whoriſn Air, for 'tis infected,  - | 
And my Potions will not work here, I muſt have you 


Serv'd up by Nature on ſome graſſy Hill; 


"You'll find it Nectar, and far more Cordial 


Than Culliſes, Cock-broth, or your Diſtillations 
Of a hundred Crowns in | OY? 
Cala. 


4 


So high, that to your View ſhe'll ſeem to ſoar 
Above the Middle Region of the Air. 
A Caſt of Haggard Falcons, by me man'd, 


And neighbouring 


Cle vg the purer n make i _ 


1E GUARDIAN. | 


Cald. You talk of nothing. y * 


Dur. This ta'en as à Preparative to frengrhen 
Your queaſy Stomach, vault into your Saddle; 
With all this Fleſh I can do ir without 4 Stirrup : = 
My Hounds unconpled, and my  Huntſmen ready -, 
You ſhall hear ſuch Muſic from their tunable Mouths, 
That you will ſay the Viol, Harp, Theorbo, 2 
Ne'er made ſuch raviſhing Harmony, be 6.4 nmr; 

Woods, with frequent It 
Enamour'd of the Cry, a thouſand Fecher 
Repeating it. 

Cald. What's this to me? 99% 

Dur. It ſhall be, 4 LINE: 646 mo 
And you give thanks fort. In the Afternoon 
(For we will have Variety of Delights) ; 

We'll to the Field again, no Game ſhall riſe 

But we')l be ready for't; if a Hare, my Greyl 
Shall make a Courſe; for the Pye, or Jay, a Sparhavk 
Flies from the Fiſt ; the Crow ſo near purſu 
Shall be compell'd to ſeek Protection under 

Our Horſes Bellies ; a Hearn put from her Siege, 
And a Piſtol ſhot off in her Breech, ſhall mount 


Eying the Prey at firſt, appear as if 2 
They did turn Tail, but with their Wee Wings 
Setting above her, with a Thought their F. A. 


. * 6 


2 15 W F ready, f 
Tos foal hear fach Majic, &c. | 


8 2 :/pear in Miaſummer“ s Night” 4 Dream, 


e Cry more tunable | 
Wis never Lalo d to, nor chear'd a 75 2 


And in the Taming of the Shrew, 


Thy Hounds fall make the WW eln anſaver them, 
And fetch ferill Echoes from the hollow Earth. 
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And by Turns bind with. her; the Frighred Fowl, 
Lying at her Defence upon her Back, 

With her dreadful Beak, a while defers her Death, | 

2 Degrees forc'd doun, we part the N 

ales upon her. 
ald. Thus cannot be, I grant; bus pretty Paſime 

"Dor. Pretty Paſtime, Nephew !, 4 
*Tis royal Sport, then for an Evening F hight, 
A Tiercel gentle, which I call my Maſters, | 
As he were ſent a Meſſenger to the Moon, 
In ſuch a Place flies, as he ſeems to ſay, 
See me, or ſee me not: the Partridge ſprung, . 
He makes his Stoop ; but * Breath, is forc'd 
To cancellier,” then with ſuch Speed, as if 

He carried Lightning in his Wings, he ſtrikes 

The trembling Bird; who even in Death appears | 

55 to be made his Quarry. 

Cald. Yet all this is nothing to Caliſte. 1 0 


Dur. Thou ſhalt find twenty. Caliſtes there, for every 


F 
A freſh and luſty one; Tl give thee a Ticket, 
In which my Name, Durazz0's Name ſubſcrib'd, 
My Tenants, Nut-brown Daughters,. wholeſome Girls, 
At Midnight ſhall contend to do thee Service. 
I have bred them up to't; ſhauld their Fathers murmur, 
Their Leaſes are void; for that is a main Point 
Ig my Indentures : And when we make our Progreſs 
There is no Entertainment > his i 
This laſt Diſh be not offer'd, 
| Cald. You make me ſmile. | 
Dur. Tll make thee laugh outright— My Horſes 
Knaves ! 
*Tis but fix ſhort Hours riding : yet e er Night 
Thou ſhalt be an alter'd Man, 
Cad. 1 with I | ys Sir. | Eur, 
1 CENE 


3 The Aſſemblage of SIE 8 contained in this OF" the 
foregoing Speeches, conſtitute a moſt beautiful Picture of the 
Country, and muſt be very pleaſing to every Reader, who 1 is ſond 
of fecing Nature i in her original Dreſs, 
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A SCENE II. 

Enter Jolante, Caliſte, Calypſo, Mirtilla. 
ol. J had Spies upon you Minion ; the Relation 
O your Behaviour was at Home before you: 
My Daughter to hold parley, from the Church too, 
With noted Libertines? Her Fame and Favours 
The Quarrel of their Swords? 

Caiſt. Twas not in me to help it, Madam. 

Jol. No ? How have I liv'd ? 
My Neighbour knows my Manners have been ſuch, 
That I preſume I may affirm, and Try 
In no particular Action of my Life 
I can be juſtly cenſur d. 

Calyp. Cenfur'd, Madam? 

What Lord or Lady lives worthy to ſit 
A competent Judge on you? 

Caliſt. Yer black Detraction 
Will find Faults where they are not 

Calyp. Her foul Mouth 
Is ſtopp'd, you being the Object: Give me Tia 
To ſpeak my Thoughts, yet till under Correction 4 
And if my young Lady and her Woman hear, 
With Reverence they may be edifi d. 

Vou are my gracious Patroneſs and Supportreſs, 
And I your poor Obſerver, nay your Creature, 
Fed by your Bounties z and bur that I know | 
Your Honour deteſts Flattery, I might ſay 
(And with an Emphaſis) You are the Lady 
Admir'd and envied at, far, far above 
All Imitation of the beſt of Women 
That are or ever ſhall be. This is Truth: 

I dare not be obſequious; and *rwould ill 
Become my Gravity, and Wiſdom glean'd 
From your oraculous Ladyſhip, to act 

The Part of a She-Paraſite. 


Fol. If you do, I never ſhall acknowledge you. 
Vor. IV. C | c. 


: 18. 


| UA 1 N. 
"Calif ATR * is a 
Mirt. Do not interrupt her: 
"Tis ſuch a pleaſing Itch to yout Lady- mother, 
That ſhe may peradventure forget us, | 
To feed on her on Praiſes. * 
Jol. Lam not ſo far in Debt ö but if Lwoula 
T1: Mens bewitching R NE , 
I cone be courted. "RIF e WM | 


Calyp Reſt ſecure. of that; Tan = 
All the Braveries of the City run, mad. for vou, ö of" ] 
And yet your Virtue's ſuch, not one attempts you. = ' 
Jol. I keep no Mankind Servant in my Hou 15 © 
In fear my. Chaſtity ma be e ce re 1 


| How is that voic'd in Naples? 
Calyp. With loud Applauſe, 
I aſſure your Honour. 0 

Jol. It confirms J can 8 
My ſenſual e ag amy oata>, 1] 

Calyp. As Vaſſals to your more. CPI TEE: 
Than maſculine Reaſon that — Ki "TITS 
Jour Palace ftiPd a Nunnery of Pureneſs, | 

In which not one laſcivious Thought dares. reren 
Jour clear Soul- ſtanding Centinel. 

Mirt. Well ſaid, echo. 

7ol. Yet J have talled thoſe: Delights which Women, 
80 greedily long for, know their. Titilations ; Bn 
And when with Danger of his Head, thy. F ather 
Comes to give Comfort to my widowed. Sheets, 

As ſoon as his Deſires are ſatisfied, 
I can with Eaſe forget em. 
Calyp. Obſerve that, 

It being indeed remarkable: 'Tis nothing 
For a ſimple Maid that never had her Hand 
In the Honey-pot of Pleaſure, to forbear it; 
But ſuch as have lick'd there, and lick d there often, 
And felt the Sweetneſs of't.— 


Mirt. How her Mouth runs 
Over with rank Imagination! 


: Calyp. 
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Calyp. If ſuch can. 5 
As I urg'd before, the Kickſhaw behg offerd 
Refuſe to take it, like my matchlefs Madam. 
They may be Sainted. buy 
__ © Fol. Vil loſe no more Breath 

In fruitleſs Reprehenſion; look tot, 
I'll have thee wear this" Habit of my Mind 
As of my Body. 
 _ Calyp. Seek no other Preſident: 

In all the Books of Amadis de Gaul, 

The Palmerins, and that true Spaniſb Story 
_ The Mirror of Knighthood, which J have read often. 
Read feelingly, nay more, I do believe i in 
My Lady has no Parallel. 

Fol. Do not provoke me. 

If trom this Minute, thou *ere ſtir abroad, 
Write Letter, or receive one, or preſume 
| To look upon a Man, though from a Window, 
I'll chain thee like a Slave in ſome dark Corner, 
Proſcribe thy daily Labour; which omitted, 
Expect the Uſage of a Fury fromme 

Not an indulgent Mother's. Come Calypſo. 
ah. Your Ladyfhip's Injunctions are ſo eaſy, 
That I dare pawn my Credit my young Lady 
And her Woman' ſhall obey em.  [Exeunt Fol. Cal. 
Mirtil. You ſhall fry el 
| For a rotten Piece of dry Touchwood, and give fire 


' To the great Fiend's Noſtrils, when he ſnakes Tobacco. 


Note the Injuſtice, Madam; they would have us, 
Being young and hungry, keep a perpetual Lent, 
And the whole Tear to them a Carnival. 
_ Eaſy Injunctions, with a Miſchief to you.: 
Suffer this, and ſuffer all. . 
Caliſt. Not ſtir abroad! _ 
The: Uſe and Pleaſure of our Eyes deoy'd us ? 
Mint. Inſufferable. 
Cali. Nor write, nor yet receive an amorous Letter! 
Mirt. Not to be endured. 
Callſ. Nor look upon a Man out of Window f 
= Mirt. 
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Mirt. Flat Tyranny, inſupportable Tyranny 


To a Lady of your Blood, s In 
Caliſt. She! is my Mother, and how ſhould I decline i it ? Is 
Mirt. Run away from't, take any Courſe. V 
Caliſt. But without Means, Mirtilla, how ſhall we live? Y 


Mirt. What a Queſtion's that! as if 
A buckſome Lady could want Maintenance 
In any Place in the World, where there are Men, 
Wine, Meat, or Money ſtirring, 
Caliſt. Be you more modeſt, 
Or ſeek ſome other Miſtreſs : Rather than 
In a Thought or Dream, 1 will conſent to ought 
That may take from my Honour, I'll endure 
More than my Mother can impoſe upon me. 
Mirt: I grant your Honour is a ſpecious Dreſing. 
But without Converſation of Men, 
A kind of nothing. I will not perſuade you 
To Diſobedience: Yet my Confeſſor told me 
| (And he you know is held a learned Clerk). 
When Parents do enjoin unnatural Things, 
| Wile Children may evade em. She may as well 
* Command when you are hungry, not to cat, 
* Or drink, or ſleep; and yet all theſe are ealy, 
Compar'd with the not ſeeing of a Man, 
A As J perſuade no farther, but to you 
1 There is no ſuch Neceſſity; you have Means 
| To ſhun your Mother's Rigour. 
= Caliſt. Lawful Means? 
| Mirt. Lawful, and pleaſing too, I will not urge 
1 Caldoro's loyal Love, you being averſe to! t. 
1 Make Trial of Adorio. 
= Caliſt. And give up my Honour to Ka Luft 
Mirt. There's no ſuch Thing 
Intended, Madam ; in few Words write to him 1 
What flaviſh Hours you ſpend under your Mother; 
That you deſire not preſent Marriage from him, 
But as a noble Gentleman to redeem you 
From the Tyranny you ſuffer. With your Letter 
Preſent him ſome rich Jewel; you have one, 


Co ies ad 9 7 


In 
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In which the Rape of Proſerpine, in little 
Is to the Life expreſs'd. T'll be the Meſſenger 
With any Hazard, and at my Return, 
Yield you a good Account of't. 
_ Caliſt. *Tis a Buſineſs to be conſider'd of. 
Mirt. Conſideration, 
When the Converſe of your Lover is in Queſtion, 
Is of no Moment : If ſhe would allow you 
A Dancer in the Morning to well breathe you, 
A Songſter in the Afternoon, a Servant 
To air you in the Evening; give you Leave 
To ſee the Theatre twice a Week, to mark 
How the old Actors decay, the young ſprout up, 
A fitting Obſervation, you might bear it; 
But not to ſee, or talk, or touch a Man, 
Abominable! _ 
Caliſt. Do not my Bluſhes ek 
How willingly I would aſſent? 
Mirt. Sweet Lady, 
Do ſomething to deſerve em, and bluſh after. 
| e 


ccc 080 Wes np pri oro ye 


ACT 8 CENE I. 


Enter Jolanee, c aypſo. 
Jol. 


| ND are theſe Frenchmen, as you fay, ſuch 
Gallants? 

| Cap. Gallant and active; 'Y their free Breeding 

knows not 55 | 


The Spaniſh and Italian Precise 
Practis'd among us. What we call immodeſt, | 
With them is ſtil'd bold Courtſhip : they dare fight 
Under a Velvet Enſign at fourteen. 

7 A Perticoar you mean. 
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Let a Miſtreſs wear it under an Armour of Proof, 


Cahp. I am dumb, an't like your Honour: 


G W whom you may vouchſafe em, I dary lay 


Calyp. You are i'the right; 


They are not to be beaten off. 
Jol. You are a merry Neighbour, 


Calyp. I tool to make you lo; pray you obſerve? £m, 4 
- They are the forwardeſt Monſieurs born Phyſicians Þ 4 
For the Malady of young Wenches, and ne'er mils ; . 


J owe my Life to one of em, when I was 


A raw young Thing, not worth the Ground I trod on 
And long'd to ip my Bread in Tar, my Lips e 
As blue as Salt- Water, he came up roundly to me, 

And cur'd me in an Inſtant; Venus be prais'd for't. 


Enter Alphonſo, General, Monteclaro, Attendants 
and Captain. 


Jol. They come, leave rating. 


Alph. We will not break the Leagur confirm d be- 


tween us, 


And your great Maſter : The Paflage of his Army = - 


Through all our Territories, lies open to him; = = 
Only we grieve that your Deſign Gr Rome = 
Commands ſuch Haſte, as it denies us Means | Wn 
To entertain you, as your Worth deleryes, 
And we would gladly tender. 5 
Gen. Royal Alphonſo, 

The King my Maſter, your Confederate, 

Will pay the Debt he owes, in Fact, which I 
Want Words expreſs. I muſt remove to Night, 
And yet, that your intended Favours may not 

Be loſt, I leave this Gentleman behind me, 


Without Repentance. I forbear to give 
Your Majeſty his Character; in France 
He was a Preſident for Arts and Arms 
' Without a Rival, and may prove in Naples 
Worthy the Imitation. [ Alphonſo receives Monteclarg. | 
Cahp. Is he not, Madam. N 
A Monlicy 
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A Monſieur iy, print! 3. What a Garb was there 2. 
rare! 
Then, how he weats his Cloiths, and the F aſhion of 
dem! 
A main Aſſurance. chat he i: is 85 Fe: 
All excellent : By this, wiſe Ladies ever 
| Make their Conjectures. 
Fyol. Peace, I have obſerv'd Yin 
From Head to Foot. eee, oe 
| Calyp. Eye him again, all over. ES as et tO 
Monte. It cannot, Royal Sir, but argue me 
Of much Preſumption, if not . 
To be a Suitor to your Majeſty, * 
Before I have deſery'd a gracious Grant, > be 
By ſome Employment proſperouſly atchiev d. 
But Pardon, gracious Sir: When I left France 
I made a Vow to a Boſom F riend r 
(Which my Lord General, if he pleaſe, can Witneſs) 
With ſuch Humility, as well becomes 
A poor Petitioner, 'to defire 2 Boon 
From your Magnificence. . . . [He delivers a a 
Cahp. With what pundtual Form 
He does deliver it. _ 
Jol. I have Eyes; no more. 
_ Altph. For Soong s Pardon Lou muſt excuſe r me, 
I dare not pardon Murther. 
Monte. His Fact, Sir, 
Ever ſubmitting to your abler Judgment, 
Merits a fairer Name: He was provok'd, 
As by unanſwerable Proofs it is confirm'd, 
By Monteclaro's Raſhneſs ; who repining 
That Severino, without his Conſent, 
Had married Jolaute his ſole Siſter 
(It being conceal'd almoſt for thirteen Years) 
Tho? the Gentleman, at all Parts, was his equal, 
Firſt challeng'd him, and that declin'd, he e him 
A Blow in public. 
Gen. Not to be endur'd, har by a Slave, A 
E 4 Monte. | 
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Monte. This, great Sir, juſtly weigh'd, 
You may alittle, if you pleaſe, take from 
The Rigour of your Juſtice, and —_— 
An Act of Mercy. 
Jol. I can hear no more, 
This opens an old Wound, and makes a new one. 
Would it were cicatriz'd, wait me. 
Calyp. As your Shadow. I Exeunt Jol. Calyp. 
 Alph. We grant you theſe are glorious Pretences, 
Revenge appearing in the Shape & Val6ur, „ 
Which wiſe Kings muſt diſtinguiſg. The Defence 
Of Reputation, now made a Bawd 
To murther; every Trifle falſly ſtil'd 


An Injury, and not to be determin'd 


Fe 
If 
In 
A 
A 
V 
But by a bloody Duel; though this vice 
Hath taken 82 and Growth beyond the Mountains = 4 
(As France, and in ſtrange Faſhions her Ape 1 
"England can dearly witneſs, 'with the Loſs = B 
Of more brave Spirits, than would have ſtood the Shock 1 
Of the Turk's Army) while Alphonſo lives f 
Tt ſhall not here be 1 Move me no further I 
In this. In what elſe ſyiting you to aſk, f 
And me to give, expect a gracious. Anſwer ; ; 1 
However, welcome to our Court, Lord General, 1 
III bring you out of the Ports, ws then betake you I 
To your good Fortune. = = 
Sen. Your Grace overwhelms 1 me. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Calypſo and 8 (with a Purſe and a Jewel. ) = 


Coby. You are bound to favour him : Mark you 
| how he pleaded 
For my Lord's Fargon, 
Fol. That's indeed a Tye J 
Bur I have a ſtronger on me. 

Calyp. Say you love ; 
Lis Perſon 5 be not Aham d of't, he's a Man; ; 


For 
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For whoſe Embraces though Endymion 5 14 
Lay ſleeping by, Cynthia would leave her Orb, 
And * Kiſſes with him. 
Jol. Do not fan 
A Fire that burns already too hot i in me "T2 
I am in my Honour ſick, lick to o the — 
Never to be recovered. 
Cahp. What a Coil's here 
For loving a Man? It is no Africk Wonder 
If like 5205 iphge you doated on a Bull, 
Indeed *twere monſtrous ; but in this you have 
A thouſand thouſand Precedents to excuſe you. 
A Seaman's Wife may aſk Relief of her Neighbour 
When her Huſband's bound to the Indies, — not 
15 blam'd fort; 
And many more beſides of higher Calling, : 
Though I forbear to name *em. You have a Huſband, 
But as the Caſe ſtands with my Lord, he is 
A kind of no Huſband ; and your Ladyſhip | 
As free as a Widow can be. I confels 
If Ladies ſhould ſeek Change, that have their Huſbands 
At Board and Bed, to pay their Marriage Duties, : 
The ſureſt Bond of Concord, *twere a Fault, 
Indeed it were : But for i Honour that 
Do lie alone ſo often, Body of me, 
I am zealous in your Cauſe—let me take Breath. 
Jol. I apprehend what thou wouldſt ſay, I want all 
As Means to quench the ſpurious Fire that burns here. 
; Cahp. Want Means, while I. your” Creature live ? 
1 I dare not FR 
Be ſo unthankful. 7 
Jol. Wilt thou undertake it, 
And, as an Earneft of much more to come, 
Receive this Jewel, and Purſe cram'd full of Crowns. 
How dearly I am forc'd to buy Diſhonour. i | 
 Cahp. I would do it gratis, but twould ill become 
My Breeding to refuſe your Honour's Bounty; 
Nay, ſay no more, all Rhetoric in this 
Is . ended; let me alone to work him, 


He 


- — . 
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He ſhall be yours; that's Poor, he is already 
At your Devotion. I will not Boat 


P'th* Terms of Honour is, when next you meet him 


And having received one Injury, do not put off * 
Your Hat for a ſecond; there are Fellows that 


With your Revenge, you prevent future Miſchief. 


My Faculties this Way, but ſuppoſe he were C. 
Coy as Adonis, or Hippolitus, ou 
And your Deſires more hot than Cytherea's, A 
Or wanton Phædra's, I will bring him chan 2 
To your Embraces, glorying in his Fetters. 1 
I have ſaid it. I ar 
Jol. Go and ptoſper, % 
And imagine a Salary beyond thy Rabe. | Ib 
Calyp. Sleep you = As 
Secure on either Ear, the Burthen's yours Fr) 
To entertain Tn mine to bring him hither. Erden, | 7 
if 

SCENE + Is Ar 


| Enter Adorio, Camillo, Lencule and 8 | I Te 
Don. Your Wrong's beyong a Challenge, and you Ie 
Too fairly with him, if you take that Way. $i * 


Fo right yourſelf. . l 


Lent. The leaſt that you can do | 


To give him the Baſtinado. 

Cam. And that done, | 
Draw out his Sword to cut your own Throat. No,” 
Be ruPd by me, ſhew yourſelf an Italian, 


For a few Crowns will make him ſure, and fo 


Ador. I thank you, Gentlemen, for your ſtudied Care 4 
In what concerns my Honour; but in that | 
I'll ſteer my own Courſe. Yet that you may know 
Lou are ſtill my Cabinet Counſellors, my Boom 
Lies open to you. I begin to feel 
A Wearineſs, nay, Satiety of Looſeneſs, * 

And ſomething tells me here, 1 ſhould repent The 
ay, Harſhneſs 0 C. 1 
"Dp 
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Enter Cario in Hale. 0 
Cam. When you pleaſe, _ | 
ou may remove that Scruple. 
Ador. I ſhall think on't. 
Car. Sir, Sir, are you ready! ? 
Ador. To do what? 
l am ſure *tis not yet Dinner-time, 
Car. True; but I uſher © 
Such an unexpected dainty Bit for Breakfaſt, 
As yet I never cook' d: *Tis not Potargo % 
_ EFry'd Fogs, Potatoes Marrow'd, Cavear, 
7, WCarps Tongues, the Pith of an Engliſh Chine of Beef, 
Nor our Italian delicate, oil'd Muſhrooms, 
And yet a Drawer on too; and if you ſhew not 

An Apperite, and a ſtrong one; I'll not ſay 
To eat it, but devour it, without Grace too, 
(For it will not ſtay a Preface.) Lam ſham'd, 
| And all my paſt Provocatives will be jeer'd ar. - 
' Ader. Art thou in thy Wits? What new found Rarity 
Haſt thou diſcover'd? 

Car. No ſuch Matter, Sir * 
I grows in our own an. 

Don. Serve it up, 
I feel a kind of Stomach. | 

Cam. I could feed too, 

Car. Not a Bit upon a March; there's other Lettics 
For your coarſe Lips; this is peculiar only 
Fe or my Maſter's Palate, I would give my whole Year' #Þ 

bs = 
Wich all my Vails, and Fees due to the Kitchen, 
But to be his Carver, 
Ador. Leave your fooling, Sirrah, 
And bring in your Dy. 


* DEVON "Tas not Potargo,  — 
Mr. Dedley reads, 8 


Tis not Botargo. 


Lou are welcome, fair one. 


Give her Audience on your Couch, it! is fir State 
5 To a ſhe Ambaſſador. 


Now, pretty one, your Pleaſure; you ſhall find me 
Ready to ſerve you, if you'll put me to 
My Oath, I'll take it on this Book, 


; My poor Ambition ; I muſt kiſs your Hand 


And with your good Allowance, I might add 
With a due Gratitude, you may confer em; 
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Car. Twill bring in itſelf, 
It has Life and Spirit in it, and for Proof, 


Behold : Now fall too boldly, my Life on't . 
It comes to be taſted. 


Enter Mirtilla with Letter and Jewel. 
Cam. Ha! Caliſte's Woman. | 

Lent. A handſome one, by Venus. 

Ador. Pray you forbear, 


Don, How that Bluſh becomes har, 
Ador. Aim your Deſig igns at me : ? 
 Mirt. I'm truſted, Sir, 
With a Buſineſs of near Conſequence, which I would 3 
To your private Ear deliyer. © 
Car. I told you ſs, 


pom Pray you, Gentlemen, TVT 
For a while Giſpole. of yourſelves, | Pl ant attend WW, 
you. IeExeunt the Gent. 
Car. Diſpatch her firſt for your Honour, the quick- 
ly doing, 
You know what follows. | 
Ador. Will you pleaſe to vaniſh—— [Exit Cario. 


£3 


Mirt. O Sir, the Favour is too great, and far above Þ 


In Sign of humble Thankfulneſs, A 
Ador. So modeſt. 
Mirt. It well becomes a Maid, Sir— Spare thoſe Wa: 

r Hl 


For my noble Miſtreſs, upon whom with Juſtice, 


But this will better ſpeak her chaſte Deſires, 
4 [Delivers the Letter. 
Than 
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han I can fancy what they are, much leſs 
Vith moving Language to their fair Deſerts 
\ptly expreſs em. Pray you read, but with 
Tompaſſion, I beſeech you : If you find 
ne Paper blur'd with Tears fan from her EX 
While ſhe endeavour'd to ſet down that Truth. 
er Soul did dictate to her, it muſt agen. on 
oracious Anſwer. 
Ador. O the powerful cbarms!! 
By that fair Hand writ down here; not like thofe 
F\ hich dreadfully pronounc'd by Cree, chang'd 
Yes Followers into Beaſts ; theſe have 
An oppoſite Working, I already feel 

| zut reading 'em, their ſaving Operations, 
\nd all thoſe ſenſual, looſe, and baſe Defires, 

hich have too long uſurp'd, and tyranniz d 

Per my Reaſon, of themſelves fall off 
Moſt happy Metamorphoſis ! in which 
he Film of Error that did blind my Judgment 
And ſeduc'd Underſtanding, is remov'd. 
Vhat Sacrifice of Thanks can I return 
; er pious Charity, that not alone 
edeems me from the worſt of Slavery, 
he Tyranny of beaſtly Appetites, | 
o which I long obſequiouſly have bow'd ; 
ut adds a matchleſs Favour, to receive 
\ Benefit from me, nay, puts her Goodneſs 
my protection. EE, 
Mirt. Transform'd ? It is [Alde. 
bleſſed Metamorphoſis, and works N TITS. 
know not how on me. 
Ador. My Joys are boutidleſs, 
urb'd with no Limits; for her Sake, Mi rtilla, 
ſtruct me how I preſently may ſeal 
o thoſe ſtrong Bonds of loyal Love, and Service 
hich never ſhall be cancell'd. 
Mirt. She'll become 
our Debtor, Sir, if you vouchſafe to anſwer 
Her oe Affection. 


; 


Alder, 
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Alon. Anſwer it, Mirtille.2:. 1 


With more than ation e to it. wos 
Tha A ( ea 0 e 
an fail with;P " 
(Which if twere made. to me, 1 hoold have; Faith ing 0 M 
As in an Oracle. Ah me!) She preſents you pa 
This Jewel, her dead Grandſire's Git, in which. Ri 
As by a true;Egypzian Hieroglyphick,, A 
(For fo I think ſhe callꝰd it) you may bn in Ar 
Inſtructed what her Suit is, you ſhould do, 2 N. Al 
And ſhe with Joy will ſuffer. til lid 1a 
— qualify. this nc ſs; of. Happineſs I 
With ſome Diſaſter, or I {ball expire 
With a Surfeit of, Felicity. Wich Vich what Art 11 
The cunning Lapidary hath, here expreſsd 
The Rape of Pro/expine; I apprehend g 
Her Purpoſe, and obey it; yet not as ei ” 
A helping Friend, but a Huſband, I will meet . 
Her chaſt Deſires with lawful Heat, and warm 5 Ant 
Our Hymenæal Sheets with, e th pt Wi 
As leave no Sting behind em. „e 
Mirt. 1 —— n | | [Abte For 
Acdor. At the Time appointed, ſay Wench, * at- Is. ff 
tend her, e 
And guard her from the Fury of her Mother, W Tas 
And all that dare diſturh her. 1 1 e 
Mirt. You ſpeak welll JI Invi 
And I believe you. e ee e End 
Aldor. Would you aught elſe. 7 Cl 
Mirt. I would carry - os Br 
Some Love-Sign to her; and: now I i on 't, ef! 
The kind Salute you offer dat my Entrance; To 1 
Hold it not Impudence that I deſire ir, 35 By x 
FI faithfully deliver it. | vo Obe) 
Ador. O a Kiſs, How 
Lou muſt excuſe me, I was then mine own, Are 


No. 


Now wholly heps,, Fra wech of; cher, Lips 


do abjure for ever; but there's m, ee af 
To bind thee, ſti I. MY Advocate... be in 4 l. 
. Not A; 18 ON ke 40h 


I was coy when «waa ds, ML 3 0 * 
When I beg one deny'd What 0 Fires 
My looſe Hopes e.in,.me ?; Shall. I be 
Falſe to my — s Truſts and from * 1 
Riſe up her Riyal? His Words have e 


And Something, I muſt. do, but what ? Tis yet 


An Embrion, and how to give it Form, A 74 
Alas, I know not. Pardon me, Califke,.. A " 
I am neareſt to myſelf, and Time will teach: me wy 

To perfect that which yer is undezermined ©. 


SCENE Ivo! 


The nu. 4 


"Enter Claudio and Severino. | 


Claud Mow are Maſter of yourſelf; yet if 1 mer., 
As a try'd Friend. in my * and Affection, 
And a Servant in my, Du Jo, ak my ee 0 4 
Without Offence, i' th K Cone to you; 

I could alledge, and 530g A your Purpoſe. _ 

For Naples, cover' d with a thin wah 5 1 3 

Is full of, Danger. 1 45 5 133 

; Sever. Danger, Claudio? 1 OO 

'Tis here, and every where our tend e 5 

The riſing and the 42 Sun beholds uns 

Inviron'd with it; our whole Life a Journey - 5 

Ending in certain Ruin. | 
Claud. Vet we ſhould not, 

Howe'er beſieg' d, deliver up our F. ort 

Of Life, till it be forc'd, 

Sever. Tis ſo indeed 
By wiſeſt Men concluded, which we ſhould 
Obey as Chriſtians; but when, 1 conſider 
How different the Progreſs of our Actions 
Are from Religion, nay, Morality, 


%'3 
1 4 


. 
: 
4 


I cannot 
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I cannot find in Reaſon, Why we ſhould © 
Be ſcrupulous that Way only, or like Meteors | 
| Blaze forth prodigious: Terrors, till our Stuff 

Be utterly conſum'd, which once put out, 
Would bring Security unto ourſelves, - 
And Safety unto thoſe we prey upon. 
O Claudio] fince by this fatal Hand e 
The Brotker of my Wife, bold Nee 0 
Was left dead in the Field, and I proſerib'd 
After my Flight, by the Juſtice of the Kings 
My Being 2 been but a living Denn 104 
With a continued Torture. 


Claud. Yet in that 
You do delude their bloody Violenee 
That do purſue your Life: 
Sever. While I by rapines 
Live terrible to others as myſelf, 
What one Hour can we challenge as our own 
(Unhappy as we are) yielding a Beam 
Of Comfort to us? Quiet Night that brings 
Reſt to the Labourer, is the Outlaw's Day, 
In which he tiſes early to do Wrong, 
And when his Work is ended, dares not lep: 
Our Time is ſpent in Watches to ä 
Such as would ſhun us, and to hide ourſelves 


From the Miniſters of Juſtice, that would bring us 


To the Correction of the Law. O Claudio 


Is this a Life to be preſerv'd, and at 


So dear a Rate? But why hold 1 Diſcourſe 
On this ſad Subject, ſince it is a Burthen 
Wie are mark'd to bear, and not to be ſhook off 
But with our human Frailty? In the Change 
Of Dangers there's ſome Delight, and therefote 
I am reſolv'd for Naples, 

Claud. May you meet there 
All Comforts that ſo fair and chaſte a Wk 
(As Fame proclaims her without Parallel) 

Can yield ro eaſe your Sorrows. 

Sever. I much thank” you; 
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Yet you may ſpare thoſe Wiſbes, which with Joy 
1 have prov 4 ertainties, and from their Want 
Her Excellencies take Luſtre. 

Claud. Ere you go yet. | 


Some Charge unto your Squires not to fly out 


Beyond their Bounds, were not impertinent: 

For though that with a Look you can command em, 

In your Abſence they'll be headſtrong. _ | 

Sever, Tis well thought on, 

_ Til touch my Horn, they know my Call, [Blows bis 

Claud. And will, as ſoon as heard, . Horn. © 4 

Make in to't from all Quarters, _ he 

i As the F lock to the Shepherd's Whiſtle. 


oY 


Enter Six Banditti. 


ny Bandit. What's your Will? 
2 Bandit. Hail Sovereign of theſe Woods, 
3 Bandit. We lay our Lives at your Highneſs' Feet. 
4 Bandit. And will confeſs no King, : 
Nor Lan, but what come from your Mouth ; 3 and 
nm : 
We gladly will ſubſcribe to. 
Sever, Make this good 
In my Abſence to my Subſtitute, to whom 
Pay all Obedience as to myſelf: 
The Breach of this in one Particular 
I will ſeverely puniſh ; on your Lives 
Remember ppon whom with our Allowance 
You may ſecurely prey, with ſuch as are 
Exempted from your Fury. 
Claud. Twere not amils, 
If you pleaſe, to help. their Memory ; belles, 
Here are ſome newly initiated. | 
Sever. To theſe _ 
Read you the Articles : I muſt be gone. 
Claudio, farewel. Exit Severino. 
Claud. May your Return be ſpeedy. | 
1 Bandit. Silence ; out with your Table- Books. 
2 Bandit. And obſerve. 
„ i 1 Claud. 


4 1 % oA 
-Claid, The Corniotant thitt lives in Expeckation 


Of à long wſh'd-for Dearth, and ſmiling Ka 


The Faces 2 the Poor, you ind make * 
Ev'n Theft to ſuch is Juſtice. 


3 Bandit. He's in my Tables. e eats 
Quand. The grand Icloſer of ih Commons, for 5 
lis private Profit or Delight, with all 
His Herds that graze upon are lawful Prize.” 
4 Bandit. And we will ws Mi 1 in, altho' the Devil 
Stood roaring by, to guard 'e | 
_ Cland. If a Ufurer, ' © 
Greedy at his own Price, to all a Purchaſe, 
Taking Advantage upon Bond, or Mortgage, 
From a Prodigal, — through our Territories, 
l'che Way of Cuſtom, or of Tribute to us, 
You may eaſe him of his Burthen. 
2 Bandit. Wholſome Doctrine. 


Claud. Builders of Iron Mills that ab up Foreſt 
With Timber Trees for Shipping. 


1 Bandit. May we not have a Touch at Lawyers? ? 
Claud. By no Means; they, may. 


Too ſoon have a Gripe at us z, rn are angry Hotners 
Not to be jeſted with. f 


3 Bandit. This is not ſo well. . 
Claud. The Owners of dark Shops that vent «thei 
r 
With Perjuries; cheating Vintners not contented 
With half in half in their Reckonings, yet er out 
When they find their Gueſts want n tis a Tac 
| Bed- Time; 
Theſe ranſack at your Pleaſures. 5 55 
3 Bandit. How ſhall we kno wem: 
Claud. If they walk on Foot, by their Rat-colo d 
1 Stockings. 
And ſhining Shoes. If Horſemen by ſhort Boots 
And riding Furniture of ſeveral Counties. 
2 Bandit. Not one of the Lift eſcapes us. 
Claud. But for Scholars, . . 
Whoſe Wealth lies in their „Heads, and not their Pockets, 


Soldiers 


te and 


. 
1 
1 
1 
3 
1 
1 
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Soldiers that have bled in their Cquntry's Service; 
The Rent rack'd Farmer, needy. Market * 
The ſweaty Labourer, Carriers that ee 
The Goods of other Men, ate privileg d: 

But above all, let none preſume to offer _ 
Violence to Women ; for our King hath worn, 
Who that Way's a Delinquent, without ercy,. . ng 

_ Hangs for't, by martial Law. Emre; 7 
Omnes. Long live Severino, 

And periſh all ſuch Cullions as repine 

| Art his new Monarchy. FAR 

Claud. About your Buſineſs, | Th 

That he may find at his Deng urn good Cauſe 2 

To praiſe your Care and 
Omnes. We 1 not fail, 1 | [Exon 


Mor 5 =», 4 1 
Enter Monteclaro and Calypſo. 


Mont. Thos art ſure miſtaken ; 3 *tis not poſits 
That I can be the Man- thou art employ'd to. 
Cahp. Not you the Man? You are the Man of Men, 
And ſuch another, in my Lady” $ Eye, 
Never to be diſcover'd. : bt eg 
Mont. A meer Stranger newly arriv dt 5 
 Cahlyp. Still the more probable. „ 
Since Ladies, as you know, affect ſtrange Dainties, 
And brought far to em. This is not an Age 85 
In which Saints live, but Women, knowing Won, 
That underſtand their ſummum bonum is 5 
Variety of Pleaſures in the Touch, _ 
Deriv'd from ſeveral Nations; and if Men | 
Would be wiſe by their Example. 
Mont. As moſt are. Tis a coupling age! 
 Calyp. Why, Sir, do Gallints travel? 
Anſwer that Queſtion, but at their Return 
With Wonder to the Hearers, to diſcourſe of 
The Garb and Difference in foreign Females, 
As the luſty Girl of France, 4 4 German, 
The plump Dutch Fro, the ſtately Dame of Pein, 
| The Roman Libertine, and 2g I Tuſcan, 5 8 
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The merry Greek, Venetian Courteſan, 


The Englyb fair Companion, that learns ſomething | 
From every Nation, and will fly at all. | 


1 fay again, the Difference betwixt theſe 


And their own ve ej Gameſters. 
Mont. Aptly ur 


Some make that . main End; but may I aſk ' 
Without Offence to your Gravity, by what Title 


| Your Lady that invites me to h her Favours, vi 


Is known in the City. 


 Calyp. If you were a true- back ends: 10 
You would do the Buſinefs firſt, and aſk that after. 


If you only truck with her Title, I ſhall hardly 
8 Thanks for my Travel; the is, Sir, 


No ſingle Ducat Trader, nor a Beldam 
So frozen up, that a Fever cannot thaw her; 


No Lioneſs by her Breath. 


Mont. Leave theſe Impertinencies, 
And come to the Matter. 


Cahp. Would you be wou'd as end 


When you draw for the Upſhot ? She is, Sir, a Lady, 
A rich, fair, well-complexion'd, and what is 
Not frequent among Venus Votaries, 


Upon my Credit, which good Men have truſted; 


_ * and wholſome Lady, and her Name 1 is - 


Madona Folante. TO 
Ment. Folante. | 
1 have heard of her; F [> Chaſtity, and Beauty, 


The Wonder of the Age. 


Calyp. Pray you, not too Mal 


Of Chaſtity ; Fair and free I do cabſeribe to, 
And ſo you'll find her. 


Mont. Come, y' are a baſe Creitare,” NS 


And covering your foul Ends with her fair Name, 


Give me juſt Reaſon to ſuſpect you have 
A Plot upon my Lite., 


Cabp. A Plot! Very fine! 


Nay, tis a dangerous one; pray you beware of * t, 
"Tis cunningly contriv'd, I * to bring you 


A Foo: 
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A Foot, with the Travel of ſome forty Paces,' 
To thoſe Delights, which a Man not made of Snow, 
Would ride a thouſand Miles for. You ſhall be 
Receiv'd at a Poſtern Door, if you be not cautious, 
By one whoſe Touch would make old Neftor young, 
And cure his Hernia. A terrible Plot! 
A Kiſs then raviſh'd from you by ſuch Lips 
As flow with Ne#ar, a juicy Palm more precious 
Than the fam'd Sybilla's Bough, to guide you ſafe 
Through Miſts of Perfumes to a glorious Room, 
Where Jove might feaſt his Juno; a dire Plot. 
A Banquet I'll not mention, that is common: 
But I muſt not forget to make the Plot 
More horrid to you. The retiring Bower, 
So furniſh'd as might force the Perſians Envy, 
| The gilver bathing Tub, the Cambrick Rubbers, 
Th'embroider'd Quilt, a Bed of Goſſamire, 
And Damaſk Roſes ; a meer Powder Plot 
To blow you up; and laſt, a Bed-fellow, 
To whoſe rare Entertainment all theſe are 
But Foils and Settings off, 

Mont. No more, her Breath 
Would warm an Eun uch. 

Calyp. I knew I ſhould heat you, 
Now he begins to glow. _ 
Mont. I am Fleſh and Blood, 3 5 
And I were. not Man, if I ſhould not run the Hazard, 
Had I no other Ends in't. I have conſider'd 

Your Motion, Matron. 
|  Calyp. My Plot, Sir, on your Life, 
For which . am deſervedly ſuſpected | 
For a baſe and dangerous Woman. Fare you vel, Sir, 5 
Tit be bold to take my Leave. | 

Mont. I will along too 
Come, pardon my Suſpicion, I confeſs <1 
My Error; and eying you better, I perceive. 
There's Nothing that is ill that can flow from you. 
I am ſerious, and for Proof of it I'll purchaſe Wy 
Jour good — 9 


„ 


7 
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Cahp. 1 am gentle natur'd, 
And can forget a greater Wron U 
Such Terms of Satisfaction. : int 
Mom. What's the Hour? 
Cap. Twelve. | 
Mont. I'll not miſs a Minute. 
Cahp, 1 ſhall find you at your Lodging? 
Mont. Certainly; return my Service, 
a for me kits your Lady's Hands. 
Calyp; At Twelve Vi be your Convoy. SE 
Mont. a une no detter. . leu. 


ACT m. SCENE 1. 


Bu Durazzo, Caldoro, Servant. 


Dur. ALK the Horſes down the Hill ; T have 
a little. : 8 
To ſpeak in private. 
Cald. Good Sir, no more Auge. 


Duraz. «vi do you call it ? Madneſs, wilful Mad- 
" moſs 3 


And ſince I cannot cure it, I would have you _ 
 Exattlv mad. You are a Lover already, | 

Be a Drunkard too, and after turn ſmall Poet, f 
And then you are mad Katexikene, the Madman. 


Cald. Such as are ſafe on Shore may ſmile at Tem- 


But 1 chat am embark'd, and every Minute | 
Expect a Shipwreck, reliſh not your an 


To me it is unſeaſonable. 
Duraz. Pleaſing Viands | 
Are made ſharp by ſick Palates. I affect 
A handforne Miftreſs in my grey Beard, as well 
As * Boy of yon all ; and on good Terms VR 
wa WI 


OO A I < "Y 


"a. 4a a 
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Will venture as far i'th Fire, ſo ſhe be willing 4s 
To entertain me; but &er I would doat, 
As you do, where there is no flattering Hope 
Ever t'enjoy her, I would forſwear Wine, 
And kill this letcherous Itch with drinking Water, 
Or live like a Carthuſian on .Poor-John, | 
Then bathe myſelf, Night by Night, in Marble Dew, 
And uſe no 3 but nnn. 4 

Cald. You may, _ 
(And I muſt ſuffer it) like a rough Sur geon, 
Apply theſe burning Cauſticks to my Nam. 
Already gangreen'd, when ſoft Unguents would - 
Better expreſs an Uncle, with ſome —_— 
Of his Nephew's Torments. 
Dura. I ſhall melt, and cannot 

Hold out if he whimper. O that this young Fellow, 
Who on my Knowledge is able to beat a Man, 
Should be baffled by this blind imagin d _ 

Or fear his Bird-Bolts. 
 _ Cald, Y'ave put yourlelf already 

To too much Trouble in bringing me thus far: 
Now, if you pleaſe, with your good en leave 1 me 
To my hard Fortunes. 
 Dauraz. I'll forſake myſelf l. 
Leave thee? I cannot, will not; "IA ſhalt have. 
No Cauſe to be weary of my Company, 
For I'll be uſeful, and cer 1 lee thee periſh, | 
_ Diſpenſing with my Dignity and Candour, _ 
I will do Something for thee, though it favour 
Of the old *Squire of Troy. As we ride, we vill 
Conſult of the Means: Bear _ 
Cal. I cannot ſink, 
_ Having your noble Aids to 5e « me up; 1 
There was never ſuch a Guardian. 12 
Dur. How's this? 
Stale Compliments to me? 0 hen my Work's done, 
Commend th*Arrificer, and then be thankful. [ Zxeun?. 

e 11 SCENE 
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E SCENE I. 


6 - Enter Califte c richly babited) and Miri (in 1. 
3 firſt Gown. 7 


Calif. How doeſt thou like my Gown 2 
 Mirt. Tis Rich and Courtlke. 
Caliſt. The Dreſſings too are ſuitable 2 

Mirt. I muſt ſay ſo, 
Or you might blame * want of Care. 
Caliſt. My Mother 
Little Brend of my intended Flight, or that 
5 Theſe are my nuptial Ornaments. 
Mirt. I hope ſo. 


Cal. How dully thou replieſt1. thou daſt not 5 


Adorio's noble Change, or the good Fortune 
That it brings to , 
Mirt. My Endeavours 2 

That Way can anſwer for me. 
Caliſt. True, you have diſcharged 
A faithful Servant's Duty, and it is 
By me rewarded like a liberal Miſtreſs: 
I ſpeak it not to upbraid you with my Bounties, 
Tho' they deſerve more Thanks and Ceremony 
Than you have yet expreſs C. 
Aſirt. The Miſeries which 
From your Happineſs I am ſure to r - 
Reſtrain my forward Tongue; and gentle, Madam, 
Excuſe my Weakneſs, though I do appear 
A little daunted with the heavy Burthen 
I am to undergo : When you are ſafe, 
My Dangers like to roaring Torrents will 
Guſh in upon me; yet I would endure. 
"Your Mother's Cruelty ; but how to bear 
Your Abſence, in the very Thought confounds me: 
Since we were Children, I have Fov'd and ſerv'd you 
+ willingly learn'd to obey, as you 


Grew up to Knowledge, that you might command me 71 


TRE bini * 
And now to be diy red from all my . eb 
Can this be borne with Patience? 
Caliſt. The Neceſſity 
Of my ſtrange Fare commands | it; but 1 vo 
By my Aderio's Love, I pity the. 
Mirt. Pity me, Madam! a cold RY: 
You muſt do more, and help me. 
Caliſt. Ha! what ſaid you? 
I muſt? Is this fit Language for a Servant? = 
Miri. For one that would continue your = 8 
And cannot live that Day in which ſhe is 
Deny d to be ſo : Can Mirtilla fit 
Mourning alone, imagining thoſe Pleaſures 
Which you this bleſſed Hymeneal Night 
Enjoy in the Embraces of your Lord, 
And my Lord too in Nn your's (already 
As ſuch I love and honour him) ſhall a ranger 
Sew you in a Sheet to guard that Maidenhead | 
Yoy muſt pretend to keep, (and 'twill become you. 0 
Shall another do thoſe bridal Offices 
Which Time will not permit to remember, 
And J pine here with Envy? Pardon me, 
I muſt and will be pardon'd, for my Paſſions 
Are in Extremes, and uſe ſome ſpeedy Means 
That I may go along with you, and ſhare  _ 
In thoſe Delights, but with becoming Diſtance : —__ 
Or by his Life, which as a Saint you weas "I 
I will diſcover all, {0 
Caliſt. Thou canſt not be 
So treacherous and cruel, in deſtroying. 
The Building thou haſt rais'd. _ 
Art. Pray you dq not tempt 
For *tis "reſoly : F 950 
Caliſt. I know not what to think oft, 
In the Diſcovery of my Secrets to her, 
I have made my Slave my Miſtreſs, I muſt ſooth * 
There's no Evaſion elſe. ¶ aſide. 4. Prythee, Mirtilla, 
de. not ſo o violent, I am n firange y taken | wa 
Vit 


For our Departure. 
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_ With thy Affection for er 'twas My "IG. | 
To bevel thee ſent for. . | 

Mirt. When? 5 Y | 
Caliſt. This very Night... rene 
And I vow deeply 71 ſhall be no es 
In the deſir d Poſſeſſion of my Lord; 


But by ſome of his 3 1 will Mur they 
| 9 unto us. 8 


irt. Should 22. break ? ? 


Calif. I dare "hes 
Come, clear thy — for vba well Prepare | 


* oF. n 
G Av 3 . 3 
A 


Mirt. Pray you, forgive my Boldneſs. 15 
Growing from my Exceſs of Zeal to ſerve you, 1040 
Caliſt. I thank _ for't. . 8 


Mit. You'll keep Jour: Word. 

Caliſt. Still doubtf 

Art. Twas this I aun'd a, and leave the reſt to 

Farrupe. 1 5 . 
SCENE m. 

Euer Adorio, Camilo, Lentulo, Donato, Cari 

. Haſte you unto- my Villa, and 8 4 
Proviſion along with you; and for Ule 5 


And Ornament, the Shortneſs of the Time - | + 
Can furniſh you; let my beſt Plate be ſet out, 
And coſtlieſt Hangings, and ift be poſſible . 
With a merry Dance to entertain the Bride, 
Provide an Epithalamium. 

Car. Truſt me for Belly Timber, and for a Song JT 

<a 

A Paper Blurrer; who on all Occaſions, 


Ready the Deck. It is but altering 
The Names, and they will ſerve for any Brice, 


Or Bridegroom ia the Kingdom. , ; 
Ale 


For all Times, and all Seaſons, hath ſuch Trinkets 


3 -— 4 3 ER 
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Ador. But for the Dance ? eh 44 
Car. I will make one myſelf, and: en ie finely, 
And ſummoning your Tenants at my I 
Which is indeed my Drum. Make a rare Choice 5 
Of th' able Youth, ſuch as ſweat fufficiently, 90 
And ſmell too, but not of Amber, which you know is 
T he Grace of the Country- Hall. 
Ador. About it, Cario, and look you be careful. 
Car. For mine own Credit, — Eur. 
Ador. Now, © 
Noble Friends, confirm your Loves, and think not 
Of the Penalty of the Law, that does forbid © 
The ſtealing away an Heir, I will ſecure ys: 
And pay the Breach oP. 
Cam. Tell us what we ſhall do, 
We'll talk of that hereafter. 
Acdor. Pray you be careful 
To keep the Weſt Gate of the City open. 
That our Paſſage may be free, and Bribe the e Watch 
With any ſum ; this is all. 
Don. A dangerous Bufineſs. 
Cam. I'II make the Conſtable, Watch and Porter 
e deank; 0 
Under a Crown. 
Lent. And then you may paſs while they more. 
Though you had done a Murder. 
Cam. Get but your Miſtreſs, 
And leave the reſt to us. 
Ador. You much engage me, 
But I forget myſelf. 
Cam. Pray you in what, Sir?! | 
Mor. Yielding too much to my Affection, 
Though lawful now, my wounded Reputation 
And Honour ſuffer : The Diſgrace in taking 
A Blow in public from Caldoro, branded 
With the infamous Mark of Coward, in delaying | 
To right myſelf, upon my Cheek grows ber. 1 
That's frſt to be conſider d. 


Cam. 
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Cam. If you dare V vor 65 
Truſt my Opinion, (yet I have * 
Some Practice and Experience in Duels) 
You are too tender that Way: Can you anſmer 
The Debt you owe your Honour, till you meet 
Your Enemy from whom you may exact it ? 
Hath he not left the City, and in Fear 
ConceaPd himſelf, for _—_— 10 can ee 
What would you more? 

Ador. I ſhould do, 

Cam. Never think on't. 
Till fitter Time, and Place invite you to it. 
I have read Caranza, and find not in his Grammar 
Of Quarrels, that the injur'd Man is bound ta, 
To feek for Reparation at an Hour; 
But may, and without Loſs, till he hath ſettled 
More ſerious Occaſions that import him, 2 hs 
For a Day or two defer it. 
Adar. You'll ſubſcribe 

Your Hand to _ . fe, | 

Cam. And juſti 't with £1 & 
„ pro 


Ador. Gn then, you ſhall over-rule me. ¶EExeuni. 


SCENE w. 


Enter Jolante and Calypſo. 
Fol 1'll give thee a golden Tagen, and have i 
hung up 
Oo er thy Tomb for a Monument. ar ay 1 


s 1 have wad Caranza, and find not in : his Grammar. 


This makes good the Amar of the Age, in which they 
fought Dyels by the Book. 


Caranza was an Author who wrote a Treatiſe on the Duello: 82 
4 


is often mentioned by Fl tcher with Ridicule, and by Ben ohn 
* * Ir. 10 * 


. . bu 
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Calyp. I am not prepar d yet 

To — the Worl 1 7 are many good Pranks 

] muſt diſpatch in this Kind before I die: 

And I had rather, if your Honour pleaſe, - 

Have the Crowns in my PurſfGGmſe. 
Jol. Take r ras 1 
ae Magnificent Lady! 5 

you live Uo ng; and every Moon love Change 

1 Th may have freſh 0 You N what ; 

Remains to be done. : 
Fol. Yes, yes, 1 will command. -. 

My Daughter and Mirtilla to their Chamber. 1 
Cab. And lock em up: Such mn Kings "5 

To be truſted with our Cream. E I go, Pl help you 

To ſet forth the Banquet, and place the candid Eringo's 

Where he may be ſure to taſte em. Then undreſs — 

For theſe Things are rnb; when Laws band bs. 

„ 

A thing Night Mantle to hide part of your A 

With your Pearl embroider'd * on your Feet 

And then you are arm'd for Service; nay, no — 

We are alone, and you know *tis a Point of F ollxx 

To be __ to cat; when Dirat 1 is ſet before Ker 


Lan. 


8 CE N E V. 
Euter Adorio and F 


Alor. Tis Eleven by my Watch, the Hour appointed. 
Liſten at the Door ;—hear'ſt thou any flirring ? ries 
Serv. No Sir, all's filent here. a 
Ador. Some curſed Buſineſs keeps 
Her Mother up. I'll walk a little Circle, 
And ſhew where you ſhall wait us with the Horſes, 
And then return. This ſhort Delay afflicts me, 
And I preſume, to her it is not pleaſing, ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE 


mme 
sc EN E . 5 
| Bus Durazzo and Caldorbd. _h 


Dar. What's now to be done ? Prythee ue. 10 Bed, 
0 1 Am ſleepy. 2313 936 15 | 
And here's my Hand on't without more ado, _ 
2 ON or foul n m en mer to Morrow | TIS; 
Cala Good Sir, give: me © leave . 
To taſte a little Comfort in beholding 
The Place by her ſweet Preſence ſan ify'd.. 
She may perhaps to take air, 'ope the Ciendne, - 
— looking out, a new Star to be gaz'd on 
me with Adoration, bleſs theſe Eyes. 


1 — but when ſhe is ads the 99925 
s not here fine 1 
2 Thou great Le 


Or real or mah 4 be propitious 
Tome thy faithful Votary ; and [ vo] 
Terect a Statue to thee equal to 
Thy Picture by Apelles's ſkilful Hand, n 
Left as the great Example of his Arty 416] 
And on thy Thigh I'll hang a golden Cupid, 
His Torches flaming, and his Quiver full, 


15 F or farther Honour. 


Dur. End this waking Dream, and let s away. 
Enter Caliſte and Mirtilla. 


Calif.  Mirtilla'! Re Fs 
Cald. *Tis her Voice. ea vets 
Caliſt. You heard the Horſes footing. 
Mirt. Certainly. a 
Caliſt. Speak low, my Lord Aderia, ha 
Cald. I am dumb. vi 2 
Dur. The Darkneſs friend us too, 3 
Moſt honour'd Madam, 
Adorio, your Servant. 
Caliſt. As you are ſo, 


I do command your Silence till we are 
Further 


n ”=_ vp 1 * 


Farther remov'd ; and let this Kiſs affure you, 
(I thank the fable Night that ic whe RY Bluſhes) 
I am wholly your s. b 

Dur. Forward you Micher. 1 
Mirt. Madatn, think vn Miriilha,” Be is, 
Dur. III not now enquire 
The Myſtery of this, but bleſs kind Win | 
Favouring us beyond our Hopes: yet now 1 _— Kay. 
I had e ever a Ju ky Hand in! ven m ues N . 


9 


= Ltur. 
8 0 E N E * i 
Enter Adorio Fang Servant, ne 
Aer. A his Slowneſs - + amaze 26 mes a. bor 
alter d 


In her late Reſolution. oe of 25 ad” Z 
[Within Folant.] Get you to 8 ok NE 
And ſtir not on your Life, till I n vou. A 
Ador. Her Mother's Voice! Liſten. 
Serv. Here comes the 8 e IC) 


Enter Mirtilla. 


Mirt. Whither mall J flie for LINE - et 
Ador. To theſe Arms, your Caſtle of Defence, im- im 


And not TRE up. How your Heart beats ! 2 
Take Comfort, dear Ca. you are now 

In his Protection that will ne'er forſake you, IE” 
Adorio : Your chang'd Adorio fweans- 
By your beſt Self, an Oath he dares not break, 

He loves you, loves you in a noble Way, 

His Conſtancy firm as the Poles of Heaven. 

I will urge no Reply, Silence becomes you, 

And PI defer the Muſic of your Voice 

Till we are in a Place of Safety. TY 
Mirt. O bleſt Error! 3 [Exeunt, 


, SCENE 


* _ IRE GARD 11 N. 
8 CE N E VII. 
Py Enter Severino- 


"Tis Midnight: How my, Fears oe certain Deich 


Being ſurpriz d, combat with my ſtron 
Rais d on my chaſte Wife's Goodnels ! 
A r in this City, and no Wonder 

I have too long heed ſo unto myſelf: * 
Grant me a little Truce, my troubled Souly 
I hear ſome Footing, ha! 


Enter Monteclaro and Cal ypſo. 


Cahp. That is the Houſe, 
And there's the Key: You'll find my Lady ready 
To entertain you: Tis not fit I ſhould . 
Stand gaping by while you bill : I have bogs you on, 
Charge home, and come off with Honour. | Lat. 
Sever. It makes this Way. 
Mont: I am much troubled, and know not what to 
nu 
Of this Deſign: 
Sever. It ſtill comes on. 

Mont. The Watch! Iam Nuns "i 
Sever. Should I now appear fearful. 
It would diſcover ine; there is no retiring, 
My Confidence muſt protect me, PH ure. 
As if I walk'd the Round. Stand: 

Mont. I am loft. ; 

Sever. The Word? 6 

Mont. Pray you forbear ; I am a « Stranger, 
And miſſing, this dark ſtormy Night, my Way 
_ To my Lodging, you ſhall do a courteous Office 

To guide me to't. 

Sever. Do you think I ſtand here for a \ Page or a 

Porter?” 

Mont. Good Sir, grow not 10 high, 
I can juſtify my being abroad; 1 am 


H 
Tam gran 


No 


a a 


5 2 


TRE SOAD „ 
No pilfering Vagabond, and what you are 
Stands yet in Suppoſition; and I charge you 


Tf you are an Officer, 'bring me before your Captain 


For if you do aſſault me, ho? not in fear 

Of what you can do alone, 1 will Murder IF 
And raiſe the Streets. TH 

Sever, Before my Capeaid, ha? 

And bring my Head to the Block. Would we were 


OLE 
"2 n Cauſe to iow ah Watch than be. lena. 
Mont. Will you do your Duty:??? 
Sever. I wok cloſe with him: _ 
7 ruth, Sir, whate'er you are, (yet b our Lan a 
eſs you a Gentleman) I'll not — Jet [Lang . 
my Place upon you; only quit this Street, 
1 or vous Stay here will be dangerous, and good Night. 
"Mont. The like to you; Sir; Pl] grope out my Way 
As well as - can. 0 daina's we fare you well, Sir. 
[Exit Monteclaro. 
Sever. Tam n glad he's s gone; there is a ſecret P 
Unknown to my Wife, through which this A will 


guide me 
To her deſired Embraces, which FR PUN 4 be3 - 
ey” Preſence being wo Hagar her rr de moſt welcome, 


Et. 
1 0 E N E VIII. 


Enter 1 ( with a rich Banquet and 2. apers), (is a : 
Chair, behind a Curtain.) 1 


Jo. I am om of perplexed Thoughts : Imperious . 
Bl 

Thou ouly art a Tyrant : Judgment, Reaſon, 

To whatſoever thy Edits proclaim, ; 

With vaſlal Fear ſubſcribe againſt themſelves. EC). 

I am yet ſafe in the Port, and ſee before me, 

If I put off, a rough tempeſtuous Sea, | 

The raging Winds of Inday from all Quarters 

Aſſuring my Deſtruction ; yet my Luſt . 
Vor. Th. ; E Swelling 
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Swelling the wanton: Sails, (my Underſtanding © 
Stow'd under Hatches) like a deſperate Pilot 


Commands me to urge on: My Pride, 6 Pr *. 


Seif.- love, and Over Value of myſelf 
Are juſtly -puniſh'd : I that did 5 


My Daughter's Youth allow'd and lawful Pleaſures, 


And would not ſuffer in her ghaſe Deſires. | 


She ſuck'd in with my Milk, now in my wanidg / | 


Am ſcorcht and whom. up with libidinous Fire 


More Fuel « on „ 0 
Enter Severino. 


Sever. 'Tis her Voice, poor Turtle: 
She's now at her Devotions, praying for 


That muſt conſume wel F ame} eu ill 1 throw: | 


Her baniſh'd Mate : Alas, that for my Guile . a 


Her Innocence ſhould ſuffer! But I db 
Commit a ſecond Sin in my deferring 7:; 
The Extaſy of Joy that will tranſport her 
Beyond herſelf, when ſhe flies to my 1 — 
And ſeals my Welcome. Nee 

Jol. Ha 
Good Angels g dard: me. 
Sever. What do I behold? , 
Some ſudden Flaſh of Li 1 ſtrike me bind, 
Or cleave the Centre of the Earth, that 1 
May living find a Sepulchre to ſwallow 
Me and my Shame together. 

Jol. Guile and Horror 
Confound me in one Inſtant ; thus ſurpriz'd, 


The Subtilty of all Wantons, though abſtracted, 


Can ſhew no ſeeming Colour of Excuſe, 
To plead in my Defence. 

Sever. Is this her Mourning? 
O killing Object! The impriſon'd Vapours 


Of Rage and Sorrow make an Earthquake in me: 


This little World, like to a tottering Tower, 
Not to be underpropp'd ; yet in my Fall 


I'll cruſh thee witty my * N 9 a Bevin ; 


- 


1 1 


hy, 7 Raf 


© av 


Were the invited Gueſts ; Imagination 
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Jol. Good Sir, hol! be Eneels. 
F or, my Defence unheard, you wrong your J og 


If you Few: to Execurlon, - 


And will too late repent it. 

Sever. Thy Defence? 
To move it, adds (could it receive Addition) 
Uglineſs to the loathſome Leproſy, 
That in thy being a Strumpet hath already 


Infected every Vein, and ſpreads itſelf 


Over this Carrion, which would poiſon TH es 0G-- 
Vultures and Dogs, ſhould they devour it. Yet to ſtamp me 


The Seal of Reprobation on thy Soul, | 
ill hear thy impudent Lies botrow'd from Hell, 


And prompted by the Devil, thy Tutor, Whore, | 


Then ſend thee to him. Speak. 


Fol. Your. Gorgon Looks - LY 
Turn me to Stone, and a dead Palſy ſeizes | 
My filenc'd Tongue, 

Sever. O Fate ! that the Diſcaſe . 
Were genetal in Women; what a Calm 


Should wretched Men enjoy! Barak, and be brief, 
Or thou ſhalt ſuddenly feel me. | : 


Fol. Be appeas'd, Sir, 


Until 1 hos deliver'd Reaſons for 
This ſolemn Preparation. 


Sever. On, I hear thee. . 
Fol. With Patience aſk your Memory ; J will in- 
ſtruct you, 


This very Day of the Month, ſeventeen Years fince, 


You married me. 
Sever. Grant it, what et than urge from: this ? 
Jol. That Day, ſince your Proſcription, . 
In the Remembrance of it annually, 
The Garments of my Sorrow laid aſide, 
I have with Pomp obſerv'd. 
Sever. Alone! 
fol. The Thoughts Th 
0 my Felicity then, my Miſery now 


. w- 


E 3 : Teaching 
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Teaching me to believe that you were Preſant, 
And a Partner in it. 

Sever. Rare ! this real Banquet 9001 | 
To feaſt your Fancy: Fiend I could Fancy drink off 


Theſe Flaggons to my Health, or th' Idol Thought 

Like Baal devour theſe Delicates ? The Room 7 
Perfum'd to take his Noſtrils ? This looſe Habit f ; 
Which Meſalina would not wear, put on 77s . 
To fire his luſtful Eyes? Wretch, am I grown  m 
So weak in thy Opinion, that it can TS 4 
Flatter Credulity that theſe groſs Tricks ee 
May be foiſted on me? Where's my Daughter ? Where 
The Bawd your Woman? Anſwer me; Califle, 
Mirtilla ? They are diſpos'd of, if not murder'd, _ 
To make all ſure; and yer methinks your Neighbour, 

Tour Whiſtle, Agent, Paraſite, Calypſo, 

Should be within Call, when you hem to uſher i in 


The cloſe Adulterer. . | | 
Fol. What will you do? 11 | 
Sever. Not kill thee, as. not hope it, I am nut a 

So near to Reconcilement. Ha ! this Scarf, | 


Th' intended Favour to your Stallion, now [Binds ber. 
Is uſeful : Do not ſtrive; thus bound expect 
All ſtudied Tortures, my Aſſurance, not 
My Jealouſy thou art falſe, can pour upon the. 
In Darkneſs howl thy Miſchiefs; and if Rankneſs 
Of thy Imagination can conjure N | | 
The Ribauld, glut thyſelf with him: ; 
I wall cry aim, and in another Room. 1 
5 Determine of my Vengnanee.. Oh, my Heart- Strings 


Exit, with Tapers. 
7 Moſt inet Woman and yet 8 
A Judge in mine own Cauſe upon myſelf, 
I could not mitigate the heavy Doom 
My incens'd Huſband muſt cogent upon me. 
In my Intents I am guilty, and for them 
Muſt ſuffer the ſame Puniſhment, as if 
1 had 1 in F act offended. 


| [Calypſo 
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lo alypſo als at the Door. 1 


Cahp. Bore my Eyes out 
If you prove me faulty: ll but tell my Lady 
What caus'd your Stay, and inſtantly preſent you. 
How's this? No Lights? What new Device! ? Will 
2 ſhe play 
At Blindman's Buff : Madam i 
Jol. Upon thy Life, 
Speak in a lower Key. 
Calyp. The Myſtery _ 
Of this, ſweet Lady; where are you? ? 
Fol. Here, faſt bound. 
Calyp, By whom? _ E1 
Jol. I'II whiſper that into thine Ear, 
And then farewel for ever. 
__ Calyp. How? My Lord, 
I am in a Fever: Horns upon u Horns grow on him. 
Could he pick no Hour but this to break a | Bargain 
Almoſt made up ? 
| Fol. What ſhall we do? 
Calyp. Betray him; I Il inſtantly raiſe the Watch. 
Fol. And ſo make me for ever infamous. | 
_ Calyp. The Gentleman, the rareft Gentleman is at 
the Door, © 
Shall he loſe his Labour ? Since that you muſt periſh, 
*I will ſhew a Woman's Spleen in you to fall 
Deſervedly ; give him his Anſwer, Madam. 
T have on the ſudden in my Head a _— Whimſy, 
But I will firſt unbind you. | 
Jol. Now what follows? | 
Cahp. I will ſupply your Place; and bound, give me 
Your Mantle, take my Night-Gown, ſend away 
The Gentleman fatisfied. I know my Lord 
Wants Power to hurt you: I perhaps may get 
A Kiſs by the Bargain, and all this may prove 
But ſome neat Love-Trick : If he ſhould grow furious 
And queſtion me, I am reſolv'd to put on ; 
E 3 | An 
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An obſtinate Silence, ay in diſpatch Er Gentlem: an, 
His Courage may cool. a 


Jol. Pl ſpeak 5 5 him; but 11 
T6 any baſe or luſtful End, may Mercy 


In my laſt Gaſp forſake me. £ | Exit. : 


Calyp. I was too raſh, 


And have done what I wiſh undone : Say he ſhould: 


kill me, 


I have run my Head | in.a ane Nooſe; and I ſmell | 
The Pickle I am in; *las, how I ſhudder _ 


Still more and more! Would I were a She- Priapus, p 


Stuck up in a Garden to fright away the Crows, 
So I were out of the Houſe ; ſhe's at her Pleaſure, 
Whate'er ſhe ſaid, and I muſt endure the Torture. 


 Hecoves; I cannot pray, my Fears will kill me, 


Enter Severino, throwing. open ihe Doors e 


having a Knife. 
Sever. It is a Deed of Darkneſs ; and I need. 


No Light to guide me; there is Something tells me 


1 am too ſlow-pac'd in my Wreak, and trifle 

In my Revenge. All huſh'd ? No Sigh nor Groan 
To witneſs her Compunction? Can Guilt ſleep? 

And Innocence be open-Ey'd ? Even now | 
Perhap s. ſhe dreams of the Adulterer, 


And in her Fancy hugs him : Wake, thou Strumpet, 


And inſtantly give up unto my Vengeance 

The Villain that defiles my Bed; diſcover _ 

Both what and where he is, and ſuddenly, + 
That I may bind you Face to Face, then ſew you 


Into one Sack, and from ſome ſteep Rock hurl you | 


Into the Sea together: Do not play with 


The Lightning of my Rage; break ſtubborn Silence, 


And anſwer my Demands ; will it not be? 


I'll talk no longer: Thus 1 mark ep for 
A common Stiumpet. 
Calyp, Oh! 


Sever. Thus ftab choſe Auk" 


700 have ſtretch'd out nnn. to graſp a Stranger, 


2 


525225 wo 


Calyp. Oh: 
Sever; This is but an Induction ; III draw 
The Curtains of the Tragedy hereafter ; 
Howl on, *tis Muſic to me. ; Exit Severino. 
Calyp. He is gone. 
A Kiſs and Love-Tricks? He hath aloe Teeth, 
May ſublim'd Mercury draw. 'em. If all Dealers 
In my Profeſſion were paid thus, there would be 


A Dearth of Cuckolds. Oh my Noſe! I had one > 


My Arms, my Arms! I dare not cry for Fear: 
Curſed Deſire of Gold, how art thou ey ? 


Enter Jolante. 


ol. Till now I never truly knew myſelf, 
Nor by all Principles and Lectures read 
In Chaſtity's cold School, was fo inſtructed 
As by her contrary. How baſe and deform'd 
Looſe Appetite is! as in a few ſhort Minutes 
This Stranger hath, and feelingly, deliver'd. 
Oh! that I could recall my bad Intentions, 
And be as I was Yeſterday untainted 
In my Deſires, as I am ſtill in Fact, | 
(I thank his Temperance) I could look undaunted 
Upon my Huſband's Rage, and ſmile at it; 
So ſtrong the Guards and ſure Defences are 
Of armed Innocence ; but I will endure 
The Penance of my Sin, the only Means 
Is left to purge it. The Day breaks; Calypſo! 
Calyp. Here, Madam, here. 
Fol. Hath my Lord viſited thee ? 


— 
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Calyp. Hell take ſuch Viſics theſe tab'd Arms and 5 


Loſs 


Of my Noſe, you left faſt on, may give you a Reliſh 


What a Night I have had of*t, and what you had ſuf⸗ 5 


r 
Had I not ſupplied your Place. 
Fol. I truly grieve fort 
Did not my Huſband ſpeak to thee { : 
 Calyp. Yes, I heard him A ; 
Wo E 4 And 
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And felt him ecce fignum, with a Miſchief, © 
But he knew not me; like a true bred Spartan F OX 

With Silence I endured it, he could not get 

One Syllable from me. _ 

Jol. Something may be faſhion'd 

From this Invention : Help. me, I muſt be ſudden, 


Thou art _ exchange, quick, quick, now bind me 
ure, 


And leave me to my Fortune, 
 Calyp. Pray you conſider, 
The Loſs of my Noſe; had I been but carted | for you, 
Though alba with Mire and Chamber-lye, I had 
Examples to excuſe me; but my Noſe, my. Noſe, dear 
1 Lady. Ds 
Jol. Get off, I'll ſend to thee. 
If fo, it may take if it fail, I muſt 
| S uffer whatever follows. 


Enter Severino with a 7 aper. 


Sever. I have ſearched — 
| In every Corner of the Houſe, yet find not 
5 Daughter, nor her Maid, nor any Print 

of a Man's Footing, which this wer Night would 
Be eaſily diſcern'd, the Ground being ſoft, 
At his coming in or going out. 
. Fol. Tis he, 
And I'm within hearing; Heav'n \ forgive this Fei cigning, 
I being forc'd to't to preſerve my Late, N 
To be better ſpent hereafter. 
Sever. 1 to ſtagger, and my Love, if it knew 
W, 
Her Piety heretofore, and F ame oa 
Would plead in her Excuſe. 
Fol. You bleſſed Guardians 
Ot matrimonial Faith, and juſt Revengers 
Of ſuch as do in Fadt offend againſt 
Your ſacred Rites and Ceremonies ; by all Titles 
And * Attributes you do vouchſale 


To 


=D le. 
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To be invok'd, look down with ſaving uy 
Upon my matchleſs Sufferings. 

Sever. At her Devotions, 

Affliction makes her Repent. 

Fol. Look down _ 

Upon a wretched Woman ; and as 1 
Have kept the Knot of Wedlock, in the 8 
By the Prieſt faſten'd firm, (though in looſe Wiſhes 
I yield I have offended) to ſtrike blind 
The Eyes of Jealouſy that ſee a Crime , | 
I never yet committed, and to free me 
From the unjuſt Suſpicion of my Lord, 
Reſtore my martyr*d Face and wounded Arms 
To their late Strength and Beaux. 

Sever. Does ſhe hope to be cur'd by Mi racle ? ? 
Jol. This Minute I 

Perceive with Joy my Oriſons heard and granted : 
You Miniſters of Mercy, who unſeen, 

And by a ſupernatural Means have done 
This Work of heavenly Charity, be ever canoniz' d fore. 
Sever. I did not dream, I heard her, 

And I have Eyes too, they cannot deceive me. 

If IT have no Belief in their Aſſiſtance, 

I muſt turn Scepticx. Ha! this is the Hand; 

And this the fatal Inftrument : Theſe Drops 

Of Blood, that guſh'd forth from her Face and Arms, 
Still freſh upon the Floor: This is ſomething more 
Than Wonder or Amazement, I profeſs 
I am aſtoniſh'd. 

Jol. Be incredulous till, 
And go on in your barbarous Rage, led to it 
By your falſe Guide, Suſpicion, haye no Faith 
In my ſo long try'd Loyalty, nor believe 

That which you ſee ; and for your Satisfaction, 

My doubted Innocence clear'd by Miracle, 
833 theſe Veins have now new Blood, if you 
Reſolve to Jet it out. 

Sever. I would not be fool'd N 

Wich Eaſineſs of Belief, and faintly give I[Alde. 


Credit 


1 a. 
& * 
* 


In a fitter Place and Time, III ſound this farther. 


„ Thy Mercy muſt urge more in my Defence, 
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Credit to this ſtrange Wonder: *tis now thought on, 


[Unties ber. 
How can I ex iate my Sin ? Or hope, 


Though now I write myſelf thy Slave, the Service 
Of my whole Life can win thee to pronounce 
Deſpair'd of Pardon? Shall T kneel ? That's poor, 


Than I can fancy. Wilt thou have TIE 7 * 


My Heart lies open to thee. — Du 
Jol. I . needleſs to me, m in the Duty of all 
Wite, | | 
Know I muſt ſuffer, 
| Sever. Thou art made up of Goodnefs, 80 
And from my Confidence that I am == Neri 
The Object of thy Pleaſures, until Deatngn ( 
| Divorce us, we will know no Separation 1 N 
Without inquiring why (as ſure thou wilt not, ne 
Such is thy meek Obedience) thy Jewels 
And choiceſt Ornaments pack'd up, thou ſhalt _ Yo 
Along with me; and as a Queen be honour'd He 
Hy ſuch as ſtyle me Sovereign. Already e 
My Baniſhment is repeal'd, thou being preſent: Mn: 
The Neapolitan Court a Place of Exile I 
When thou art abſent; my Stay here is mortal, Al 
Of which thou art too ſenſible, I perceive it, Te 
Come, deareſt Jolante, with this Breath _ BY 
All Jealouſy is blown away, e 
Jol. Be conſtant. [ Exeunt. In 
M 
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ACT Iv. SCENE. 1. 


4 Noiſe within, ds the Pall of # et 4 thi 
enter Durazzo, Caldoro, Caliſte, Servant, 85 


Duraz. JE take the ſtumbling Jade. 
= 1 Cald. Heaven help the A 
h 


Serv. © Horſe hath broke his Neck. 
Duraz. Would thine were crack'd too, 
So the Lady had no Harm. Give her freſh Air, 
Tis but a Swoon. 
Cald. *Tis more, ſhe's dead; 
Duraz. Examine 8 
Her Limbs if they be whole : Not to high, not too 
+; gh" 3 
You Ferrit, this i is no coney- boroufh for you. 
How do you find her? 
Cald. No Breath of Comfort, Sir, too cruel Fate! 5 
Had I ſtill pin'd away, and ling'red under OST 
The Modeſty of juſt and honeſt Ho 
After a long Conſumption, Sleep and Death, 
To me had been the ſame ; but now as *rwere 
Poſſeſs'd of all my Wiſhes, in a Moment 
To have 'em raviſh'd from me ! Suffer Shipwreck 
In view of the Port! and, like a half-ſtarv*d Beggar, 
No ſooner in Compaſſion clan but coffin ** 
Malevolent Deſtinies, too cunning in 
Wretched Caldoro's Tortures. O Caliſte, 
If thy immortal Part hath not already 
Left this fair Palace, let a Beam of Light 
Drawn from thine Eye, in this Cimmerian Darkneſs, 
To guide my ſhaking Hand to touch the Anchor 
Of Hope in thy — 
Call. Oh ! 


Duraz. 
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Dura. She lives, 


Diſturb her not, ſhe is no Right bred Woman 
If ſhe die with one Fall; ſome of my Acquaintance 


HFave took a thouſand merrily, and are ſtill . 
Excellent Wreſtlers at the cloſe hug. This 
Cald. Good Sir. 


Duraz, Prythee be not angry, I ſhould peak thus if 
My Mother were in her Place. 


Cald. But had you heard | 

| The Muſic of the Language which ſhe ua 
To me, believ'd Adorio, as ſhe rode 
Behind me; little thinking that ſhe did 
Embrace Caldoro. 

Caliſt. Ah, Adorio! 

Duraz. Leave talking, 1 conceive it. 

Caliſt. Are you ſafe? 

Cald. And rais'd like you from Death to Life to hear M. 

ou. 
Caliſt. * 756 my Defence then, e'er Itake my vail off, If 


e A ſimple Maid's Defence, which looking on you, In 


I faintly could deliver ; willingly 

I am become your Prize, and therefore aſe 85 
Your Victory nobly; Heaven's bright Eye, the Sun, C: 
_ Draws up the groſſeſt Vapours, and I hope 


. 
I nc&er ſhall prove an envious Cloud to darken | 4 
The Splendour of your Merits. I could urge T 
With what Diſdain, nay Scorn, I have declin'd A 
The Shadows of infinuating Pleafures 

Tender'd by all Men elſe, you only being V 
The Obje& of my Hopes : That cruel Prince 8. 

Io whom the Olive- branch of Peace is offer'd, | T 
Is not a Conqueror, but a bloody Tyrant, E 
If he refuſe it; nor ſhould you wiſh a Triumph, 1 
Becauſe Caliſe s humble; I have ſaid 0 
And now expect your Sentence. N 

Duraz. What a Throng 
Of Clients would be in the Court of Love, * 
Were there many ſuch ſhe Advocates! Art thou dumb ? Iſ 7 


Canſt thou ſay nothing for thyſelf? 
„ Cald. 


if 
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Cald. Dear Lady, | IT 
Open your Eyes, and look. upon the Man, 
The Man you have elected for your Judge, 
Kneeling to you for Mercy. 
Caliſt. I ſhould know ' . 
This Voice, and ſomething more thas: fear 1 am 
Deceiv'd, but now I look Upon _ F . 
I am aſſur'd I am wretched. 6 
Duraz. Why, good Lady? 
Hold her up, ſhe'll fall again, 8 her time > elſe, 
TheYouth's a well timbered Youth, look on his makings 


His Hair curl'd naturally, he's whole cheſted too, 


And will do * Work as well, and 8⁰ dry firch 
-_ + 00 't, 1 

As any Adorio in the World; my State ene 
A Chicken of the right kind; and if he prove not 
A Cock of the Game, cuckold. him ar, and alter 
Make a Capon of him. 

Caliſt. I'll cry out a Rape, 15 
If thou unhand me not. Would I had died. 
In my late Trance, and never liv d to know - - 
Jam betray'g. 

Duraz. To a young and active Huſband, | 
Call you that 5 ? There are a Shoal of 
Young Wenches i'th' City, would vow a Pilgrimage 
Beyond Jeruſalem, to be ſo cheated. 
To her again, you Milk-ſop, violent Storms 
Are ſoon blown over. | 

Caliſt. How could'ſt thou, Caldon 1 
With ſuch a frontleſs Impudence, arm thy Hopes 
So far, as to believe I might conſent 


To this lewd Practice? Have I not often told thee 


How, eer I pitied thy miſplaced Affection, 
I could not anſwer it? And that there was 


A ſtrong Antipathy berween our Faſſions, | 
Not to be reconcil'd. 


Cald. Vouchſafe to hear me 
With an impartial Ear, and it will take from 
The Rigour of your Cenſure. Man was mark'd 


A Faiend 
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A Friend i in his Creation to himſelf, 
And may with fit Ambition conceive - 
The greateſt Bleſſings, and the higheſt Honouts 
_ Appointed for him, if he can — rg 'em 
The right and noble Way: I grant you were 
The End of my Metab but ſtill purſu'd . 
With a becomin eſty, Heaven at gh 
Being pleas'd, — not my Arts to further it. 
Duraz. Now he comes to her t- On, Boy. - ; 
Cald. I have ſerv'd you 
Wich a religious Zeal, and borne the Purchen 
Of your Neglect (if I may call it ſo) - | 
d the Patience of a Man, - To prove this, 
J have ſeen thoſe Eyes with pleaſant Glafiees splay 5 5 
Upon Adorid's, like Phizbe's Shine, 
Gilding a Chryſtal River, and your Lip 
Riſe up in civil Courtſhip to meet his 
While I bit mine with Envy: Yet theſe Favours 
(Howe'er my Paſſions rag d) could not 2 me 
To one Act of Rebellion againſt 
My Loyalty te you; the Sovereign 
To whom I owe Obedience. 
Caliſt. My Bluſhes confeſs this for a Trab. 
Durax. A Flag of Truce is 
Hung out in this Acknowledgment. 

Call. I could add, © © 1 
(But that you may interpret what I ſpeak, | 
The Malice of a Rival, rather than © 
My due 1 to your om)" "Ow faincly 

| Aderi 


I have ſoon ho Hos with 2 Glance 10 
Upon Adorio's, &c. | 


This is a moſt beautiful Simile ; ; in  Shakeſpear \ we have one very 
much like it, which I ſhall here ſet down, 


— I.. fan, he lowes my Daughter "SI Y 
I think fo too: For never gam d the Moon 
Upon the Water, as he'll fland and read, 
s "tawere my Daughter's Eyes. 
Winter's Tale, AQ IV. Scene v. 
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Adorio hath return'd Thanks to the Bounty s 
Of your Affection, aſcribing it | 
As a Tribute to his Worth, and not in you 
An Act of Mercy: Could he elſe, invited © +, 
(As by your Wards I underſtood) to take 1 
To his Protection, grofly neglece | 
So gracious an Offer? Or give Power 
To Fate itſelf to crofs him? O, dear Madam, . 
| We are all the Balls of time, tofs'd to and fro, 
From the Plough unto the Throne, and back 
Under the Swing of Deſtiny Mankind ſuffers; 
And it appears, by an unchang'd Decree, _ 
You were appointed mine; pe.” Nature ern. 
Aiming at due Proportion: and if ſo, 
I may believe with Confidence, Heaven in Pity | 
Of my ſincere Affection, and long Patience, 
Directed you by a molt bleſſed Error 
To your vow'd Servant's Boſom. 
Duraz. By my Holy Dame 
Tickling Philoſophy 
Caliſt. I am, Sir, too weak WM 
To argue with you; but my Stars have better 
(I hope) provided for m... 
Cold If. therg de 
Diſparity between us, 'tis in your 
Compaſſion to level it. 
Durax. Give Fire 
To the Mine, and blow her up. 
Caliſt. J am ſenſible | 
1 Of what you have endured, but on the ſadden, 
Wich my unuſual Travel, and late Bruiſe, 
I am exceeding weary ; in yon Grove, 
nile I repoſe myſelf, be you my Guard. 
7 My Spirits with ſome little Reſt reviv'd, 
We will conſider further: For my Part 
You ſhall receive modeſt and gentle Anſwers 


To your Demands, We ſhort perhaps to make 
Full Satisfaction. Fs 
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Cad. I am exalted 
In the Employment, Neep ſecure, ru be 
Your vigilant Centinel. 
Caliſt. But I command you, * 
And as you hope for future Grace obey me, 
Preſume not with one ſtol'n Kiſs to diſturb 
The Quiet of my Slumbers; let your Temperance, 
And not your Luſt, watch over me. 
Cald. My Deſites' 
Are frozen, till your Pity ſhall diffolve ; SEL 
Durax. Frozen! think not of Froſt, Pool, in the 
Dog days, 
neee the old Adage, and make uſe ol', 
Occaſion's bald behind. 
Calif. Is this your Uncle? 
Cald. And Guardian, Madam; at your better Leiſure, 
When I have deſerv'd it, you may give him Thanks 
For his many Favours to me. 
Cali ft. He * a pleaſant Gemleman. 
I Ereunt Cal doro and Caliſte, 
Dar. Vow ſhould find me {677 © 
But that'T do hate Inceſt, I grow e 
Sirrah, provide freſh Horſes; Pl] ſeek out 
Some hollow Tree, and dream till you Fhugh, 
Which I charge you to haſten, | 
ie, S. 1 


Enter Cario and Countrymen, (for the Dance and Song) 


Car. Let your Eyes be rivetted 0 my Heels, an 

miſs not 

A Hair's Breadth of my Footing; our Dance has 

A moſt melodious Note, and I command you 

To have Ears like Hares this Night for my Lord' 

Honour | 

And ſomething for my Worſhip : Your Reward is 

To be drunk'blind like Moles in the Wine-cellar, 

And though you ne'er ſee after, tis the better, 

You were born for this Night's Service: And do you 
hear, 

Wire-ſtring and Cats-guts Men, and firong breath'd 
Hoboys, EY 
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For the Credit of yo: Calling, have not your Inftru- | 


ments - 
To tune, when you ſhould frike ups bur twang. it 
perfectly, . 


As you would read your Neck-Verſe, and youWarbler, 
Keep your Wind-pipe moiſt, that you may not ſpit 
and hem, 

When you ſhould make Diviſion, How I ſweat 10 
Authority is troubleſome They are come, 

I know it by the Cornet that I plac'd 
On the Hill to give me Notice : Marſhal yourſelves . 
I'the Rear, the Van is yours. Now chant it ſpritely. 


Enter Adorio, Mirtilla, Camillo, Lentulo and Donato. 


Ador. A well - penn'd Duty. e 
Cam. Not ill ſung. e Fools 
Ador. What follows? 

Car. Uſe your Eyes; if ever, now 7 your Maſter- 


piece. [ Dance. 
Alor. »Tis well perfornr', take de. but not from 
353 


'Tis your new Lady $ Bounty, thank her for' t. 
All that I have is her's. ) 
Car. I muit have three Shares 
For my Pains and Properties, the Reſt ſhall be 
vided equally. = (kx. Cario & Kuſtici. 
Mrt. My real Fears 
Regin, and ſoon my painted Comforts vaniſh. 
oy In my Diſcovery. 
Ader. Welcome to your own : 
ou have (a Wonder in a Woman) kept ” 
Ekhree long Hours Silence; and the greater, holding 
Jour own Choice in your Arms, a Bleſſing for which 
will be thankful to you, nay unmaſk | 
\nd let mine Eye and Ears together feaſt, 
oo long by you kept empty: Oh you want 
Four Woman's Help, I'11 do her Office for you. 


Pals off her Maſt. 
Irtilla ! „ 
1 Vor. IV. F Cam. 
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Cam. It is ſhe; and wears the Habit 
In which Caliſte three Days ſince appeared 
As ſhe came from the Temple. 
Lent. All this Trouble for a poor Walting-maid ? ? 
Don. We are grolsly gull'd. 
Ador. Toe any Child of Impudence, anſwer me, and 
truly, 
Or though the Tongues of Angels leaded 1M A 
'T — ſhall — * from thee. 22 8 8255 
Mirt. Innocence 
Is free and open breaſted; of wha Crime 
Stand I accus'd, my Lord? 8 
Aldor. What Crime? No zun 
Can ſpeak it to the Height; I ſhall become 
Diſcourſe for Fools ans; Drunkards. How was this 
Contriv'd ? Who help'd thee in the Plot ? Diſcover— 
Were not Caliſte's Aids in't? 
Mirt. No, on my Life; nor am! faulty 
Acdor. No: What Maygame's this? 
Didſt thou treat with me for thy Miſtreſs's F avours, 


To make Sale of thine own? 


 Mirt. With her and . 

I have dealt faithful: You had her Letter 
With the Jewel I preſented ; ſhe receiv'd 

Four courteous Anſwer, and prepar*d herſelf 

To be remov'd by you: And howſoever 

Lou take Delight to hear what you have done, 

From my Simplicity, and make my Weakneſs 
The-Subject of your Mirth, as it ſuits well 
"With my Condition, I know you have her 
In your Poſſeſſion. 
Ader. How | Has ſhe left her Mother 8 | Houſe ? ? 
Mit. You drive this Nail too far; 
Indeed ſhe deeply vow'd at her Departure 0 
To ſend ſome of your Lordſhip's Servants for me, 
(Though you were pleas'd to take the Pains yourſelf) 
That I might ſtill be near her, as a Shadow | 
To follow her the Subſtance. 

Ador. She is gone then? 
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Mit This is too much: om | goon _ Lond for- | 


give me, 
1 come a Virgin hither to 3x yn in] 
My noble Miſtreſs; though I muſt baus 


] look with ſore Eyes upon her good 3 
And wiſh it were mine own; _ 


Aldor. Then as it ſeems _ 
You do yourſelf affect me? 
Mirt. Should ſhe hear me; 
And i in her ſudden Fury kill me e fort, 
I durſt not, Sir, deny it; ſince you are 
A Man fo form'd, that not poor I alone 
But all our Sex like me 1 think ſtand —_ We 
To be enamour'd of you. | 
Ador. O my Fate! 
How juſtly am I puniſh'd! In thee uit 
For 12 defended Wantonneſs? I that ſcorn'd 
The Miſtreſs when ſhe ſought me, now I would 
Upon my Knees receive her, am become 
A Prey unto her Bondwoman, 


My Honour too neglected for this Fanchat. 


Art thou one of thoſe 


Ambitious Serving · women, who contemning 
Th'Embraces of their Equals, aim to be 


The Wrong Way ladyfy'd by a Lord ? Was there 


No forward Page or Footman in the City 
| To do the Feat, that in thy Luft I am choſen 
To be the Executioner ? Dar'ft thou hape 
I can deſcend fo low ? 
Mirt. Great Lords ſometimes * 
For Change leave Calvert Salmon, and eat Sprats; 
In Modeſty I dare 1888 no more. 
Cam. It twere 
A Fiſh- day, though you like it not, I could lay 
have a Stomach, and would content myſelf 
With this pretty doi pg 
Ador. Diſcover yet rs 
Ho cam'ſt to my Hands. 


F 2 Art. 
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irt. My Lady gone, 
Fear of her Mother's Rage, the belog found rag | 
Mov'd me to flie ; and quitting of the Houſe, 
You were pleas'd unaſk'd to comfort me, I us'd 
No Sorceries to bewitch you; then vouchſaf'd 
(Thanks ever to the Darkneſs of the Night) 
To hug me in your Arms, and I had wrong d 
My Breeding near the Court, had I refus'd it. 
Ador. This is ſtill more bitter; 3 canſt _ _— 
to whom —- | 
Th 125 did commit herſelf ? 
1. They were Horſemen, as you are. 
pi In the Name of Wonder, 
How could they paſs * Port, where 17 Sreded 
My coming? 
Cam. Now I chinkh upon t, there came 
Three mounted by, and behind one a Woman 
Embracing faſt the Man that rode before her. 
Lent. I knew the Men, but the was vaild. 
Ador. What were they? | 
Lent. The firſt the Lord Durazzo, and ihe ſecond bt 
Your Rival, young Caldoro; it was he 
That carried the Wench behind him. 
Donat. The laſt a Servant that ſpur'd faſt after em. 
Ador. Worſe and worſe! 'twas ſhe! 
Too much Aſſurance of her Love undid me. 
Why did you not ſtay *em ? 
Donat. We had no ſuch Commiſſion. 
Camil. Or ſay we had? Who durſt lay Fingers on 
The angry old Ruffian. 
Lent. For my Part I had rather- 
Take a baited Bull by the Horns. 
Ador. You are ſure Friends 
For a Man to build on. 
Camil. They are not fac: off, |: 
Their Horſes appeared ſpent too; let's take freſh ones 
And coaſt the Country, ten to one we find *em. 
Ador. I will not eat nor ſleep, until I have em. be 
3 you ſhall _ too. 
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irt. $65ws leaſe Wo 
I may keep my Place behind ou; U fic faſt, 
And ride — you all che 7orld —”— 
Camil. A good Girl. lea. 


Enter Monteclaro and C moan 


Mont. Her Huſband Severino? 
( You may fee ©: 
His Handy- Work by my flat Face; no Bri 
Left to ſupport my Organ. If I had one, 
The Comfort is, I am now ſecure from the Grincomes, 
I can looſe nothing that Way. 
Monte. Doſt thou not know 
What became of the Lady? 
Cap. A Noſe was enough to part with, 
I think, in the Service; I durſt ſtay no — 
But I am full affur'd the Houſe is empty, 
Neither, poor Lady, Daughter, Servant left there : 
I LI gueſs he hath forc'd em to go with him 
To the dangerous Foreſt where he lives like a King 
Among the Banditti, and how there he hath us'd ct 
Is more than to be fear'd.. | 
 _ Mont. I have play'd the Fool, 
And kept myſelf too long conceal'd, fans Queſtion . 
With the Danger of her Life. Leave C——__— 
The King ®* [7-50 


Enter Alphonſo and 8 ee 
Cahyp. The Surgeon muſt be paid. 
Mont. Take that. 
Cal. I thank you, 
I have got enough by my Trade, nd I will build 

An Hoſpital only ſor noſeleſs Bawds, > a 

*T will ſpeak my Charity, and be myſelf Rt 

The Governeſs of the Siſterhood. | Exit. ® 
 Alph. I may forget this in your Vigilance hereafter ; 
But as I am a King, it you provoke me 
The ſecond time with Negligence of this Kind, 


You fhall deeply {mart for't. 9 8 
F 3 Mont. 
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Mont. The King's mov'd. 
Aupb. To ſuffer rl Myrderer by us proſrib', * 

his Pleaſure | 

To paſs and repaſs through our Guards! 
Capt, Your Pardon 

For this, my gracious Lord, binds x me to be 

| More circumſpect hereafter. 

Alph. Look you beſo: 


Monſieur Laval, you were x Suitor to Me il 


For Severino's Pardon. 
Mont. 1 Was ſo, m my good 8 


Alpb. You might have met him fry bare 5 


thank'd 
You for't, as now Lunderſtand. 


Mont. So it is rumour'd ; ns, 


And hearing in the City of his Boldneſs, 
(I would not ſay Contempr of your Decrees) 
As then I pleaded Mercy, (under Pardon) 
J now as much admire the Slowneſs of _ 
Your Juſtice, though it Fave: you to ſame Trouble, 
In fetching him in. 
' Alph. I have conſider'd it. 


Mont. He hath of late, as tis ſuſpeated, « done - 


An Outrage on his Wife, forgetting Nature 

To his on Daughter, in whom, Sir, I have 

Some nearer Intereſt than I ſtand bound to 

In my Humanity, which I gladly would 

Make known unto your ee 
Alph. Go along. 

You ſhall have Opportunity as we walk : 

See you what I committed to your Khun 


- Jn Readineſs, and without Noiſe, _ 
Copy. I Rat, Sir. = nos 7 rennt. 


The Env of the FouaTa Act, 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Enter Claudio, and all the Banditti, making a Guard + 
Seyerino and Jolante, with ene e N Garland : 
and Singers. 1 


Sever. Ere, as a Queen, ſhare in my PREY 
The Iron Toils pitch*d by the Law to = $3 
The F orfexrure of my Life, | have broke through, 
And ſecure in the Guards of theſe few Subjects. 
Smile at Apbonſo's Fury, though T orieve for 
The fatal Cauſe in your'good rother's Loſs, e 
That does compel me to this Courſe. 28 
Jol. Revive not 
A Sorrow long ſince dead, and fo diminiſh 
The full Fruition of thoſe Joys, which now 
I ſtand poſſeſs d of: Womaniſh Fear of — 
That may purſue us, I ſhake off, and with 
A maſculine Spirit. 
Sever. *Tis well ſaid. 
Jol. In you, Sir, 
I live; and when, or by the Courſe of Nature, 
Or Violence you muſt fall, the End of my 
Devotions is, that one and the ſame Hour 
May make us fit for Heaven. 
Sever. I join with you . 
In my Votes that Way: But how, Jolante, . 
Vou that have ſpent your paſt Days, 3 in 
The Down of Quiet, can endure the Hardneſs 
And rough Condition of our preſent being, 
Does much diſturb me. 5 
og „„ 
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Jol. Theſe Words, Severino 7, 
ul more than ſeem to me a populous - 3 
ou being preſent, here are no Allurements 
To tempt my Frailty, nor the Converſation 
Of ſuch, whoſe choice Behaviour or ous 
May nouriſh jealous Thoughts. . ; 
Sever. True, Jolante, 93 
Nor ſhall ſuſpected Chaſtity ſtand in need here | 
To be clear'd by Miracle. 


Still on that String! 

1t jelds harſh Diſcord. 

i — I had forgot myſelf, 

And wiſh I might no more remember i ick. 5 

The Day wears, Sirs, without one Prize ous in 

As Tribute to your Queen. Claudio, divide 

Our Squadron in ſmall Parties, let em watch 

All Paſſages, that none eſcape without 

The Pa =— of our Cuſtoms. ; 

_ _ Claud, Shall we bring in 

: The Perſons with the Pillage ? 

Sever. By all Means, 3 I 

Without Reply about it, well ! retire 1 
[Exeunt Claudio and the reſt. 

Into my Cave, and there at large diſcourſe _ 

Our Fortunes paſt, and ſtudy ſome apt Means 

To find our Daughter ; 1 ſhe well diſpoſed of, 

Our n were falt. IC, 

700 


"lt Jol. The Woods, $evehins, 
Shall more than ſeem, &c. — 


Tn the ſecond Part of King Henry VI. is a moſt beautiful Paſſage 


that reſembles this, tho” vaſtly ſuperior. 


Tis not the Land I care FL. vert thou hence 
A Wilderneſs is populous enough, 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly Company, 
For where thou art, there is the World itſelf : 
With ev'ry ſeuv'ral Pleaſure i in the World : 
| And where thou art not, Deſolation. 


Tad. AR III. Scene VIII. 


B. 
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Jol. We muſt wait RD... 
With Patience Heaven's Fleafure. n te FISPISES 2008 
Sever. "Tis my Purpoſe, of II. 


* SCENE IL 
2 Lentulo poor Camillo. 


Leni. Let the Horſes graze, they are ſpent. Nh 
Cam. I am ſure I am ſleepy, and nodded as I rode: 
Here was a Jaunt I'th' Dark through thick and thin, 
And all to no Purpoſe: What a Dulneſs grows upon me. 
Lent. I can hardly hold ope mine Eyes to ſay fo. 
How did we loſe Adorio ? [They fit down. 
Cam. He, Donato, and the Wench 
That cleaves to him like IS took the Right 
Hand, | 
But this Place is our Rendevouz. Pr he R's 
Lent. No Matter, 55 
We'll talk of that anon——Heigh ho, ([Sleeps. 
Cam. He's faſt already, _ 
Lentulo : z I'll take a Nap too. (Steep. 


Enter Adorio, Mirtilla, and Donato. 


Ador. Was ever Man fo crofſt? 

Mirt. So bleſt : This is the fineſt Wild- -gooſe Chace. 

Ador. What's that you mutter ? | 

Mirt. A ſhort Prayer, that you may find 
Your wiſh'd for Love, though I am loſt for ever. 

Donat. Pretty Fool, who have we here! ? 

Ador. This is Camillo. 

Mirt. This Signior Lentulo. 

Ador. Wake em. 

Donat. They'll not ſtir, 
Their Eye - lids are glu'd, and mine too; by your Favour, 
Pll follow their Example. [ Lies down. 

Ador. Are you not weary ? 

Mirt. I know not what theWord means, - while 1 travel 
To do you Service. e 

Auer 
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* = You expect to reap 
arveſt of your Flat but ur H x. 

Will be. blaſted, 6 aſſure. . . | les f 

Mirt. So you give Leave 
To fow it, as in me a Sign of Duty, 
T —_ you deny your Beams of gracious Favour 
T . ripen it, with Patience 1 ſhall ſuffer. 

or, No more; my Reſolution to find 

Call le, by what Accident loſt, I know not, 
Binds me not to deny myſelf what Nature 
Exacteth from me. To walk alone a Foot 


(For my Horſe is tir'd) were Madneſs, I muſt need; 


Tu could lie down too. 

_ *Mire. Willingly; lo. yau pleaſe to uſe me, 
Acdor. Uſe thee? | 2 
Alirt. As your Pillow, Sir, 

I dare preſume no farther, noble Sir. 

Do not too much condemn me; generous Feet, 
Spurn not a tawning Spaniel. 

Ador. Well! ſit down. 
Mirt. J am ready, Sir. 

* Ador. So nimble! | 

Avi. Loni affires._ rn ii 
Nor would I be a ſlow thing: Reſt ſecure, Sir, 
On my Maidenhead; I'll not ravifh you. | 

Ader. For once, fo far I'll eryſt you. 


Lies down in ber Lop 
Mirt. All the Joys of Reſt 8 
Dwell on your Eye-lids ; let no Dream diſturb 
Your ſoft and Gentle Slumbers. I cannot ſing, | 
But I'll talk you aſleep : And I beſeech you 
Be not offended, though I glory in 
My being thus employ'd; a Happineſs 
That ſtands for more than ample Satisfaction 
For all I have, or can endure. He ſnores, 


And does not hear me; would his Senſe of Feeling 
Were bound u 
Such Heaps of Treaſure offer'd as a Prey 
W WR a modelt Thief; I can no longer 
Forbear, 


too: I ſhould——I am all Fire. 
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Forbear. Pl gently touch his Lips, and [Eſc 
No Print of mine. Ah! 1 tines heard of Peda; 
But till now never taſted it: Theſe Rubies 
Are not clouded by my Breath. If once again 
I ſteal, from ſuch a full Exchequer, Trifles 206 

' [Kiffes again, 
Will not be miſs'd, I am entranc'd : Our Fancy 
Some ſay, in _ works Oey I will „N 


How far my— L leeps. 


1 ute Durazzo, 
Dns. My Bones ach, : 

I am exceeding cold too, I muſt ſeck £900. 

A more convenient Truckle-bed. Ha! Do I dream 

No, no, I wake, Camillo, Lentulo, 

Donato this; and, as I live, Aires 

In a handſome Wench's s Lap, a Whoreſon ; you are 

The beſt accommodated, I will cal! 

My Nephew, and his Miſtreſs to this Pageant, 

The Object may perhaps do more upon her, 

Than all Caldoro's Rhetoric. With what 

Security they ſleep ! ſure Mercury 

Hath travel'd this Way with his charming Rod, 

Nephew ! ! Califte! Madam! 


Enter Caldoro and Califte, 5 


Call. Here, Sir, 


Is your Man return'd with Horks J 
Durax. No, Boy, no; 


But here are ſome you thought not of, 
Caliſt. Adorio! 


Duraz. The Idol that you n 7 
Caliſt. This Mirtilla? I am made a Stale. 


Duraz. I knew *twould take. 5 [Afide. 
Caliſt. Falſe Man! 


But much more treacherous Woman, tis apparent, 


They Jointly did e pink my ,ſ‚ 
And 
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And eredulous Simplicity, and ha oe 0 

Prevail'd againſt it. Le 

Cald. Pl] not kill em ſleeping; 0 D. 

But if you pleaſe, P11 wake em firſt, 2 er * 
Offer them as a fatal Sacrifice, to your, juſt An 

| Duraz. Tou are a F ol, reſerve your: Blood yp. bet. 4 

© Qr\VUfes. as 

. Cali, My fond Tanne is chan gd to an | Extremiy om 

of Hate, ALUON { 

His very Sight is n en 18 will. 

Duraz. I have thought of 

A pretty Puniſhment for him, and his Comrades, 5 IV, 

Then leave him to his Harlotry : If ſhe prove not A 

Torture enough, hold me an Aſs. Their Horſes Ct 

Are not far off, Pll cut the Girts and Bridles, MW! 

Then turn 'em into the Wood; if they can run Ml © 


Let 'em follow us as Footmen. Wilt thou fight 
For what's: thine own already ? 
Caliſt. In his Hat 

He wears a Jewel, which this faithleſs Strumpet =o 
As a Salary of her Luft, deceiv'd me of 
He ſhall not keep't to my CGE nor will I 
Stir till I have it. | 
Durax. I am not good at nimming ; 3 
And yet that ſhall not hinder us, by your Leave, Si 
Tis Reſtitution, Pray you all bear Witneſs | 
I do not ſteal it; here tis. BY 
(alt. Take it not Pei 

As a Miſtreſs's Favour, but a W Aſſurance R 2 
I am your Wife. TI 
Cald. O Heaven! | 


Duraz. Pray i "hChurch. 
Let us away. Nephew, a Word : Have you not. 
Been billing in the Brakes? Ha, and fo deſery'd 
This unexpected Favour. . 
Cald. You arg pleaſant. 
[ Exeunt Durazzo, Caldoro and Caliſte. 
Ader As thou art a Gentleman, kill me not baſely, 
[Starts up; the reſt awake. 


Gir eme Leave to draw my Sword. Gamil, 
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Camil, Ha! What's the Matter? e 
Lent. He talk'd of's Sword. 
Donat. I ſee no Enemy near us, 
hat threatens Danger. | 
Mirt. Sure *twas but a Dream. 
Ador. A fearful one. Methought Colderi 8 Sword 
as at my Throat, Caliſte frowning by, 
ommanding him, as he deſir'd her F avour, 
To ſtrike my Head off. "4 | 
Camil. Meer Imagination 

Of a diſturbed Fancy. 
Mirt. Here's your Hat, Sir, 
Ador. But where's my Jewel? 
Camil. By all Likelihood loſt 
his troubleſome Night, 
Donat, I ſaw it when we came unto this Place. 
Mirt. I look'd upon't myſelf, when you E 
Ador. What is become of it? 
Reſtore it, for thou haſt it; do not put x me 
To the Trouble to ſearch you. 

Mirt. Search me? 

Ador. You have been, | 
before your Lady gave you Entertainment, My 

\ Night-Walker in the Streets. . 
Mirt. How, my good Lord? = | 
Ador. Traded in picking Pockets, when tame Gulls 
harm'd with your proftituted F latteries, 
Deign'd to embrace you. 
Mirt. Love, give Place to Anger. 
harge me with Theft, and proſtituted Baſeneſs ? 
ere you a Judge, nay more, the King ; thus urg'd, 
o your Teeth I would ſay, tis falſe. e 
Ador. This will not do. od ern 
Camil. Deliver it in parate. 8 
Mirt. Lou ſhall be 
n public hang'd firſt, and the whole Gang of you. 
ſteal what I reſented ? ? 
Lent. Do r not ſtrive. 


et. 


Ity 


"WS 
— 
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Alor. Though thou haſt dale it, he 1 th 
Entrails, | 
But VII recover it. 
Mirt. Help, help! | E 
Ador. A new Plot. I 


Enter Claudio, and two Handiri, preſenting their Pit 15 
Claud. Forbear, libidinous Monſters; if you offer T 
The leaſt Reſiſtance, you are dead; if one O! 
But lay his Hand upon his Sword, ſhoot all. A 
Ador. Let us 561 for what we __ and if 10 carl A 
Win it, enjoy tt. A 
Claud. We come not to try 
Your Valour, but for your Money; ; throw down vou 1s 
1 Sword, | 
Or T'll begin with you: So. if you will 1 
Walk — without Bonds, you may, if not 1 
We'll force you; thou ſhalt have no Wer 8 
But Juſtice againſt theſe. : 
1 Bandit. We'll teach you, Sir, * 
To meddle with Wenches in our Walks. 1 
2 Bandit. It being againſt our Canons. 
Camil. Whither will you lead us? a | 
Claud. You ſhall know that hereafter : Guard een 
ſure.  [Excant 
8 C E. N E. III. vw 
FF. 
Enter Alphonſo, Monteclaro, c "Oh 


Alpho. Are all the Paſſages ſtop'd _ | 

Cap. And ſtrongly mand; 5 

They muſt uſe Wings, and fly, if they "Boy us, i 

Monte. But why, great Sir, you ſhould e jou 
Perſon | 

To ſuch apparent Danger, when you thay 


Have em brought bound before you; is ms. 
My Apprehenſion. 


Alpho. I am better arm'd _ 
Thas you ſuppole beſides it is confirm'd 
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iy all that have been robb'd; ſince Severin 
| Communded theſe Bandirti , a it be 
Unuſual in Hab, imitating | 
The courteous Engliſh Thieves, for fo hs call em, 
They have not done one Murther : I muſt add too 
That from a ſtrange Relation I. have heard 
Of Severino's Juſtice, in diſpoſing «© 
The Preys brought in, I would be an ye-Witnl 
Of what I take up now but on Report | 
And therefore *tis my Pleaſure that we ſhould 
As ſoon as they encounter us, without 
A Shew of Oppoſition, ous” 
Mont. Your Will 

Is not to be diſputed. _ 

 Alph. You have plac'd _ 

Your Ambuſh ſo, 1 if there be Occaſion, 

They ſuddenly may break in. 
Capt. My Life upon't. | 
 Alph. We cannot travel far, but we - ſhall meet 

With ſome of theſe good F ellows; and be ſure 

You do as I command you. 
Mont. Without Fear, Sir. LEY; CExend, 


SCENE IV. 
| Enter Severino and Jolante. 


. Tis true. I did command Caliſte ſhould. 0 
Without my Knowledge and Conſent, aſſiſted A 
By your Advice, be married; but your 
Reſtraint, as you deliver it, denying 
A grown up Maid the modeſt Converſation 
Of Men, and warrantable Pleaſures, rehſh'd  _ 
Of too much Rigour, which no Doubt hath driven hey : 
To take ſome deſperate Courſe. 
Jol. What then I did 
Was in my Care thought belt. 
Sever. So 1 conceive it; 
But where was your Diſcretion to forbid 
Acceſs and fir —— when you knew 


7 
) Her 
— , 


% THE GUARDIAN. 


Her Suitors noble, either of which I would 
Have wiſh'd my Son-in-Law t Ale, 
However wild, a young Man of good Parts, 
But better Fortunes: His Competitor 
Caldoro, for his Sweetneſs of — 9-6, 2 
Staidneſs, and Temperance, holding the firſt Place 
Among the Gallants moſt obſerv din Naples ; 
His own Revenues of a large — uct 5 
But in the Expectation of his Uncle's 
And Guardian's Eſtates, by the Courſe 
Of Nature to deſcend on him, a Match 
For the beſt Subject's Blood, I except none, 
Of Eminence in Italy, 
Fol. Your Wiſhes, 
Howe'er a while delay'd, are not, I hope, 
— Impoſſivihties. 
Sev. Though i it prove * 5 E 991 
Yet 'tis not good to give a Check to Fortune 0 
When ſhe comes ſmiling to us. 


Hark, this Cornet 5 Cor net within. ; 


Aſſures us of a Prize; there ſit 1 in State, 
*Tis thy firſt Tribute. 
Fol. Would we might enjoy 
Our own as Subjects. 
Sev. What's got by the Sword, 
ls better than Inheritance: All thoſe Kingdoms 
Subdu'd by Alexander, were by Force extorted, | © 
_ Though gilded ofer with glorious Stiles of Conqueſt ; 
His Victories but royal Robberies, _ 
And his true Definition a Thief; 
M hen circled with huge Navies to the Terror 
Of ſuch as plough'd the Ocean, as the Pirate, 
Who from a narrow Creek puts off tor Prey 
In a ſmall Pinnace, From a ſecond Place 


New Spoil brought in.— From a third Party; brave! 


This ſhall be regiſter'd a. Day of Triumph 
Deſign'd by Fate to honour thee..— 

; Welcome, Claudio, 
Good Booty, ha? 


Enter 


— _» 


1 


dE 4 And tran So.” 
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tin Claudio, Banditti, Adorio, Lentulo; Donato 
Camillo, Mirtilla, at one Door ; Banditti, Durazzo, 
Caldoro, Caliſte, at another; Alphonſo, Monte. 
claro, Captain, and Banditti, 


Claud. Their Outſides promiſe 3 
But yet they have not ms * 
Of what they ſtand poſſeſt of. 

Sev. Welcome all, 
Good Boys; you have done bravely, if no Blood 
Be ſhed in the Service. 

1 Band. On our Lives, no Drop, Sir. 

Sev. *Tis to my Wiſh. 
Fol. My Lord! | 

Sev. No more; I kndw em. 

Jol. My Daughter and her Woman too { ( 

Sev. Conceal your Joyͤs. 
Durax. F allen i in the Devit's Mouth. 

Caliſt. My F ather, 
And Mother ! To what Fate. am I reſerv d? 

Cald. Continue maſk*d ; or grant that you be known, © 
From whom can you. expect a gentle e, 
If you deſpair a Father's ? 

Ador. Now. I perceive _ 
Which Way I loſt my Jewel. 
MMirt. I rejoice 
I am Glear'd from Theft; you have done 1 me Wrong 
But I unaſF'd forgive you. | | | 
Durax. *Tis. fome Comfort yet: 
The Rivals, Men and Women, F riends and. Fc bes, are 
Together in one Toil, 0 
| Sev. You all look pale, 25 
And by your private Whiſperings and ſoft Murmurs, 
Expreſs a general Fear: Pray you ſhake it off, 
For underſtand you are not fall'n into 
The Hands of a Bufiris or a Cacus, + 
Delighted more in Blood than Spoil z but given up 
To the Power of an unfortunate Gentleman, 
Not born to — low Courſes, howfocer 


. But for the Pay of theſe my Squites, who eat 
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My Fate, and juſt Diſpleaſure of the King 

Deſign'd.me to it: You need not to doubt 

A fad Captivity here, and much leſs fear 

For Profit to be ſold for Slaves, then N 

Into another Country. In a Word, 

Lou know the proſcrib d Severino, he 
Not unacquainted, but familiar witn 5 
The moſt of you. Want in myſelf 1 kyow not, 


Their Bread with Danger purchas'd, and muſt be 
With other's Fleeces cloth'd, or live expos dd 
To the Summer's ſcorehing Heat and Winter's Cold; 
To theſe before you be compell'd (a Word 
1 ſpeak with much Unwillingneſs) __ [ 
Such Coin as you are furnifh'd with. 
Duraz. A fine Method! oo 
This is neither begging, borrowing, nor Robbery, | 
Yet it hath a Twang of all of them. But one Word, Sir, 
Sever. Your Pleaſure. 
Duraz. When' we have chrown down our „ Muck, 
What follows ? 
Sever. Liberty, with a fafe Convay, 
To any Place you chuſe, 
Duraz. By this hand you are 
A fair Fraternity ; for once I'll be 
The firſt Example to relieve your Covent. 
There's a thouſand Crowns, my Vintage, Harveſt 
Profits, 
Ariſing from my Herds, bound in one * 
Share it among you. 
Sever. You are ſtill the jovial, 
And good Durazzo. 
Duraz. To the Offering; 1 ay + - 
No hanging an Arſe, this is their Wein Day: 
What you Gould do Spite of your Hearts, do vine 
For your own Sakes. 
Camil. There's mine, 
Lent. Mine. 
Donat. All that I have. 


We-.” 


4. 
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| tan T his to preſerve my Jewel. 
oe oll throw down their Purſe. 

Aldor. Which ;I:challenge :- 5 
Let me have Juſtice, for my Coin 10 care not. 

Mont. I will not weep for mine. ; 

Capt. Would it were more. 

Sev. Nay, you are; ptiviledg'd ; bot 47 old Father, 
Art thou flow - Thou hatt one Foot in the Grave, 
And, if Deſire of Gold do not increaſe | 
With thy ex ee Leaſe of _ then Wau 
Be forward 
_ Alpb. In what b m if, Tits 
do acknowledge it, and I could lie, 

A Vice I have deteſted from my Youth) 

If I deny'd my preſent Store, free what 

I have about me nom weighs down in Value 

Almoſt a hundred-fold;, whatever theſe 

Have laid before you: See I do groan under ; 

The Burthen of my Treaſure: Nay; tis Gold, 
[Throws down three Bags, 

And if your Hunger of it be not ſated 3s 

With what already I have ſhewn unto you, 

Here's that ſfiall glut it. In this Caſket are 

Ineſtimable Jewel, Diamond 

Of ſuch à piercing Luſtre as ſtruck blind 

h* amazed Lapidary, while he labour d [Opens the 

To honour his own Art in ſetting em. Caſtet. 

ome orient Pearls too, which the Queen of Spain 

icht wear as Ear-Rings, in Remembrance of 

he Day that ſhe was crown'd. 

Sever. The Spoils, I think 

Of both the Indies. 12 

Duraz, The great Sultan's poor, 

If parallel'd with this Graſus. 

Sever. Why doſt thou weep ? 

Alph. F _ a moſt fit Conſideration of 

Ay poverty; this, tho* ry will not 

Serve my Occaſions. 

Sever. Impoſſible ! 


"8  Duraz. 
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He would buy his Paliport up 00 . 


Poſterity: But, alas, theſe 
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Duraz. May be 


And then this is too little, we, hor in the > Joirney r 
It were a good Viaticum. 


Alph. I would make it ! 
A Means to help me thither: Not to wrong yoo 
With tedious Expectation, Pl! diſcover 


What my. Wants are, and yield m Reaſons for * em: 
I have two Sons, Twins, the true Images 
Of what I was at their Years never 


ather 

Hopes in his 

ns ambitious 

Of glittering Honour, and an After - Name, Wi 


Had fairer or more promiſin 


Atchiev'd by glorious, and yet pious on, * 


(For ſuch were their Intentions) put to Sea: 


They had a well rigg*d Bottom, fully mann'd, 


An old experienc'd Maſter, luſty Sailors, 


Stout Landmen, and what's ſomething more than rar. 
They did agree, had one Deſign, and that was 

In Charity to redeem the Chriſtian mer 0 

Chain'd in the Turkiſh Servitude, 0 38 


Sever. A brave Aim. [67506 t 
Dura. A moſt heroic Encerpize I bag 
To hear how they ſucceeded. 

Alph. Proſperouſly, 


Ar firſt, and to their Wiſhes : divers Gallies - 


They boarded, and ſome ſtrong Forts near the. Shore 


They ſuddenly ſurprized; a thouſand Captives, 


Redeem'd from th' Oar, paid their 02 und and 
Fray n 


For their Deliv'rance; their Ends acquir d, 


And making home ward in n Manner; 10. 
(For ſure the Cauſe deſerv d it.) 

Duraz. Pray you end here; 
The beſt, I fear, is told, and char which follows 


Muſt ati ill, 


Alph. Your Fears are ik and yet 
1 muſt with Grief relate it. Prodigal E Fame 
In every Place with her loud Trump proclaiming 2 


99 OO 
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nd 


Which theſe Heaps cannot purchaſe. 
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The Greatneſs of the Action; the Pirates 

Of Tunis and Algiers laid Wait for m 

At their Return: To tell you what Reſiſtanſse 
They made, and how my poor Sons fought, would but 
Increaſe my Sorrow, and perhaps grieve you 

To hear it paſſionately deſcrib'd unto you. 

In Brief, they were taken, and for the great Loſs 

The Enemy did ſuſtain, their Victory _ 

Being with much-Blood bought, they do endure. 


The heavieſt Captivity, wretched Men 


Did ever ſuffer. O my Sons! My Sons ! Las 
To me for ever loſt | ? Loſt, loſt for ever! 


| Sever, Will not theſe He of Gold, added Ito cine, 
Suffice for Ranſom ? 


Alb. For my Sons it would ; 
But they refuſe their Liberty, if all 


That were engaged with them, have nat their Irons 
With theirs ſtruck off, and ſet at liberty with them. 


{ 


Sever, Hal The Toughneſs 


of my Heart melts ! Be mined, old Father; 5 


I have ſome hidden Treaſure, and if all 
Land my Squires theſe three Years have laid * 


Can make the Sum up, freely take it. 


Dirax, T'll fell 


M. yſelf to my Shirt, Lands, 3 and thou 
Shalt part with thine too, Nephew, rather than 
Such brave Men ſhall live Slaves. 


2 Bandit. We will not yield to's, 
3 Bandit. Nor loſe our Parts. 
Sever. How's this? 


2 Bandit. You are fitter far 


To be a Churchman, than to have Command. 
Over Good- Fellows. 


Sever. Thus I ever uſe [Strikes * em down, 
Such ſaucy Raſcals ; ſecond me, Claudio. 
Rebellious, do you grumble ? Pl not leave 
One Rogue of 'em alive, | . 

Alph. Hold, give the Sign, [Ile diſcovers himſelf. 

G 3 2 


— 


In this unlawful Courſe appears fo noble, | 


But when the holy Oil was pour'd upon 


Leͤft dead in the Field, but by the Duke Montperf ter, 


. 80 Jong conceal'd? 


I did my Brother, in provoking him 
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All. The King. 119913) 00.1 WY Wi 
Sever. Then JI am loſt. ane ene a Woh 
Claud. The Woods wo full eee 11907 1. oi Fo! 
Of armed Men. ; tt (91; 3 


Alph. No Hope pf your Eſeape | 
Can flatter you. 

Sever. Mercy, dread Sir, 

Alpb. Thy Carriage 


Eſpecially in this laſt Trial, which 
I put upon you, that I wiſh the Mercy 
You kneel in vain for, might fall ently on you, 


My Head, and I anointed King, 1'ſwote- 

Never to pardon Murder. I could wink at 
Your Robberies, though our Laws call * em Death; 
But to diſpenſe with Monteclaro's Blood 

Would ill become a King; in him J loſt 

A worthy Subject, and mult take from you 


A ſtrict Account oft. Tis i in vain to move, 


My Doom's irrevocable. 
Mont. Not, dread Sir, 12 55 22 5 
If Monteclaro live. 8c 
Apb. If? good b EE: 1s 
Mont. He lives in him, Sir that you thought Love, 


Three Years have not ſo alter'd me but you may A 
Remember Monteclaro. bs O 


Durax. How ! 8 ar 015744 eee 
Fol. My Brother ! | 5 
Caliſt. Uncle ! 


Mont. Give me Leave: I was ? 
(Now General at Milain) taken up, 
And with much Care recover'd. 


Aiph. Why liv'd you 
Mont. Confounded with the Wrong 


AD OMHEASP©STICTg INT 


Fa bsh, I ſpear the Time in France that! 
5 Was 
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Was abſent from the Court, makin my Exile : 
The Puniſhment impos'd upon myie elf 
For my Offence. - 
Fol, Now, Sir, I dare coal 57 
This was the Gueſt invited to the Banquet, B 
That drew on your Suſpicion. | 
Sever. Your Intent, 
Though it was ill in you, I do forgive, 
The reſt III hear at Leiſure. Sir, your Sentence. 
Alph. It is a general Pardon unto all, 
Upon my Hopes in your fair Lives hereafter, 
You will deſerve it. 
Sever, Claud. Ge. Long live great Alpbonſs: 
Durax. Your Mercy ſhewn in "Os now, x you 
Pn. OY 
Decide theſe Lovers Difference, 
_ Alph. That is eaſy. 
I'll put it to the Womens Choice, the Men 
Conſenting = SE. 
Caliſt. Here I fix then, never to be remov'd. 
_ Cald. Tis my Nil ultra, Sir. 
Mirt. O that I had the Happineſs to ay 
So much to you. I dare maintain my Love 
Is equal to my Lady's. 
 Ador. But my Mind 
A Pitch above yours. Marry with a Servant 
Of no Deſcent or Fortune. 
Sever. You are deceiv'd. 
Howe'er ſhe has been train'd up as a Servant, 
She is the Daughter of a noble Captain, 
Who, in his Voyage to the Perſian Gulph, 
Periſh*d by Shipwreck ; one I dearly lov'd. 
He to my Care intruſted her, having taken 
My Word, if he return'd not like himſelf, 
I never ſhould diſcover what ſhe was "SRO 
But it being for her Good, I will diſpenſe with it. 
So much, Sir, for her Blood. Now for her Portion. 
So dear I hold the Memory of my Friend, 
It ſhall _ with my Daughter's, 
G 4 Ader. 


* 
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Ador. This made good, | 
I will not be perverſe. © 
Duraz. With a Kiſs, confirm it. 
Acdor. I ſign all Concord here, but mut to you; Sir, 
For Reparation of my wounded Honour, i 
The Juſtice of tac King ; conſenting to it, 
Denounce a lawful W. 
_ Alph. This in our Preſence. 
Ador. The Cauſe, dread Sir, commands: it: Though 
_ ._ your Bhs” 
Call private Combats, Murders, rather thin 
Sit down with a Diſgrace, ariſing from 4 
A Blow; the Bonds of my Obedience ſhook off, C 
PII right myſelf. — Xx 
| Cald. I do confeſs the Wrong, S 
5 Forgetting the Occaſion, and deſire 1 £ 
Remiſſion from you, and upon ſuch Terms : 
As by his ſacred Majeſty ſhall be judg d | C 
Equal on both Parts. | & 
Ador. I deſire no more. 
Alph. All then are pleased. ſe i is as Glory of. 
A King to make, and keep his Subjects happy; 
For us, we do approve the Roman Maxim, 
To fave one Citizen 1s a greater Prize F | 
Than to have kill'd in War ten Enemies. [Exeunt, 


. BECTA co TI Pare A ew Ar es ee + MR ir. I "oe: 


SONG 
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„ 
Between Jvns and Hruzn, 


JUNO to the Bx Ib x. | 


NTER a Maid, but mage 4 Bride, 

Be bold, and freely taſte 3 
The Marriage Banquet, ne er dem d 
To ſuch as fit down chaſte. 


Though he unlooſe thy Virgin Zone, 


Preſum'd againſt thy 2 Hl ; 


: Thoſe Joys reſery/d to bim alone, 


Thou art a Vi gin till. 
H YMEN to the Ba TIDECROOM. 


Hail, Bridegroom, hail 1 Thy Choice thus made. 


As thou would have ber true, 


Thou muſt give oer thy wanton Trade 


And bid looſe Fires adieu: 


5 That Huſband who would have his wi ife 


To him continue chaſte, 


In ber Embraces ſpends his Life, 


And makes abroad no M. afte. 
HYM EN and J UNO. 


5 Sport then like Turtles, and bring forth 


Such Pledges as may be 


Aſſurance of the Father's Worth, 


And Mother's Purity. 


Jo! o doth bleſs the nuptial Bed, 


Thus HyMeN's Torches burn. 
Live long, and may, when both are dead, 
Tour _ fill one Urn. 


n. SONG 


| n. SO NG 
Entertainment of the F oreſt $ Queen. 
| | ZN 72 L CON K, thrice n to this ſhady Green, 


The Trees begin to bud, the glad Birds f ings . 
In Winter c ang d by her into the Spring. 

We know no Night, 

EO Magee Loghe.. 

Dawns from your He. 

You being near, | 

Moe cannot fear, 

Though Death hind by. 

Frem you our Swords take Edge, our Hearts grow bold, 
" From you in Fee, their Lives your Liegemen hold. 
| | Ip Theſe Groves your 1 and our Law your Will; 
1 Smile, and we ſpare, but if you frown, we kill. 
8 Bleſs then the Hour 
That gives the Pow'r 
in In which you may, 
| At Bed and Board, 
_ Embrace your ford 
Þ# L Both Night and Day. 
_ 7elcome, thrice welcome to this ſhady Green, 
= - Hur lang-wo 'd Crnruia, the Fare s Recon, 


— — ln... V . ˙ . rr (Ort . eb 
7 * 
* 


| 8 . EPILOGUE. 


ROXIO D D eee; 


Our long wiſd d CyN THA, the Foreſt's s Queen, 


Eee 
E P IL O 8 U E. 


7 A M 1% fo enquire, then to nfl 
To the flill doubtful Author, at what Rate 

His Merchandiſe are valu'd. If they prove 

Staple Commodities in your Grace and Love, 

To this laſt Birth of his Mix ERA, be 

Vows, and we do believe him ſeriouſly, 

Sloth caſt off, and all Pleaſures elſe Udiwd, 85 
Hell ſearch with his beſt Care, until be find 5 

F ew Ways, and make good in ſome labour d Song, 

Though he grow old, AeoLLo till is young. 

Cheriſh his good Intentions, and declare 

By any Sign of Favour, that you are 

Well pleas'd, and with a general Conſent, 

And he defires no more Encouragement, 
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very Woman: 
A OR, THE 


PRINCE f TARENT, 


TRAGI-COMEDY. 


As it bath been often acted at the Private Houſe, in 
Black-Friars, by his late M A J ESTY'S Servants, 
with _ Applauſe, 1 6 35. 


WRITTEN By 


PHILIP MASSINGER, Gent. 
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70 ſuch, and Some hn art, 10 „Noon ber, 
Who, happy in their Memories, do beat 
This Subject, long ſince ated, and can ſay, © 6 
Truly, we have ſeen Something like this Play. g 
Our Author, with becoming Modeſty, 
(For in this Kind be ne er was bold) by me 
In his Defence thus anſwers, By Command 
He undertook this Taſk, nor could it ſtand 
With his Love Fortune to refuſe to do 
What by his Patron he was call'd unt: 
For whoſe Delight and yours, wwe hope, with Cor 
He hath review'd it; and with him we dare 
Maintain to any Man, that did allow 
'Twas good before, it is much better'd now, 
Nor is it, ſure, againſt the Proclamation 
To raiſe new Piles upon an old Foundation. = 
So much to them deliver d; to the reſt, +3: : 
To whom each Scene is freſh, he doth proteſ *© 
Should his Muſe fail now a fair Flight to make, 
He cannot Jang what will Pleaſe « or take. 


— 


Dramatis 


*. 
Vreerov of sterrv. | 4 
PeDpRo,- his Son. 3500 * 
Duke of MzssiN A. . #7 


Don MazTino 1 his Son, 
Don Journ AnTonro, Prince of comrade oy 
Doctor Pavto, 2 PHYSICIAN. 7 By: 


_ Cvcvuo; a SICILIAN- ks 1 
Apothecary, | | X 
SO * A 


Aru in a, the Viceroy's Daughter. 
Lreonora, Duke of Mess1x A' 8 Niece. 
BoRAchIA, Wife to Cucuro. 

TWO * 


The Scene S1ciLy. 


beter 


cee e 9h: 3 „ 


* 
* 
207 
207 
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AC „ C ENE I, 
Enter Pedro ad Leonora. — 
D TY worthieſt Miſtreſs! this Day cannot 5 : 


— Us end 
83 & Bur proſperous to Petro, that begins 
With this fo wiſh'd encounter, 
Leo. Only, Servant, | | 
Lo give you Thanks in your own courtly Language, . 
ould argue me more ceremonious 
Than heartily affected; and you are 
Loo well aſſured, or I am miſerable, 
Dur equal Loves have kept one Rank too long 
Lo ſtand at Diſtance now. 
Ped. You make me happy 
n this ſo wiſe Reproof, which I receive 
sa chaſte Favour from you, and will ever | | | 
old ſuch a ſtrong Command over my Deſires, | & 
That though my Blood turn Rebel * Reaſon, 
Va,, 5 06) FO I never. \ 


pw That in the wrinkled Winter of their Age 
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I never ſhall preſume to ſeek/ought from you, 
- But what (your Honour fafe) 3 1 well may grant me, 
And Virtue ſign the Warrant. 2 
„e met: 57... 
So limited, will ſtill preſerve your Miſtreſs 
- Worthy her Servant, and in your Reſtraint % 
Of loote Aufections, bind me faſter to you: * 
But there will bela Time when we may welcome? 
— Thoſe wiſh'd for Pleaſures, as Heav'n's greateſt Bleſſingz; 
When that the Viceroy, your moſt noble Father, 
And the Duke my Uncle, and to that, my Guardian, | 
Shall by their free Wonſent confirm them lawful. 
Ped. You ever ſhall direct, and 1 __ ous 2 
Is my Siſter ſtirring yer? 
Leo. Long ſince. 
Ped. Some Buſineſss 
With her, join'd to my Service to n 2 
Hath brought me hither; pray you Wannen the Favou 
I' acquaint cher with ſo much. 
Es. I am prevented. 


Enter Almira and two Women. 


Alm. Do the reſt here; my Cabinet i is too hot: 
This Room is oocler— Brother 

Died. Morrow Siſter: 
Do I not come unſeaſonably | ? 

Am. Why, good Brother? 

Ped. Becauſe you are not yet- fully meds up, 
Nor fic for Viſitation. There are Ladies ; 
And great Ones, that will hardly grant Acceſs, 
On any Terms, to their own Fathers, as 
They are themſelves, nor willingly be ſeen 
Before they have aſk'd Counſel of their Doctor 
Ho the Ceruſe will appear, newly Wo ow | 

When they aſk Bleſſing. 
Alm. Such, indeed, thergſre 
That would be ſtill young, 'in Deſpite of Time, 


Woul 


AA nan. 9 
Would force a ſeeming April of freſh , „„ 
As if it were within the Power of Art | 


To frame a ſecond Nature: But for me, 


And for your Miſtreſs, I dare ſay as muh 

The Faces, and the Teeth, you ſee, we ſlept with. 
Ped. Which is not frequent, ſiſter, with tome Ladies 
Alm. You ſpy no Sign of any Night-maſk here 5. 'F 

(Tie on my Carkanet®*) nor does your Noftril 

Take in the Scent of ſtrong Perfumes, to ſtifle 

The Sourneſs of our Breaths as we are faſting : 

You're in a Lady's Chamber, gentle Brother, 

And not in your Apothecary's Sho 

We uſe the Women, you perceive, that ſerve us, 


Like Servants, not like ſuch as do create us. 


Faith, ſearch our Pockets, and, if you find there 
Comfits of Ambergreale to help our Ow 
Conclude us faulty. 4 4 
Ped. You are pleaſant, Siſter ; 
And I am glad to find you ſo diſpoſed, 
You will the better hear nme. 
Am. What you pleaſe, Sir. 
Ped. I am entreated by the Prince of 7. arent 
Don Jobn Antonio. 
Alm. Would you would chooſe _ 
Some other Subject. By 
Ped. Pray you, give me — "00 
For his Deſires are fit for you to hear, 
As for me to preter. This Prince of Tarent 
(Let it not wrong him, that I call him F riend) 
Finding your Choice of Don Cardenes lik d of 
By both your Fathers, and his Rank r 
Reſolves to leave Palermo. es 
Alm. He docs well: 
That I hear gladly... _ 
Ped. How this Prince came hither, 
How bravely furniſhed, how attended on, 
How he hath-borne himWQf.bere, with what che 
He hath continued, his Magnificence 
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In coſtly Banquets, curious Maſques, rare Preſents 


And of all Sorts, you cannot but remember, 5 4 
Am. Give me my Gloves. | 7 1˙5 
Ped. Now, for Reward of all ge My 
His colt, his Travel, and his duteous Service, nb 
He does intreat that you will pleaſe he may = þ 
Take his Leave of you, and receive the Fa ro 
Of Kiſſing of your Hands. | 7 
An. You are his Friend. 5 80 1 
And ſhall diſcharge the Part of one to tell him Of 
That he may ſpare the Trouble—I deſire not The 
To fee, or hear more of him, 1 
Ped. Yer, grant this, n 
Which a meer Stranger! in the way of Courtſhip ere 
Might challenge from you. | 5 4 
Atm. And obtain it ſooner. Urs; 
Ped. One Reaſon for this would do well. Dos 
Sha! now # ** for a thouſand. Shall Iloſe 7 
The Pri viledge of my Sex, which is my Will, bie 
To yield a Reaſon like a Man? or you, Ir 
Deny your Siſter that which all true Women 1 
Claim as their firſt Prerogative, which Nature 8 
Gave to them for a Law ? and thould I break it, fore. 
I were no more a Woman. | Unte 
Ped. Sure a good one Worn 
You cannot be, if you put off that Virtue Your 
Which beſt adorns a good one, Courteſy The 
And affable Behaviour. Do not flatter e 
FJoourſelf with the Opinion that your Birth, ort 
Tour Beauty, or whatever falſe Ground elſe Ber 
Tou raiſe your Pride upon, will ſtand ___ 1 
The Cenſure of juſt Men. a 
Alm. Why let it fall then; „% 8 3 

I ſtill Mall be unmov'd, > I a 


Leo. And, pray you, be you fo. 
Am. What Jewel's that ? 
mom. That which the Prime 


of T arent ——— 
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Am. Leſt here,. | Wo 
And you receiv'd without my Kiels; ; 
I've Uſe of 't now. Does the Page wait withaut, 
My Lord Cardenes ſent & enquire my Health ? 
Wom. Yes, Madam. 
Am. Give it him, and with it pray him 
To return my Service to his Lord, and mine. 
Ped. Will you ſo undervalue one that has 
So truly lov'd you, to beſtow the Pledge 
Of his Affection (being a Prince) upon 
The Servant of his Rival? 
Leo. Tis not well. | 
Faith, wear it Lady ? ſend Gold to o the Boy; 3 
Twill pleaſe him better. 
Alm. Do as I command you, _ 
I will keep nothing that may put me in mind 
Don John Antonio ever lov'd, or Was, 
Being wholly now Cardenes. 
Ped. In another 
This were meer Barbariſm, Siſter, and in you 
(For I'll not ſooth youy at the belt, tis Rudeneſs. 
Alm. Rudeneſs? e 
Ped. Yes, Rudeneſs, and, what's worſe, the Want = 
f civil:Manners, nay, Ingratitude g 
Unto the many and fo fair Deſervings . 
of Don Antonio. Daęs this expreſs 
Your Breeding in the Court, or that you call 
The Viceroy Father? A poor Peaſant's Daughter 
That ne'er had Converſation but with Beaſts 
(Or Men bred like them) would not ſo far ſname 
Her Education. 
An. Pray you, leave my Chamber 
know you for a Brother, not a Tutor. 
Leo. You are too violent, Madam. 
Am. Were my Father 
ere to command me, (as you take upon you 
Imoſt to play his Part) would refute it. 
here I love, I profeſs it; where I hate, 
lin. N Circumſtance I dare proclaim it: 


H 3 5 Of 


* 


* 


_— 4 v WO M Ad. , 
Of all that wear the Sha es of: Men, I le oath 
That Prince you plead for; no N 5 
Between Things moſt averſe in Nature, hold 
A ſtronger Enmity than his with mine: 
With which reſt ſatisfied ; if not, your Anger | 
May wrong yourſelf, not me. 
Teo. My Lord Cardenes! ; 
>... Go; in ſoft Terms—if you perſiſt wos, you 
Will be one + 
Alm. What one? pray you, out with it. WE 
_ Ped. Why, one that I ſhall wiſh a Stranger to me, ca 
That I might curſe you: but—— Leo 


Euter Martino 


"Mw Whence grows this Heat? 
Ped. Be yet advis'd, and entertain him fairly, 
(For I will ſend him to you) or no more 
Know me a Brother. 
"Alm. As you pleaſe. © 


Ped. Good Morrow. U wil » 
Mar. Good Morrow ! and part thus ? you en 7 | 
mov d too: | = 


What deſperate Fool durſt raiſe a Tempeſt his 
To ſink himſelf? | 


Hm Am. Good Sir, have Patience: 


The Cauſe (though I confeſs I am not pleas' oY 
No way deſerves your Anger. 

Mar. Not mine, Madam? 
As if the leaſt Offence could point at you, 
And I not feel it: As you have vouchſaf'd me 
The Promiſe of your Heart, conceal it not, 
Whomſoever it concerns. 


* No Antipathy © 
Between Things moſt plan &c. 


So Shake/pear in King Lear, 
No Contraries bold more Antipathy » 


Than 1, and ſuch a Knave 


{ 
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Alm. It is not worth 
o ſerious an Enquiry : My kind Brother 8 
Jad a Deſire to learn me ſome new Courtſhip 
V hich I diſtaſted, that was all. | 
Mar. Your Brother ? 
n being yours, with more Security 
le might provoke you; yet, if he hath paſt 
Brother's Bounds 
Leo. What then, my Lord! * 
Mar. Believe it, 
call him to Accompt for't. 
Leo. Pell him ſo. 
Aim. No more. V 
Leo. Yes, thus much; thuogh my Modeſty 
Be call'd in Queſtion for it, in his Abſence 
[ will defend him: He hath faid nor done 
But what Don Pedro well might ſay or do. 
Mark me, Don Pedro! in which underſtand 
s worthy, and as well as can be hop'd for 
t thoſe that love him belt, —from Don Cardenes. 
Mar. This to me, Couſin? R 
Alm. You forget yourſelf. 
Leo. No, not the Cauſe (in which you did fo Lady) 
Vhich is fo juſt, that it needs no cone 
n Pedro's Part. 
Am. What mean you? 
Lee dare ſpeak itt. N 
f you dare hearfit, Sir : He did perſuade 
mira, your Almira, to vouchſate 
Some little Conference with the Prince of 7 arent 
Before he left the Court; and, that the World 
Might take ſome Notice, though he prope not 
In his ſo lov'd Deſign, he was not ſcorn'd, . 
le did deſire the kiſſing of her Hand, 
nd then to leave her —this was much : 
Mar. *T was more 
Lia ſhould have been urg'd by kim, well deny 4 
On your Part, Madam, and I thank you tor' "I 


$-4:/0n70 had his Anſwer, I your Gram: 
1 And 
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And why your Brother ſhould prepare for him —_— 
An aſter Interview, or private unden 1 
I can find little Reaſon. IM 
Leo. None at all. Ihe 
Why you ſhould be diſpleaſed with't. ib 
Mar. His Reſpect or 
To me, as things now are, ſhould have weigh'd down My 
His former Friendſhip..'twas done indiſcreetly, G11 
I would be loth to ſay maliciouſly, _ To 
To build up the demoliſh'd Hopes of him W. 


That was my Rival, What had he to do 


(lf he view not my Happineſs in your Favour, 
With wounded Eyes) to take upon himſelf 
An Office ſo diſtaſteful ?* 


Leo. You may aſk | 5 b 
As well, what any Gentleman has to do . 

With civil Courteſy. 

Alm. Or you with that, 

Which at no Part concerns you. Good my Lad 
Reſt ſatisfied, that I ſaw him not, nor will: 
And that nor Father, Brother, nor the World F 
Can work me unto any thing, but what 


You give Allowance too—in which Aſſurance, 
Wich this, I leave you. 


N 
Leo. Nay take me along, = p 
You are not angry too ? , 
Alm. Preſume on that. [Exeun 5 


Mar. Am I aſſur'd of her, and ſhall again 
Be tortur'd with Suſpicion to loſe her, 

Before I have enjoy'd her? the next Sun ES. 
Shall ſee her mine; why ſhould I doubt, then? yet 
To doubt is ſafer, than to be ſecure | 


But one ſhort D Great Empires in leſs Time” r 
3 


Great 1 in leſs Time 
Hawe = Hered Change, &c. 


There is a very beautiful Paſſage in Ben Fohn/on's 1 Man in hi 


Humour, which though it bears no great Likeneſs to this I ſhall here 
tranſcribe, 


Tavo Hours! Ha! Things never dreamt of yet 
May be * 1, and ne tos, 


* 


Have 
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Have ſuffer'd Change—ſhe's conſtant «but a Woman; 
And what a Lover's Vows, Perſuaſions, Tears, 

May in a Minute, work upon ſuch Frailty, 
There are too many, and too ſad Examples. 
The Prince of Tarent gone, all were in Safety; 
Or not admitted to ſolicite her, | c 

My Fears would quit me—'tis my Fault, if I 
Give way to that; and let him ne'er deſire 


To own what's hard, that dares not guard i it. 
Who waits there ? TS 


Enter Servants and . 


Serv. Would your Lordſhip might 49 br 6 
Mar. "Tis well ED. 
Y ou are ſo near. | 


Enter Don John, and Servant, 


John. Take care all Things be ready 
Fer my Remove. 


Serv. They are. 
Mar. We meet like Friends, 
No more like Rivals now : my Emulation 


Puts on the Shape of Love and Service to you. 
Jobn. It is return d: 


; Is two a Abſence; well, 1 will not go. 
Tavo Hours ! no, fleering Opportunity, 
_ 1 will not give your Subtilty that Sc 
I ho will not judge him worthy to be 2 l 
hat ſets his Doors wide open to a Thief, | 
And ſhews the Felon where his Treaſure lies? 
Again, what earthy Spirit but will Attempt 
Jo tafle the Fruit of B-auty's golden Tree, | 
MM ben leaden Sleep ſeals up the Dragon's Eyes ? 


1 awill not 20. Act. Ul. Scene ni. 
* Serv. Would your Lordhip might 


here This I think ought to be read 


ave 


Would your Lordſhip ought ? i. e. does 
Teur SONG want any * ? 


Afar 1 
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Mar. Twas rumor'd in the Court 
You were to leave the City, and that won me ad 
To find you out. Your Excellehce may wonder 
That I, that never ſaw you till this Hour a 
But that I wiſh'd you dead, fo willingly 
Should come to wait upon you to the Ports, 
And there, with Hope you never will logk back, TN 
Take my laſt Farewell of you. | 
John, Never look back? 1 
Mar. I ſaid ſo; neither is it fit you hould; 
And, may I prevail with you as a Friend. 
You never ſhall, nor, while you live, elner 
Think of the Viceroy” s Court, or of Palermo, 
But as a Grave, in which the Prince of T, arent 
Buried his Honour. 
Jobn. You ſpeak in a Language 
J do not underſtand. 
Mar. No? [ll be plainer. 
What Mad-man, that came hither with that Pomp 
Don Jobn Antonio did, that exact Courticr 
Don John Antonio, with whoſe brave Fame only 
Great Princeſſes have fall'n in Love, and dy'd; 
That came with ſuch Aſſurance as young Paris 
Did to fetch Helen, being ſent back, contemn'd, 
Diſgrac'd and ſcorn'd, his large Expence laugh'd at, 
His Bravery ſcoff'd, the Lady that he courted 


( 
1 
| 
| 


Left quietly in Poſſeſſion of another ; 


Of a fair Miſtreſs. 


(Not to be nam'd that Day a Courtier 
Where he was mention'd, the ſcarce known Cardenes, 
And he to bear her from him) that would ever 
Be ſeen again, having got fairly off, 
By ſuch as will live ready Witneſſes 
Of his Repulſe, and ſcandal? 

John. The Grief of it, 
"Relieve me, will not kill me. All Man's Honour 
Depends not on the moſt uncertain Favour 


| Mar. *Troth, you bear it well. 
_ You ſhould have ſeen ſome that were ſenſible 
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Of a Diſgrace, that would have rag'd, and ſought. 
+ Io cure their Honour, with ſome ſtrange Revenge: 
I But you are better temper*d ; and they wrong | 
Ihe Neapolitans in their Report, 
That ſay they are fiery Spirits, uncapable _ 
Of the leaſt Injury, dang'rous to be talk'd with 
After a Loſs, where nothing can move you; 
But, like a Stoick, with a Conſtancy, 
Words nor Affronts, can ſhake, you ſtill go on 
And ſmile when Men abufe you. _ Is 
John. It they wrong 
Themſelves, I can: yet, I would have you know, 
dare be angry. | 
Mar. Tis not poſſible. 
A Taſte of't would do well: And I'd make To 
What may be done. Come hither, Boy — Tou ve ſcen 
This Jewel, as I take it. 
John, Yes; tis that 
I gave Almira. 
Mar. And in what F. ſeem. 
She held it, coming from your worthy Self, 
You may perceive, that freely hath beltow'd 1 it 3s 
Upon my Page. 38; 
| Joby... When 1 neckenced i its: 
. did not indent with her, to what Uſe 
She ſhould employ it. 
Mar. See the Kindneſs of 
A loving Soul! who, after this Negle ect, 
5 Nay, groſs Contempt, will look again * her, 
And not be frighted from it. 
Jobn. No, indeed, Sir, > 
Nor give way longer — Give way, do you mark, 
To your looſe Wit, to run the Wild- gooſe Chace, . 3 
Six Syllables farther. I will ſee the Lady, 
That Lady that dotes on you, from 1 Hate 
My Love increaſes, though you ſtand elected 
Her Porter, to deny me. 
Mar. Sure you will not. 


* 
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Job. Ves, inſtantly: Your proſperous Sug cc 
Hath made you inſolent; and for her Sake 
I have thus long forborne you; and can yet 
Forget it, and forgive it, ever provided, 
That you end here z and for what is paſt recalling, 
That She make Interceſſion for your Pardon, 
Which, at her Suit, I'll grant. C 

Mar. I am much unwilling 
To move her for a Trifle —Bear that too, [Arikes bin, 
And then She ſhall ſpeak to you. 

Jobn. Men and Angels, 
Take Witneſs for me, that I have ded” They fight, 
More than a Man: O do not fall fo ſoon, [Mar. Falls 


Stand up — take my Hand — fo : When I have printed 


For every contumelious Word, a Wound here, 
Tben ſink for ever. 
Mar. Oh, I ſuffer juſtly ! 4 Oy 
Serv. Murther ! Murther! 'Murther! [Ex. Serv. 
2 Serv. Apprehend him. 
3 Serv. We'll all join with you. 
„hn. I do wiſh you more, | 
My Fury will be loſt elſe, if it meet. not 
Matter to work on; one Life | is too little 
For lo much Injury. 


| Eater Almira, Leonora, Servants. 


An. 0 my Cardene *© 
Though dead, ſtill my e „Villains, cowards, 
What do ye check at? can one Arm, and that 
A Murtherer's, fo long guard the curs'd Maſter, 
Againſt ſo many Swords, made ſharp with Juſtice? 
1. Serv. Sure he will kill us all; he is a Devil. 
.2. Serv. Hei invulnerable. 
im. Your baſe fears 
Beget ſuch Fancies in you—Give me a Sword, 
This my weak Arm, made ſtrong in my Revenge, 
Shall force a Way tot. 
Jobn. 


. 
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John. Would it were deeper, Madam, wo 
The Thruſt : which I would not put by, being yours 
Of greater Force, to have piercꝰd through that Heart 
Which till retains your Figure: — Weep ſtill, Lady; 
For every Tear that flows from thoſe griev'd Eyes, 
Jome Part of that which maintains Life, goes from me. 
And fa to die, were in a gentle Slumber 
To paſs to Paradiſe—But you envy me 
in. So quiet a Departure from my World, 
[My World of Miſeries; therefore, take my Sword, 
5 having kill'd me with it, cure the Wounds 
Bt. Ilt gave Car denes. 
i | 


ted Enter Pedro. 


Ped. Tis too true: Was ever 
Valour ſo ill employ'd? _ 
John. Why ſtay you, Lady? 
Let not ſoft Pity work on your hard Nature: 
Lou cannot do a better Office to 
The dead Cardenes, and I willingly 
Shall fall a ready Sacrifice t'appeaſe him, 
Your fair Hand off ring it. 
Alia. Thou couldſt all nothing 
But this which { would grant. 
Leo. Flint-hearted Lady 
Ped. Are you a Woman, Siſter! 
Alm:- Thou art not 
> IA Brother, I renounce that Title to thee: 
Thy Hand is in this bloody Act; 'was this 
For which that ſavage Homicide was ſent hither. 
Thou equal Judge of all Things, if that Blood, 
And innocent Blood - 
Ped. Oh, Cardenes!_ 
How is my Soul rent between Rage and Sorrow, 
That it can be, that ſuch an upright Cedar 
Should violently be torn up by the Roots, 
Without an Earthquake in that very Moment 
vn. To ſwallow them that did it! 


John. 


wo AVERY WOMAN. 
Jobn. The Hurt's nothing, 


But the deep Wound is in my Conſcience, F riend, 
Which Sorrow in Death only can recover. 


Ped. Have better N 


Enter Ne Meſſina, Captain, Guard,” 


and Servants. 


" Me. My Son, is this the Marriage | 

I came to W ? falle Hopes of Man! 

J come to find a Grave here. 
Alm. I have waſted 


My Stock of Tears, and now juſt Anger help me 


To pay in my Revenge the other Part 
Of Duty which I owe thee... O great Sir, 
Not as a Daughter now, but a poor Widow, 
Made ſo before ſhe was a Bride, I fly 
To your impartial Juſtice. The Offence 
Is Death, and Death in his moſt horrid F orm : 
Let not, then, Title, or a Prince's Name 
(Since a great Crime is, in a great Man, greater) 
Secure th Offender. „ 
Me. Give me I. ife for » "I 
As :hou wilt anſwer it to the great King 
W hote Deputy thou art here. 
Alm. And ſpeedy Juſtice. 
Meſj. Put the damm d Wretch to torture. 
Alm. Force him to 
Reveal his curs'd 88 which ſpare not, 
Although you find a Son among them. 
Vice. Hon? 
Meſſ. Why bring you not the Rack forth? 
Alm. Wherefore ſtands _ 
The Murtherer unbound ? 
Vice. Shall I have Hearing? 
Mel. Excellent Lady, in this you expreſs | 
Your true Love to the Dead. 
Alm. All Love to Mankind 
From me, ends with him. 


| 
L 


Vici. 
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ice. Will you hear me, yet? _ 
And firſt to you; you do confeſs the Fact 
With which you ſtand charg'd ? 
John. will not make worſe, | 
What is already ill, with vain Denial. 
Vice, Then underſtand, though you are Prince of 
5 
Yet, being a Subject to the King of Spain, 
No Priviledge of Sicily can free you 
Being convict by a juſt Form of Law, 
From the Municipal Statutes of that Kingdom, 
But as a common * being found guilty, 
Muft ſuffer for it. 
John. I prize not my Life HE 
So much, as toappeal from any thing 
You ſhall determine of me”... 
Vice. Yet, deſpair not 
To have an equal Hearing; the Exclaims 
Of this griev*d Father, nor my Daughter's Tears 
Shall ſ\way me from myſelf; and, where they urge 
To have you tortured, or led bound to Priſon, 
| muſt not pane 8 
Mell. No? | 
Vice. I cannot, Sir; - 
For Men of his Rank are to be diſtinguiſh'd 
From other Men, before they are condemn'd, _ 
From which (his Cauſe not heard) he yet ſtands free : 
So take him to your Charge, and, as your Life, 


See he be ſafe. 


Capt. Let me die for him, elle. Exeunt Ped. Jobn. 
Meſſ. The Guard of him ſhould Capt. & Guard. 
have been given to me. 
Alm. Or unto me. 
Af. Bribes may corrupt the benin 
Alm. And our juſt Wreak, by Force orcunningPraRtice, 
With Scorn prevented. 

Mar. Oh! 
Alm. What Groan is that ? 
Vice. There are apparent Signs of Life yet in him. 

2 Al. 


A 
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Am. Oh that there were! that I could pour my Blood 
Into his Veins! 5 


Mar. Oh, oh! | 
Vice. Take him up gently. 
 Meſſ. Run for Phyſicians, 
© Alm. Surgeons. 
Mell. All Helps elſe.” 
Vice. This Care of his Recovery, timely practis'd, 
Would have expreſs'd more of a Father in you, 
Than your impetuous Clamors for Revenge. 
But I ſhall find fit Time to urge that further | 
Hereafter to you; 'tis not fit for me _- _ 
To add Weight to On d Calamity. I [Exeunt. 


*. 
+ 


The End of the FIRST Aer. 


n enn 1: 


Enter Akio, Don John, Captain. 
Fobn. HY ſhould your Love to me, n ul 


ready 
So oft endur'd the Teſt, be put unto 
A needleſs Trial? Have you not, long ſince, 
In every Circumſtance and Right of Friendſhip, 
Outgone all Preſidents the Andlents boaſt of, 
And | will you yet move further? 


5 Scene. T. This Scene is a Maſter-picce in its Kind, truly origi- 
nal and above all Commendation. I ſhall only, as .pplicable £ to the 


SBubject illuſtrate it by the following beautiful Lines. 


A gen reus Friendſpip no cold Medium knows ; 
" Burns wwith one Love, with one Reſentment glows: 
One ſhould our Int'refts and our Paſfions be; 5 REN 

_— Friend muſt hate the Man that injures me. Pope s Homer. 


Ped, 


al- 


the 


ner. 


ed, 
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Ped. Hitherto . 
have done nothing (howſoe'r r you, value 
My weak Endeavours) that may juſtly claim 
A Title to your Friendſhip p, and much lefs _ _ 
Laid down the Debt, which, as a Tribute dus 
To your Deſervings, not I, but all Mankind 
Stands bound to tender. | 

Jobn. Do not make an Idol 


Of him that ſhould, and without Wy rſtition, 1 


To you build up an Altar. O my Pedro! 


When I am, to expire, to call you mine, 


Aſſures a future Happineſs : Give me Leave 
To argue with you, and, the,Fondneſs of 


Affection ſtruck blind, wih Juſtice hear me. 


5 Why ſhould you, being 1 innocent, fling 1 your Lis 
Into the Furnace. of your Father's Anger 
For my Offence? Or, take it granted (yet 

Tis more than Suppoſition) you prefer 


My Safety fore your own, (fo Amy a DK tio 
You waſte your Favours) wherefore ſhould this Captain 


His Blood and Sweat rewarded in the Favour 


Of his great Maſter, falſify the Truſt 
Which from true Judgment he rs in kim, 


For me, a Stranger ? | | 
Ped. Let him anſwer that, * . 


He needs rio Prompter—Speak yout Thoughts, and 


freely: 

Capt. I ever lov'd to do fo, and it ſhames not 
The Bluntneſs of my Breeding 3 from my Youth 
I was train'd up a Soldier, one of _— 
That in their Natures love the Dangers more 
Than the Rewards of Danger. I could add, 


My Life, when forfeited, the Viceroy pardn'd, 


But by his Interceffion : : and therefore, 

It being lent by him, I were ungrateful 

(Which I will never be) if 1 refus'd 

To pay that Debt at any Time demanded. Fog, 
Ped. J hope, Friend, this will fatisfy _—_—_—— 
Vor. © { 1 Jobs. 
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Jobn. No, it raiſes 

More Doubts within me. Shall I, from the School 
Of Gratitude, in which this Captain reads 
The Text ſo plainly, learn to be unthankful? 

Or, viewing in your Actions the Idea 

Of perfect Friendſhip, when it does point to me 
How brave a thing it is to be a Frierd, 

Turn from the Object? Had 1 never 10% 

The fair Amira for her outward Features, ä 
Nay, were the Beauties of her Mind fuſpected, 

And her Contempt and Scorn painted before me, 

' The being your Siſter would anew inflame me 
With much mote Impotence to dote upon herꝰ: 

No, dear Friend, let me in my Death confirtn 
(Though you in all Things elſe have the Precedence) 


IIIl die ten Times, ere one of Pedros Hairs 
Shall ſuffer in my Cauſe. 


Ped. If you ſo love me, 
If Love to that Part of my Soul dwells in you, 


For though two Bodies, Friends have dut one Soul) 
Loſe n not both Life and me. 


Enter 4 Servant. 
1 Serv. The Prince is dead. [Exit 
Jobn. If ſo, ſhallI leave Pedro here to anſwer | 
For my Eſcape? — As thus I claſp thee, A: 
The Viceroy's Sentence, find me. | 
_ Ped. Fly for Heav'n's Sake! 
Conſider the Neceſlity ! though now _ 
Me part, Antonio, we may meet again; 
But Death's Diviſion is for ever, F riend. 


Euter anot ber 8 ervant. 


2 Serv. The Rumor ſpread, Sir, of Martins „eat, 
Is check'd; there's Hope of his ——_ 


6 With much more Impotence to dote upon her 
This Reading appears to me to be falſe, I would read 
With more 1 Patience 70 aote vpon her, 


I 1 : | Jobn. 


xit 


thy 


bn. 


Without a Feeling in yourſelf, you ſcarch 


A VERY WOMAN, 17 


John. Why ſhould I fly then, when I may enjoy, 
ith mine own Life, my Friend? 
Ped. That's ftill uncertain, 


He may have a Relapſe; for once be ruPd Friend. 
He's a good Debtor that pays when *tis due; 
A Prodigal, that, before ?tis 4 4845 


Makes Tender of 1 it. 


Enter three or four Sailors: 


1 Sail. The Bark, Sir, is ready. SEO 
2 Sail. The Wind fits fair. © ge 
3 Sail. Heaven favours your Eſcape. Lwitbin. 
Capt. Hark how the Boatſwain whiſtles you . 


Will nothing move you? 


John. Can I leave my Friend? 

Ped. I muſt delay no longer - force him hence: 
Capt. I'll run the Hazard of my Fortunes with you. 
Jobn. What Violence is this? —hear but my Reaſons, 
Ped. Poor Friendſhip that i is cool'd with 9 


Away, away! 


Capt. For Malta. 
Ped. You ſhall hear 
All our Events. 


John, I may fail Wund the World, 


But never meet thy like, Pedro. 


Ped. Antonio. 
John. T breath my Soul back to thee, 
Ped. In Exchange 


Bear mine along with thee. 


Capt. Cheerly my Hearts.  [ Exennt. 
_ Ped. He's gone. May pitying Heaven his Filor be: 
. And then I weigh not what becomes of me. (xe. 
SCENE II. 


| Enter Viceroy, Meſſina, and Attendant: 


Vice, I tell you right, Sir. 
Meſ. Yes, like a rough Surgean, 


I 2 My - 
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My Wounds unto the Quick, then pray declare 
The Tediouſneſs, and Danger of the Cure, 
Never rememb'ring what the Patient ſuffers, 
But you preach this Philoſophy to a Man 
That does partake of Paſſion, and . 
To a dull Stoick. 
Vice. I confeſs you have. 
Juſt Cauſe to mourn your Son; and yet, if Reaſon. 
Cannot yield Comfort, let Example cure. 
I am a Father too, my only Daughter 
As dear in my Eſteem, perhaps as „ 
As your Martino, in her Love to him 
As deſperately ill, either's Loſs equal; 
And * bear i it with a better Temper. 


ir 


Euer Pedro. 


Which if you pleaſe to imitate "will not wrong 
our Piety, nor your Judgment. 
MMeſ. We were faſhion'd 
In different Moulds, ' . N 
Il weep with mine own Eyes, Sir, dl te 
Pourſue my Ends too, Pity to you's a Cordial; 
| Revenge to me—and that I muſt, and will have 
If my Martino die, 
Ped. Your muſt, and will, 
Shall in your full fail'd Confidence deceive © you. le le. 
Here's Doctor Paule, Sir, RE | 


Enter Door Paulo, two o Surgeons. he 


Meſ. My Hand? you rather 1 8 
Deſerve my Knee, and it ſhall bend as to 
A ſecond Father, if your ſaving Aids 
Reſtore my _ 
| Vice. Riſe, thou bright Star of Knowledge, 
The Honour of thy Art, thou Help of Nature, 
Thou Glory of o our Aenne! 


9 81 | DoF * 
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Docs. If I bluſh, Sir, | 
| To hear theſe Attributes ill plac'd on me, 
It is excuſable, I am no God, Sir, 
Nor holy Saint that can do Miracles, 
But a weak ſinful Man: Yet, that I may 
In ſome Proportion deſerve theſe Favours, 
Your Excellencies pleaſe to grace me with, 
I promiſe all the Skill I have acquired 
In Simples, or the careful Obſervation 
Of the ſuperior Bodies, with my Judgment 
Deriv'd from long Experience, ſtand N 
To do you Setvice. 
Meſ. Modeſtly replied. 
Vice. How is it with you, Princely Patient? 
Meſ. Speak, 
But ſpeak ſome Comfort, Sir. 
Dot. I muſt ſpeak Truth; 15 
His Wounds, though many, Heay* n fo guided, yet, 
Anlonio's Sword, it pierc'd no Part was mortal. 
Theſe Gentlemen who worthily deſerve 
The Names of Surgeons, have done their Duties. 
The Means they practis'd, not ridiculous charms 
To ſtop the Blood; no Oyls, nor Balſams bought 
Of cheating Quack. ſalvers, or Mountebanks, 
By them applied: The Rules by Chiron —_ 
And #ſculapius, which drew upon him 
The Thund'rer's Envy, they with Care purſu d, 
Heav*n proſp ring their Endeavours. 
Me ſ. There is Hope, then, | 
Of his Recovery? 
Doc. But no Aſſurance; _ 
I muſt not flatter you. That little Air 
Of Comfort that breaths towards us (for I dare not 
Rob theſe rinrich myſelf) you owe their Care; $- 
For, yet, I have done nothing. 
_  Mef. Still more modeſt; 
I will begin with them, to either give 
Three Thouſand Crowns. 
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Vice. Il double your een 

See em paid preſently. _ 
1 Surg. This Magnificence, 1 

With Equity, can't be confer'd on s 
*Tis due unto the Doctor. 7 

2 Surg. True; we were 

e Miniſters, and did only 

Follow your grave Directions. | 
Def. Tis your own: 


I challenge no Part in it. 


Dice. Brave on both Sides. 


DoF. Deſerve this, with the Honour thr will follow, 


In your Attendance. 
2 Surg, If both ſleep at once, 
Tis Juſtice both ſhould die. 
Meſ. For you, grave Doctor, 
We will not in ſuch petty Sums conſider 

our high Delarts : Our Treaſury lies n. 
Command it as your own. 

Vice. Chooſe any Caſtle, 


Nay, City, in our Government, _ be Lord of't, - 


Do. Of neither, Sir; I am not ſo ambitious, 


Nor would I have your Highneſſes ſecure : 
We have but faintly yet begun our Journey; 


A thouſand Difficulties and Dangers muſt be 
Encounter'd, ere we end it. Though his Hurts, 
I mean his outwerd ones, do promiſe fair, 

There is a deeper one, and in his Mind 

Muſt be with Care provided for. Melancholy, 


And at the Height, too near a. kin to Madneſs, 


Poſſeſſes him; his Senſes are diſtracted, 


Not one, but all; and, if I can collect em 


With all the various Ways Invention, 
Or Induſtry e er practis d, I ſhall write it 
My Maſter- piece. 5 
Meſ. You more and more engage n me. 
Vice. May we not vilit him? 
DoF. By no means, Sir, 
As he is now; ſuch Courteſies come untimely : 


"1 N Surgeons, 
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I'll yield you reaſon for't. Should he look on you, | 

It will renew the Memory of that ee 

Which I would have forgotten. Your good Prayers 

(And thoſe I do preſume ſhall not be wanting 

To my Endeavors) are the utmoſt Aids 

yet deſire your Excellencies ſhould grant me. 

So with my humbleſt Service — TE ing Ho 
Meſ. Go, and proſper.  _ [ Exit Door. 
Vice. Obſerve his Piety — I've heard, how true 

I know not, moſt Phyſicians as they grow 

Greater in Skill, grow leſs in their Religion; 

Attributing ſo much to Natural Cauſes, _ 

That they have little Faith in that they cannot. 

Deliver Reaſon for: This Doctor ſteers 

Another Courſe — But let this paſs; if you pleaſe, 

Your Company to my Daughter. „ 

Meſ. I wait on you, . [Excunt, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Leonora, and two Women. 


Laon. Took ſhe no Reſt to- night? 
1. Mom. Not any, Madam; fa 
Iam ſure ſhe ſlept not. If ſhe ſlumbred, ſtrait, 
As if ſome dreadful Viſion had appear'd, 
She ſtarted up, her Hair unbound, and, with 
Diſtracted looks ſtaring about the Chamber, 
She aſks aloud, Where is Martius? Where 85 
Have you conceabd him?” Sometimes names Antonio, 
Trembling in every Joint, her Brows contracted: 
Her fair Face as *twere chang'd into a Curle, 
Her Hands held up thus, and, as if her Words 
Were too big to find Paſſage through her Mouth, 
She groans, then throws herſelf upon her Bed, 
Beating her Breaſt, 

Leon. Tis wond'rous ftrange! 

2. Hum. Nay, more: 
She that of late vouchſaf*d not to be ſeen, 1 

J 1 La 
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But fo adorn'd as if ſhe were to rival 

Nero's Poppea, or the Egyptian een, 

Now, careleſs of her 1 when we offer 
Our Service, ſhe contemns it. 

TLeon. Does ſhe not 

Sometimes forſake her Wet 

2. Vom. Much about 

- Fhis Hour; then with a ſtrange unſettled Gait 
She meaſures twice, or thrice the Gallery, 
Silent, and frowning (we dare not ſpeak to her) 


And then returns. — She's come, pray you, now ob. 
ſerve her. 


+» F>D>DO0<IzZ=_ 


UN 


Enter Almi; in Black, careleſly babited.. 


Alm. Why are my Eyes fix'd on the Ground, ag not 
Bent upwards? — Ha! that which was mortal of 
My dear Martino, as a Debt to Nature, 
I know this Mother Earth hath ſepulchred: 
But his diviner Part, his Soul o'er which 
The Tyrant Death, nor yet the fatal Sword 
Of curs'd Antonio, his Inſtrument, 
Had the leaſt Power, borne upon Angel's Wings, 
Appointed to that Office, mounted * 
Above the Firmament. 
Teon. Strange Imagination! 
Dear Couſin, your Martino ** 
Alm. I know you, 
And that in this you flatter me. He' O dead, 
As much as could die of him — But look vonder]! 
Amongſt a Million of glorious Lights 
That deck the heavenly Canopy, I have 
Diſcern'd his Soul transform'd ine a Star. 
Do you not ſee it? 
Leon, Lady, 


7 Amongſt a Million of gloriow Light. 
That dech, &c. | 


In theſe poetical Images and fine n of Fancy, 22 
viell as Shakeſpear — can FRY 4 
fi 


ob- 


not 


* 
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Am. Lock with my Eyes. 
What Splendor Lifcles it! The henvfi Archet, 
Not far off diſtant, appears dim with Envy, 
Viewing himſelf out-ſhin'd. Bright Conttellation, 
Dart down thy Beams of Pity on Almira ! 
And,, fince thou find'ſt ſuch Grace where now chou art, 
As I did truly love thee on the Earth, 
Like a kind Harbinger, prepare my Lodging, 
And place me near thee. 

Leon. I much more than fear, 
Shell grow into a Phrenfy. 

Alm, How! What's this? — ; 
A diſmal Sound! — Come nearer, Couſin, lay 
Your Ear cloſe to the Ground, — cloſer, I pray you. | 
Do you howl ? — Are you there, Antonio 2 

Lok. Where, ſweet Lady? © 

Alm. Fc h'Vault, in Hell, on the nat Rack, 
Where Murderers are tormented : : — Yerk him 

' ſoundly; 

'Twas Rhadamanth's Sentence : Do your Office, Furies. 


How he roars! — What plead to me to mediate for you? # 


I'm deaf, I cannot hear you. 

Leon. Tis but Fancy: | 
Collect yourſelf. 

Alm, Leave babling ; *tis rare Muſick! 
Rhamnuff ia plays on a Pair of Tongs 
Red hot; and Proſerpine dances to the Conſort; 
Pluto fits laughing by too. 20 e 
I do begin to pity him. 

Leon. I wiſh, 1 
You would ſhew it to yourſelf, _ 

2. Wom. Her Fit begins 
To leave her. 

Alm. Oh my Brains! Are you there, Couſin? * 


Leon. Now ſhe ſpeaks temperately. Fam ever ready 
To do you Service: How do you? 


Alm. Very much troubled. 
I've had the ſtrangeſt waking Dream — of Hell 


And Heav' — know not what. 


"4; 
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Len. My Lord your Father 

Is come to viſit you. As ye would not grieve bim 
That is ſo tender of you, entertain him 
Wich a becoming Duty. 


Enter Viceroy, Meſſina, Pedro, Attendants, 


Vice. Still forlorn? 
No Comfort my Almira ? 

Meſ. In your Sorrow, 
For my Martino, Madam, you have expreſs'd 
All poſſible Love and Tendernefs. Too much of it 
Will wrong yourſelf, and him. He may live, Lady, Wl 
(For we are not paſt * with his furure Service, - | 
In ſome Part to deſerve it. 

Alm. If Heav'n pleaſe 1 
To be ſo gracious to me, I'll ſerve him „ 
With ſuch Obedience, Love, and Humbleneſs 
That I will riſe up an Example for + 
Good Wives to follow : But until I have 
Aſſurance what Fate will determine of me, 
Thus, like a deſolate Widow, give me Leave 
To weep for him, for, ſhould he die, I have vow 'd 
Not to out-live him; and my humble Suit is, 
One Monument may cover us: and Antonios 
In Juſtice you muſt rr me that be offer d ö 
A Sacrifice to our Aſhes. — / 

Vice. Pr'ythee put of / 

Theſe ſad Thoughts : Both hall live, I doubt i it not, | 
A happy Pair. e 8 


Enter Cuculo and Borachia, 
Cue. 0 Sir, the fouleſt Treaſon 


8 2 — i Antonio | 
In Fuftice you ms grant me that be Her 4 þ 
A Sacrifice to our Aſhes. | 5 
This is evidently falſe, it ought to be | K 
| \ 
1 


— __—_ And Antonio 


In Juſtice you muſt grant that he be 17 81 
4 1 bo eur Abel. 


That 


hat 
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hat ever was diſcovered ! 1 
Vice. Speak it, that 

e may prevent it. 
Cuc. Nay, tis paſt Prevention, 

hough you allow me wiſe (in Modeſty, 
I will not ſay oraculous) I cannot help it. 
am a Stateſman, and ſome ſay a wiſe one; 
But I could never conjure, nor divine 
Of Things to come. 
Vice. Leave fooling! To the Point, 


IWhat Treaſon? 


Cuc, The falſe Prince Don Jobn Antozio 
Is led. 
Vice, Tt is not poſſible. 
Ped, Peace, Screach-owl. 
Cuc. I muſt ſpeak, and it mall out, Sir, th captain 
You truſted with the Fort, is run away too. ; 
Alm. O miſerable Woman! I defy 
All Comfort ; cheated too of my Revenge ? 
As you're my Father, Sir, and you my Brother, 
I will not curſe you: But I dare, and will ſay 
ou are unjuſt and treacherous. — If there be 
A Way to Death, I'll find it. [ Exeunt Almira, 
Vice. Follow her; Leon. & Women, 
Shell do ſome violent Act upon herſelf, 
'Till ſhe be better temper'd, bind her Hands, 
And fetch the Doctor to her. Had not you 
A Hand in this? 
Ped. I, Sir? I never knew 
Such Diſobedience. 
Vice. My Honour's touch' d in't: 
Let Gallies be mann'd forth in his Purſuit; 
Search every Port and Harbour — If I live, 
He ſhall not *ſcape thus. 
Meſſ. Fine Hypocrily ! 
Away Diſſemblers! *Tis Confederacy. 
Betwixt thy Son and Self, and the falſe Captain, 
He could not thus have vaniſh'd elſe. Te ve murther'd | 
My Son amongſt you, and now murther Juſtice. 
You know it moſt impoſſible he ſhould live, 
 Howe'er 
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Howe'er the Doctor for your Ends diſſembled, 
And you have ſhifted hence Antonio. 

- Vice, Meſſina, thou'rt a craz d and griev'd Old May, 
And, being in my Court, protected by 
The Law of Hoſpitality, or I ſhould 
Give you a ſharper Anſwer — 1 l periſh 
If I knew of his Flight, 

 Meſf. Fire, then, the Caſtle; _ | 
Hang up the N s Wife and Children. 

Vice. Fie, Sir! 1 N 
- Ped. ny Lord, you are uncharitable; capital Tres 
ö 

Exact not ſo much. 

Meſſ. Thanks, moſt noble Signior, 

We ever had your good Word and your Love. 
Cuc. Sir, I dare pals my Word, my Lords are cle; 
Of any Imputation | in this Cafe 
Lou ſeem to load em with. 

Meſſ. Impertinent Fool ! 
No, no, the loving Faces you put on 
Have been but grinning Vizors: Tou have juggled n 

Out of my Son, and out of Juſtice too; 

Bur Spain ſhall do me Right, believe me, Viceroy : 
There I will force it from thee by the King; 

He ſhall not eat nor ſleep in Peace for me, . 

Till I am righted for this Treachery. _ 

Vice. Thy worſt Meſſina, ſince no Reaſon can 
Qualify thy Intemperance; the Corruption 
Of my ſubordinate Miniſters cannot wrong 
My true Integrity. Let povy Searches 8 
Examine all the Land. . 

Ped. Fair fall Antonio „ TB; Fae 

Cuc. This is my Wife, my Lord, Ped. Attend 

*Troth ſpeak your Conſcience, 
Ist not a goodly Dame? 

Mell. She is no leſs, Sir. 

Iwill make uſe of theſe. M ay Lintreat you 
To call my Niece, | 

Bor. With Speed, Sir. Ex. Borachi: 


| 
( 
, 


Cut 
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Cuc. You may, my Lord, x 
zulpect me as an Agent in theſe State conveyances. bore” 
et Signior Cuculo, then, be never more. 

or all his Place, Wit, and Authority, 

eld a moſt worthy honeſt Gentleman. 


Man 


} 


Euter Borachia with þ Leonora. 


Meſ I do acquit you, Signior : Neice, you Fm 
To what Extremes F'm driven; the cunning 7 Sh 
\nd his Son Pedro, having expreſs'd too plainly | 
Their cold Affections to my Son Martins . 
And therefore I conjure thee Leonora, . 
By all thy Hopes from me, which is my Dukedom, 2 
If my Son fail, however all thy Fortunes, e 
bough heretofore ſome Love hath paſt betwixt 
Don Pedro, and thyſelf, abjure him now; 
and, as thou keep'ſt Almira Company, 
in this her Deſolation, fo in Hate 
o this young Pedro for thy Couſin's Live. 
Be her Aſſociate; or aſſure thy ſelf, 
I calt thee like a Stranger from my Blood. 
t Ido ever hear, thou ſeeſt, or {nd 133 
Token, or receive Meſſage — by yon Rennen. 
| never more will own thee. 
Leo. Oh! dear Uncle, 
You've put a tyranous Yoke upon my Heart, 
And it will break it. [Ex Leonora 
Meſ. Graveſt Lady, you 
May be a great Aſſiſter in my Ends. _ 1 
| | buy your Diligence thus Divide this Couple, 
cer, Hinder their Interviews; feign 'tis her will _ 
Lien To give him no Admittance, if he crave it, 
And thy Rewards ſhall be thine own 88 = 
Whereto, good Sir, but add your friendly Aids, 
And uſe me to my uttermoſt. 
Cuculo. My Lord, 
If my Wife pleaſe, I dare not contradict. 
Birachia, what do you ſay? 


3 | Bor. 


Tres. 


> cle: 


rachi! 
Cut 
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Bor. I fay—my Lord, 
1 know m 12 and be afſar'd [ will 
—_ Fire * Tow aſunder. 
You in this 3 
5 Shall much A | (Exit Meſa 
Cuc. We have vr upon us 
A heavy Charge. I ho u' now forbear 
T b'Exceſs of Wit ine. ah 
Bor. I will do what I pleaſe. Uh : 
This Day the Market's kept for Slaves; go you 
And buy me a fine-timber'd one, to . me. 
I muſt be better waited on. 
Cuc. Ay any thing, 
So you'll leave Wine. 
Bor. Still prating? FEW 
Cuc. T am gone, Duck. [Evit Cucuk 
Bor. Pedro! ſo hot 5 92 the Scenk? In fit him. 


Euter Ped: ro. 


Ped. * Borachia, you on happily 
Are met to pleaſure me. 
Bor. It maybeſo, 
I uſe to clealths many.—Here lies my way ; 
I do beſeech you, Sir, keep on your Voyage. 
Peg. Be not ſo ſhort, ſweet Lady; I muſt with you 
Bor. With me, Sir? I beſeech you Sir; why, what, 5 
See you in me? 
. Ped. Do not miſtake, me Lady, | 
Nothing but Honeſty. 
Bor. Hang Honeſty; e HA 
Trump me not up with Honeſty. Do you mark, Sir, 
have a Charge Sir, and a ſpecial Charge, Sir; 
And *tis not Honeſty can win on me, Sir. 
Ped. Pr'ythee conceive me rightly. 
Bor. I conceive you? 
Ped. But underſtand ——— 
Bor. I will not underſtand, Sir, 
I cannot, nor Ido not underſtand, Sir, 
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Ped. Pr ythe, Borachia, let me ſee my Miſtreſs; ; 
But look upon her, ſtand you DV. 
Bor. How's this? 
Shall I ſtand by? What do you think of me? 
Now by the Virtue of the Place I hold. 
You are a paltry Lord to tempt my Truſt thus. 
am no Helen, nor no Hecuba, 
To be deflowred of my Loyalty 
With your fair Language. 
Ped. Thou miſtak*ſt me ſtil]. 
Bor. It may be ſo (my Place will bear me out in 1; 
And will miſtake you ſtill, make you your beſt on't. 
Ped. A Pox upon thee! Let me e But behold her. 
Bor. A Plague upon you! You ſhall never ſee her. 
Ped. This is a Crone in Grain ! Thou art ſo teſty. 
Pr'ythee, take Breath, and know thy F riends. | 
Bor. I will not; 
I have no Friends, nor I will have none this Way. 

And, now I think on't better, why will you ſee her? 
Ped. Becauſe the loves me dearly, 1 her equally. 
Bor. She hates you damnably, moſt wickedly, 

{Build that upon my Word) moſt wickedly; 

And ſwears her Eyes are lick when they behold you. 

How fearfully have I heard her rail upon you, 

And caſt, and rail again, and caſt again; 

Call for hot Waters, and then rail again. 

Ped. How? tis not poſſible. 

Bor. I have heard her ſwear 
(How juſtly, you beſt know, and where the Cauſe lies) 
That you are — I ſhame to tell | it, bur it muſt out. 
Fie, fie! Why, how have you deſerv'd ic? 

| Sir, | _ Ped. I am what ? | 3 

Bor. The beaſtlieſt Man; why, what 1 Grief muft | 

„ 
Sir-reverence of the Company — a rank Whoremaſter. 
Ten Livery- Whores, ſhe aſſur' d me on her Credit, 
With weeping Eyes ſhe ſpake it, and ſeven Citizens, 
Beſide all Voluntaries that ſerve under you, 
And of all Countries. | | 


1 you 
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Pad. This muſt needs be . | 
Bor. Beſides; ye are ſo careleſs of ot ir 1 

Which is a foul Fault in . —— « 

Ped. Leave your fooling, Lol 3 

+. this ſhall be a Fable. Lela a 85 
y Siſter's Anger ma row tron in me 9 

Which thou wilfaket y grov | * "Sa C 
Bor. She hates you very well . on 

But your Miſtreſs hates you heartily — Look upon you! 

Upon my Conſcience, ſhe would fee the Devil firſt, 

With Eyes as big as Saucers. When I but nam'd you, 

She has Nel d back thirty Feet : If once ſhe ſmell you, 

For poets you are rank, ſhe ſays extreme rank 

And the Wind ſtand with you too, ſhe's gone for « ever, 
Ped. For all this, I would ſee her. | 

__  Bor. That-&7 one. 3 

Have you new Eyes-when thoſe are ſerarch'd out! 2 or 4 

Noſe 

To clap on warm ? Have you. Prove; inf a Piss bot 

Which, if they bid me, 1 muſt Ping upon you? 

Ped. I ſhall not ſee her then vou ſay't e x 
Bor. It ſeems lo. 
Ped. Pr'ythee, be thus far F riend, then good Bora. 

e 

To give her but this Letter, * this Ring, 

And leave thy pleaſant Lying, which I pardon 3 22 

But leave it in her Pocket, there's no harm in't, 

Pll take the up a Petticoat, will that pleaſe thee? 

Ber. Take up my Petticoat? I ſcorn the Motion; 
I ſcorn it with my Heels — Take up my Petticoat? 

Ped. And why thus hot? 

Bor. Sir, you ſhall find me hotter, 

x you take up my Petticoat : | 
Ped. I'll give thee a new Petticoat: 

Bor. I ſcorn the Gift — Take up my Petbebdt ? 
Alas! My Lord, you are too young, my Lord; 
Too young my Lord, to circumciſe me that Way. 
Take up my Petticoat? I am a Woman; 

A Woman of another Way, my Lord ; 


A Gentle. 


= ood td. cn tf 


d- 


tles 
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A Gentlewoman. He that takes up my Petticoat; 5 

Shall have enough to do, I warrant him. 

I would fain fee the proudeſt of you all fo lofty. 

| Ped. Thou art diſpos'd ſtill to miſtake me. 

Bor. Petticoat? 

You ſhow now what y you are; but do your vort, Sir. 
Ped. A wild- fire take thee. 7 pr” | 
Bor. I aſk no Favour of you, . 

And ſo I leave you; and withal I charge you 

In my own Name, tor, Sir, I would = ye know it, 

In this Place I preſent your Father's Perfon: 

Upon your Life, not dare to follow ne: 

For if you do — _ [Exit Borachis. 
Ped. "Go. and the Pox go with thee, 

If thou haſt fo muck Moiſture to receive em, 

For thou wilt have em, though a Horſe beſtow * em. 

] muſt deviſe a Way — for 1 muſt fee her, 

And very fuddenly ; and, Madam Petticoat, 

If all the Wit I have, and this can do, 

Pt make _ break your — and your 10 too. 

13 8885 


The End of FR 8 Aer. 
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ACT. m. 36 E NEL 


Enter Maſter, Man, Don Talon, Captain, with divers 


Slaves. 


M aft. Ome rank yourſelves, and ſand out _hand- 
ſomly. 

Now ring the Bell, that theymay know my Market. 

Stand you two here ; you are perfonabje Men, 

And apt to yield good Sums it Women c 

Put me that Pig-complexion'd Fellow behind, 


He will fpajl my Sale elle : the Stave looks like Famine; 
Vor. IV. K ; Sure 


, 
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Sure he was got in a Cheeſe-preſs, the Whey runs out 
of's Noſe yet, 

He wil] not yield above a Peck of Oyſters, 


If I can get a Quart of Wine in too, you are e gone Sir, 
Why ſure, thou hadſt no Father. 


Slave. Sure I know not. 1 85 
Maſt. No certainly; a March- Frog kept th Mother 
Thou'rt but a Monſter Paddock. — Look who comes, 
Sirrah : ; [Exit Man 
And next prepare the gong and 40 it lively. 
Your Tricks too, Sirrah they are ae". ro catch th 
Buyer, 


f And if you do em vel, they'll prove g good Donnie, 
How now? 


I Enter Man. 


Man, They come, Sir, with their Bags full loaden, 
Maps. Reach me my Stool. O! here they come. 


Enter Dollor, Apothecary Cuculo, and ! Citizens, 


Ws - That's he. | 

He never fails monthly to Fell his Slaves here, : 
He buys em preſently upon their taking, 5 

And ſo diſperſes em to every Market. 


Maſt. Begin the Song, and chaunt 1 it pern: — 
Well done. 


Def. Good Morrow. ES. 
Maß. Morrow do you, Signiors. 


Doc. We come to look 3 your Slaves, and buy 10, 
If we can like the Perſons, and the Prices, 
Cuc; They ſhew fine active F ellous. 
Maſt They are no leſs, Si,, 
And People of Rrauß Labors. 
Doc. ries i'th Proof, Sir. 
Apoth. _— whars the Price of this red- bearded Fe. 


A1 Mie Gall i gd e centaly Vics r bim. 


1 


ut 


len, 


too 


Fel- 
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Maſt. My ſorrel Slaves are of a lower Price,. 


Becauſe the Colour's faint.— F 1 e Si. 


 Apoth, What be his Virtues? 

Maſt. He will poiſon Rats a 
Make him but angry, and his Eyes kill Spiders; = 
Let him but, faſting ſpit upon a Toad, ; 


And preſently it burfts, and dies; his Dreams kill 
He'll run you in a Wheel, and draw up Water; 
But if his Noſe drop in't, *ewill kill an Army. 


When you have worn him to the Bones with Uſes, 
Thruſt him into an Oven, luted well, 


Dry him, and beat kim, Fleſh and Bone to Powder; 
And that kills Scabs, and Aches of all Climates. 


Apoth. Pray at what Diſtance may I talk to him ? 


Maſt. Give him but Sage and Butter in a Morning, 
And there's no Fear — But keep him from all N 
For there his Poiſon ſwells moſt. 


Apotb. I will have him. 


Cannot he breed a Plague too? 


Maſt. Yes, yes, yes, 


F eed him with Fogs, probatum. Nov to you, Sir. 


Do you like this Slave? 
Cuc. Yes, if I like his Price well. 
Maſt. The Price is full an hundred, nothing bated. 


Sirrah, ſell the Moors there — Feel, he's high _ luſty, 


And of a gameſome Nature; bold, and ſecret, 
Apt to win Favour of the Man that owns him, * 
By Diligence, and Duty: Look * Den. 
Dott᷑. Do you hear, Sir? 

_ Map. I'll + with you preſently. & 
Mark but his Limbs, that Slave will coſt you . 
An eaſy Price Turn him about, and view him. 
For chefs two, Sir ? Why, they are the fineſt Children, 
Twins on my Credit, Sir. Do you fee: n Boys Sir? 
He will run as far from you in an Hour -- 

| ; 15 will he ſo, Sir? | 3 

2ſt. Conceive me rightly, if vine anErrand, 


As any Horſe you have. 


Cit. What will this Girl do? 
K 2 


. 
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— Maſt.” Sure no Harm at all, Sir, 
For ſhe ſleeps moſt an End. 
Cit. An excellent Houſe-wife. 
Of what Religion are they? 
Maſt, What you will, Sir, | 
So there be meat, and drink in't. They 1 ab little 
That ſhall offend you; for their chief Defir | 
Is to do nothing at all, Sir. 
Cuc. A hundred is too much. 
Maſt. Not a doit *bated, 
He's a brave Slave; his Ey e ſhows Acdiveneſs, 121 
Fire, and the Mettle of a an, dwells in him. 
Here's one you ſhall have— - 
Cuc. For what? 
Maſt. For nothing, 
| And thank you too. 
Do#. What can he do? 
Maſt. Why, any thing that's ill, . 
And ntver bluſh at it: He's ſo true a \ Thiel: | 
That he'll ſteal from himſelf, and think he has got by 
| | 3 
He ſtole out of his Mother s Belly, being a an Infant, 
And from a louſy Nurſe he ſtole his Nature; 
From a Dog his Look, and from an ps his Nimble- 
neſs; 
He will look in your Dara, and den your Pockets; 3 
Rob ye the moſt wiſe Rat of a Cheeſe-paring; 
There were a Cat will go in, he will follow, _ 
His Body has no Back-bone. Into my Company 
He ſtole, for I never bought him, and will ſteal into 
And you ſtay a little longer. Now if any of you 
Be given to the excellent Art of lying, 
* Behold, before you here, the Maſter-piece: _ 
He'll out-lie bim that taught him, Monſieur Devil, 


Offer to ſwear he has eaten pattung in a Twelve 
month, 


Whep his Mouth's full of Meat. 


Cue. 


Jy 


[0 


Cuc. Pray keep him; he's a Jewel: Fg = 

And here's your Money * ** Fellow. 
Maſt, He's yours, Sir. 0 5 
Cuc. Come, follow me. [ Exit with Don John; 
Cit. Twenty Chekeens for theſe two. < 
Maſt. For five and twenty take em. 
Cit. There's your Money; 


Pi have 'em, if it be to ſing in Cages. 


Moſt. Give em hard Eggs you ne'er had ſuch Black- 

birds. | | 

Cit. Is ſhe a Maid, do'ſt chink? 
Maſt. I dare not ſwear, Si: 


Ihe is nine Year old, at ten you hall find few here, | 


Cit. A merry F cllow, chou ſay'ſt true. Come Chil- 
Aten. I Erxi: with the Moors. 


Dots. Here tell your Money; 3 If his Life but anſwer 
His outward Promiſes, I have bought him cheap, Sir. 


Maſt. Too cheap a Conſcience, he's a * : 
R 
F ull of fine Thought I warrant him. 
Doct. He's but weak rimber'd. 
Maſt. Tis the betten 
He will turn Gentleman a great deal ſooner. 
Do#. Very weak Legs. * 
Agb. Strong as the Time allows, Si. Bo 
Dol. What's that Fellow? 7 
Maſt. Who, this? The neſt Thing in all the 
PP 
The punctualleſt, and the perfecteſt; an Engliſh Meral, 
Bur coined in France; your Servant's Servant, Sir; 
Do you underſtand that? or your Shadow's Servant. 
Will you buy him to carry i in a Box! Kits your Hand 
_ Sirrah 3 
Let fall your Cloak on one Shoulder 'F face to your left 
Hand, 
Feather your Hat; ; | Nope your Hat; ; now y charge your 
Honour. 


W hat think you of this Fellow? 


K 3 * 5 Do. 


134. A VER V WOMAN. 

Do#. Indeed, I know] not: 

1 never ſaw ſuch um Ape before. But, hark you?. 
Are theſe things ſe rious in his N ature? 41 
| » Maſt. Les, es; 

Part of his Creed come do n more . 7 
Quarrel a little, and take him for your Enemy, * 
Do it in dumb Show. Now obſerve him nearly. 

DoF, This Fellow's mad, ſtark mad. 
- Maſt, Believe they are all fo. | 
ny have ſold a hundred of em. 
Dot. A ſtrange Nation 5 100 
What may the Women be? 
 _Maft. As mad as they; _ 

And, as F have heard for Truth, a x great deal madder: : 
| Yet you may find ſome civil Things amongſt em; 
But they are not reſpected. Nay, never wonder; 

They have a City, Sir, I have been in't, 
And therefore dare affirm it; where, if you ſaw 
Wi.ich what a Load of Vanity 'tis fraughted, 

How like an everlaſting Morris. dance it looks; 


Nothing but Hobby- horſe, and Maid-marrian; a 
You would ſtart indeed ?. 


DoF. They ars handſome Men. 
' Maſt. Ves; if they would thank their Maker, 
And ſeek no further y but they; have new Creators, 


God Taylor, and God Mercer, a kind of Jews, Sir, i 


But fal'n into Idolatry, for they worſhip 
Nothing with ſo much Service, as the Cow-calves. 


Doll. What do you mean by Cow-calves 3 
Maſt. Why their Women. ; 


Will you fee him do any more Tricks? 5 
Doc. Tis enough, I thank you; 
But yet I'll buy him, for the WR of him, 


He may 2 my princely Patient an, and that 
one, 


o 7 ou a Hari indud, 


This is a pretty Piece of Satire upon the French, and "PETY us that 


they were more the Objects of Ridicule in thoſe Days, than what they 
are in the preſent. 


Pl 


22 
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PI! claim him in my Study, that at void Hours 
I may run o'er the Story of his Country. as 
Maſt. His Price is forty. He OR he 

Def. Hold I'll once be fooliſh, —  _. 
And buy a Lump of Levity to laugh a at. 
Aposb. Will your Worſhip walk? 
Doct. How now, Apothecary, 
Have you been buying too ? 
Apoth. A little, Sir; 17. 4 
A Doſe or two of Miſchief. 
Dod. Fare ye well, Sir: 
As theſe prove, we ſhall look the next t Wind for you. 
Maſt. I ſhall be with You, Hir... | 
Do#. Who bought this Fellow? 
2 Cit, Not I. 
Apotb. Nor I. 
Doct. Why do's he follow us, W 
Maſt. Did not tell you he would ſteal to you ® 
2 Cit. Sirnau 
You mouldy chops! know your Crib, I would mij you, 
And get from whence you came, 
Slave. I eame from no Place. 
Doct. Wilt thou be my Fool; for Fools, they 5 
will tell Truth. 
Sla. Yes, if you will give me leave, Sir to *. you, 
For I can do that naturally. 
DoF. And I can beat you, 
Slave. I ſhould be ſorry, elſe, Sir. 
Maft. He looks for that, as duly as his Vidtuals, 
And will be extreme ſick when he is not beaten. 


He will be as wanton, when he * ** ene. 


As a Cat in a Bowl on the Water. 
Doct. You will part with him SEE 
Mat. To ſuch a Friend as you, Sir. 
De#. And without Money? _ 
Maſt. Not a Penny, Signior; 
And would he were better for you. 
Doc. Follow me, then, - 
The Knave may teach me r WOES 


WW A „ oA. 
Slave. Something, that 
You dearly may repent ; howe'er you fora me, 
The Slave may prove your Maſter. | | 

Dot. Farewel once more. | 
Moſt. Farewel, . and when the Wind ſerves next, 
expect RS [Exe 


'4y 


TXT 


SCENE H. 


Eater Cuculo, and Don Joks. | 


Cue. Come Sir, you are mine, Sir, now; you free 
- a Man, ory: 
That, when you know more, you will find. 
Zobn. I hope lo. 
Cuc. What do'ſt thou hope? 
Jobnu. To find you a kind Maſter. 20 
Cuc. Find you yourſelf a diligent true Servant, 
And take the Precept of the wiſe before you, 
And then you may hope, Sirrah. Underſtand : 
You ſerve— What is me? a Man of Credit. 
Jobn. Yes, Sir. 
Cuc. Of ſpecial Credit, ſpecial Office: - 
Hear firſt and underſtand again, of ſpecial Office. 
A Man that nods upon the thing he meets, 
And that thing bows. BF 
' Fobu, Tis fit it ſhould be fo, Mat aw 
Cuc. It ſhall do ſo. A Man near all Importance. 
Do'ſt thou digeſt this truly? . ö 
Jobn. I hope I ſhall, Sir. 
Cuc. Beſides, thou art to ſerve a noble Miſtreſs, 
Of equal Place and Truſt. Serve uſefully 
Serve all with Diligence, but her Delights; 
There make your Stop. She isa Woman, Sirrah; 
And though a ? cull'd out Virtue, yet a Woman. 
Thou art not troubled with the Strength of Blood. 
And ſtirring Faculties; for ſhe will ſhow a fair one? 
Jobn. As Jam a Man, I may; but as Iam your Man, 
Your truſty, uſeful Man, thoſe Thoughts ſhall FG, 
* Cu 


„ 
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Cuc „ 'Tis apt, and wel mg; mane] "The nert 


Precept, 
And then, obſerve me, you have all your Duty: 
Keep, as thou e keep thine Eye-light, wie 
All talk of Wine. 
Zobn. Wine is a Comfort, Sit. >H. 
Cuc. A Devil, Sir; let her not dream of Wine: | 
Make her believe there neither! is, nor was Wine 
Swear it. 5 
John. Will you have we lye? ZE 
Cuc. To my End, Sir; 
For if one Drop of Wine but creep into o her; 
She is the wiſeſt Woman in the World ſcaight, 
And all the Women in the World together | 


Are but a Whiſper to her; a thouſand Iron- i . 


Can be heard no further then a Pair of Nut- craclers: 
Keep her from Wine, Wine makes her dangerous. 
Fall back —m y Lord Dou Pears ie 


3 Ener Pedro. 
Ped. Now Mr. Offices 
What is the Reaſon that your Amt Greatneſs, 


And your Wife's wonderful Wiſeneſs have leck'd up 155 


from me 

The Way to ſee my Miſtreſs? Whoſe Dog s dead nom, 
That you obſerve theſe Vigils? 

(uc. Very well, my Lord! 
Belike, we ebferve no I. aw then, nor no G 3 
Nor feel no Power, nor Will of him that made em, 
When State- commands thus flightiy are diſputed. 

Ped. What State- commands ? doſt thou think _ 

„ 

Would give thee any thing but Eg ggs to keep, 


Or truſt thee with a Secret above louling | ? 


Cuc. No, no, my Lord, I am not paſſionate ; 
You cannot work me that Way to betray me. 
A Point there is in'r, that you muſt not ſee, Sir, 


A Secret and a ſerious Point of State too; | 
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And do not urge it further, do not, Lord, / 
It will not take; you deal with them that wink not. 


You try'd my Wife, alas] you thought ſhe was fooliſh, 


Won with an empty Word—you have nat found it. 


Pied. I've found a Pair of Coxcombs, that am ſure 


on. 

Cuc. Your Lordſhip. may ſay three — an not 
paſſionate. 

Pad. How's that? 

Cuc. Your Lordſhip had a faithful Gentlewoman, 


Strong, and inſcrutable as the Viceroy's Heart, 


A Woman of another making, Lord: 
And, leſt ſhe might partake with Woman' 8 Weakneſs, 


Iva purchas'd her a Rib to make her perfect; 


A Rib that will not ſhrink, not break i th bending: 
This Trouble we are put to, to prevent things, 
Which your good Lordſhip holds but neceſſary. 

Ped. A Fellow of a handſome and free Promiſe, 
And much, methinks, I'm taken with his Countenance, 
Do you ſerve this Yeoman, Porter 5 

Cuc. Not a Word, 


Baſta, your Lordſhip p may diſcou iy your Freedom; ; 


He is a Slave of State, Sir; ſo of Silence. 


Ped. Lou are very punctual, State · cut; fare ye well 


I ſhall find Time to fit you too, I fear not, ¶ Exit Ped. 


Cuc. 3 I ſhall fit you Lord. You would be 
billing; 


Jou are too hot, ſweet Lord, too hot: Go you home. 
And there obſerve theſe Leſſans I firſt taught you, 


Look to your Charge abundantly ; be wary, 


Truſty and wary: much Weight hangs upon me, 


Watchful and wary too! This Lord is dangerous, 
Take courage and reſiſt for other Uſes, 


Your Miſtreſs will inform you. Go, be faichful, 


And, do you hear? — no Wine, 
Jun. 1 thall obſerve, Sir. Lu. 


— 


* 
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. * 
Enter Doctor and Surgens. oy FH 


Doc. He muſt take th'Air. | 
1 Surg. Sir, under your Corrine, 
The Violence of Motion may make 
His Wounds bleed *freſh. 
2 Surg. And he hath loſt Mera 
Too much Blood, in my Judgment. 
DoF. I allow that; 3 
But to choke up his Spirits i in a dark Rook,” | 
Is far more dangerous, —He comes; no Queſtions. | 


Euter Martino. | 


Mar. . we have no 8 nor chat Soul 
Created of that Pureneſs Books perſuade us 
We underſtand not ſure, nor feel that Sweetneſs 
That Men call Virtue's Chain to link our Actions. 
Our Imperfections form, and flatter us; 
A Will to raſh and rude Things is our Reaſon, 
And that we glory in, that makes us guilty. 
Why did I wrong this Man, unmanly wrong him ? 
Unmannerly? He gave me no Occaſion; 
In all my Heat how noble was his Temper! 
And, when I had forgot both Man and Manhood, 
With what a gentle Bravery did he chide me! 
And, ſay he had kill'd me, whither had I travell'd? 
Kill d me in all my Rage, —oh, how it ſhakes me! 
Why didſt thou do this Feol? a Woman taught me, 
The Devil and his Angel, Woman, bid me. 
I am a Beaſt, the wildeſt of all Beaſts, 
And like a Beaſt I make my Blood my Maſter. 
Farewel, farewel for ever, name of Miſtreſs? 
Out of my Heart I croſs thee; Lone and Women 
Our of my Thoughts, 
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Dock. I, now you ſhew your Manhood. 
Mar. es = believe me, | have bought my Knoy. 
Bake, 
And dearly, Doctor; they are dang'rous Creatures, 
They ſting at both Ends, Doctor; worthleſs Creatures, 
And all their Loves and Favours end! in Ruins. 
Doct. To Man, indeed. 
Mar. Why now thou tak'ſt me rightly. 
What can they ſhew, or be? what Act deſerve us 
While we have Virtue, and purſue her Beauties ? 
Doc. And yet I've heard of many virtuous Women. 
Mar. Not many, ary there Jour Reading fail 
you: 
Would there were more, 404 in their Loves le 
Dangers! 
Do8. Love is a noble thing without all Doubt, Sir. 
Mar. Yes, and an excellent—to cure the Itch. [Ex. 
1 Surg. Strange Melancholy! 
Doct. By Degrees twill leſſen: 
Provide your Things. „ 
2 Sg. Our Care ſhall not be wanting,  [Exeunt. 


3 — 


8. 0 ENE IV. 
Enter Leonora and Almira. 


Leo. Good Madam, for your Health's Sake cker 
__ thoſe Clouds up, 

That feed upon your Beauties like Diſeaſes. 

Time's Hand will turn again, and what he ruins 

Gently reſtore, and wipe off all your Sorrows. 

Relieve you are to blame, much to blame, Lady: 

You tempt his loving Care whoſe Eye has . 

All our Afflictions, and the Time to cure em: TY 


— 


10 — Whoſe Eye * numbered 
All our Aflictions, &c. 
There is a beautiful Paſſage, in Hamlet, ſomething ani to this which 
1 ſhall here tranſcribe, Y 
1 o 
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You rather with this Torrent choak his Mercies 

Than gently ſlide into his Providence. 

Sorrows are well allow'd, and ſweeten Nature, 

Where they expreſs no more than Drops on Lillies: 
But, when they fall in Storms, they bruiſe our Hopes, 
Make us unable (though our Comforts meet us) _ 


To hold our Heads up. Come, you ſhall take Com- 


. | 


This is a ſallen Grief becomes condemn'd men, 


That feel a Weight of Sorrow through their Souls. 
Do but look up. Why ſo—ls not this better 
Than hanging down your Head ſtill like a Violet, 
And dropping out thoſe ſweet Eyes for a Wager? 
. . 5: Hot ot ont 
Am. Pray you deſire no more. 
And, if you love me, ſay no more. 
Leo. How fain ow 
(If I would be as wilful, and partake in't) 
Would you deſtroy yourſelf ? how often, Lady, 


Ev'n of the ſame Diſeaſe have you cur'd me, 


And ſhook me out on't; chid me, tumbled me, 
And forced my Hands, thus? n 
Alm. By theſe Tears, no more! 1 
Leo. You are too prodigal of *em. Well, I will not, 
For though my Love bids me tranſgreſs your Will, 
have a Service to your Sorrows (till. [ Exeunt. 


» SEELEY: 
Enter Pedro and Don John. 


Jobn. Indeed, my Loid: my Place is not ſo near * 


| wait below ſtairs, and there ſit, and wait 


—— — — fo perſevere 
In obftinate Condolement, does expreſs 
An impious Stubbornneſs, unmanly Grief, 
It. foews a Will moſt incorrect to Heaven; 
A Heart unfortified, a Mind impatient, 
An Underflanding ſimple and unſchools © 
| A : AQ J. Scene II. 


Who 
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Doc. I, now you ſhew your Manhood. 
Mar. Doctor, believe me, I have bought my Know. 
r 
And dearly, Doctor; they are edang? rous Creatures, 
They ſting at both Ends, Doctor; worthleſs Creatures, 
And all their Loves and F avours end in Ruins, 
Doc. To Man, indeed. 
Mar. Why now thou tak'ſt me rightly. 
What can they ſhew, or be? what Act deſerve us 
While we have Virtue, and purſue her Beauties? 
Dof. And yet I've heard of many virtuous Women. 
Mar. Not many, Doctor; there Jour Reading fails 
yall: 
Would there were more, and in their Loves lef 
ff HOY 
Doc. Love is a noble ching without all Doubt, Sir. 
Mar. Les, and an excellent—to cure the Itch. (E. 
1 Surg. Strange Melancholy! VE 
Doct. By Degrees twill leſſen: 
Provide your Things. W 
2 Sung. Our Care ſhall not be wanting, [ Exeunt. 


| SCEN E Iv. 
Enter Leonora and Almira 


Leo. Good Madam, for your Health's Sake clear 

-. = - thole Clouds up,” 

That feed upon your Beauties like Diſeaſes: 

Time's Hand will turn again, and what he ruins 
Gently reſtore, and wipe off all your Sorrows. 

Relieve you are to blame, much to blame, Lad: 

You tempt his loving Care whoſe Eye has number'd'* 
All our Afflictions, and the Time to cure em: | 


10 — VWhoſe Eye has numbered 
All our Aeon, &c, 
There is a beautiful Paſſage, in Hamlet, 2 0 Gmilar to this which 
I hall hers tranſcribe, y 
o 


int. 


lear 


o 
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You rather with this Torrent choak his Mercies 
Than gently ſlide into his Providence. 
Sorrows are well allow'd, and ſweeten Nature, 
Where they expreſs no more than Drops on Lillies: 
But, when they fall in Storms, they bruiſe our Hopes, 
Make us unable (though our Comforts meet us; 
To hold our Heads up. Come, you ſhall take Com- 
ot; FFC 
This is a ſullen Grief becomes condemn'd men, 
That feel a Weight of Sorrow through their Souls. 
Do but look up- Why ſo—lIs not this better 
Than hanging down your Head ſtill like a Violet, 
And dropping out thoſe ſweet Eyes for a Wager? 
Pray you ſpeak a little. 5 
Am. Pray you deſire no more. 

And, if you love me, ſay no more. 

„%% ͤͥͤ 

(If I would be as wilful, and partake in't) 

Would you deſtroy yourſelf ? how often, Lady, 

Ev'n of the ſame Diſeaſe have you cur'd me, 

And ſhook me out on't; chid me, tumbled me, 

And forced my Hands, thus? _ 8 

Alm. By theſe Tears, no more! 

Leo. You are too prodigal of em. Well, I will not, 
For though my Love bids me tranſgreſs your Will, 

[ have a Service to your Sorrows ſtill. IExeunt. 


8 EN E V. 
5 Enter Pedro ant Don John. 
John, Indeed: my Lord, my Place is not ſo near : 


I wait below-ſtairs, and there fit, and wait 


"Mm — — — 7 per, 
In obflinate Condolement, does expreſs 
An impious Stubbornneſs, unmanly Grief, 
It. eus a Will moſt incorrect to Heaven; 
A Heart unfortified, a Mind impatient, 
An Underſtanding ſimple and unſchoal'd | . ; 
Who 
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Who comes to feek Acceſſes; nor is it, Sir, ; 
My Rudeneſs ſhould intrude fo near their dais, 
Ped. Thou may'ftinventa Way, tis but a Trial; 
But carrying up this Letter, and this Token, 
And giving em diſcreetly to my Miſtreſs 
The Lady Leonora there's my Purſe, 
Or any ching thou' lt aſk me. If thou knew'ſt me, 
And what I may be to thee for this Courteſy ——— 
Jyobn. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks ſo honeſtly, and my, 
That by my Troth Þ ll —.— 10 
Ped, I dearly thank the. 
John. And it fhall coſt me hard—nay, keep _=_— 
FF 
For, though my Body's bake: my Mind was never : 
Though I am bound, my Courteſies are no Slaves. 
| Ped. Thou ſhouldſt be truly gentle. 1 
Fohn. If J were ſo, 
The State I am in, bids you not believe it. 
But to the Purpoſe, Sir, give me your Letter, 
And next your Counſel, for I ſerve a crafty Miſtreſs. 


Pea. And ſhe muſt be remov'd, thou wilt elſe neer 


do ie. 

Joby, I, there's the Plague. —Think, and u. think 

awhile too. 

Ped. Her Huſband's ſuddenlyfal'n gck. 

John. She cares not 
If he were dead; indeed, it would a better : 

Ped. Would he were hang d. 5 

John. Then ſhe would run mad for Joy, Sir. 

Ped. Some Lady crying out. 

John. She has two already. 

Ped. Her Houſe is a Fire? 

John. Let the Fool, my Huſband quenchit.?: 
This will be her Anſwer— This may take, will, ſure. 
Your Lordſhip muſt go preſently, and ſend me 
Two or three Bottles of your beſt Greek Wine; 
The ſtrongeſt, and 8 d 
_ Ped. Inſtantly: hl NC x nc 

But will that do ? | with, 0 « [Exit Pedro. 
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Jobn. Let me alone to work it. | _ 


Wine I was charged to keep by ali u means from her: 
All ſecret Locks it opens, and all Counſels, 


That J am ſure, and gives men all Ach 


Pray Heaven ſhe be not loving, when ſhe's drunk now, 
(For drunk ſhe ſhall be, though my Pate pay for A 
She'll turn my Stomach then abominably: 

She has a moſt wicked Face, and that leud Face 

Being a drunken F ace, what Face will there be! 

She cannot raviſh me. Now, it my Maſter 

Should take her ſo, and know I miniſter'd, 
What will his Wiſdom do ?—-I hope be drunk wo; 
And then all's right. Well, Lord, to do the Service, 
Above theſe Puppit-plays, I keep a Life yet. 
Here come the Executioners. You are welcome: 

Give me your Load, and tell my Lord, I am at it. 


Enter Servant with Bottles. 


Serv. I will, Sir: ſpeed you, Sir. Exit. 
Jobn. Good Speed on all Sides. 


*Tis ſtrong, ftrong Wine: Oh, the Yauns that ſhe'll 


make, 
Look t' your Stern, dear Miſtreſs, and fteer right, 
Here's that will work, as high as the Bay of Portugal. 
Stay, let me ſee— I'll try her by the Noſe firſt; 
For, if ſhe be a right Sow, fure mel find it. 


Enter Borachia. 


She is yonder by herſelf, the Lady- s from her. 
Now to begin my Sacrifice—ſhe ſtirs, and vents it. 
O, how ſhe holds her Noſe up like a Jennet 
Tt Winc of a Graſs- mare! She has it full, no 
And now ſhe comes. I'll ſtand aſide awhile. 
Bor. 1 Wine! I ſure? tis Wine, excellent frrong 
ine! 


Ph muſt 1 take? it; very Wine: this Way too. 


Fobn, 


(| | „ . $6 7 
144 A VERY WOMAN. © 
Jobn. How true fhe hunts? Pl make the en, 2 
lntte longer. 
Bor. Stronger and fircager gain! Aill bleſſed v wine. 
Jobn. Now the hunts hot. 18 
Bor. All that I can make for this Winet 
This Way it went, fure. : 
Jobn. Now ſhe is at a cold Scent.” 
Make ont your Doubles, Miſtreſs. Oh, well hunted! 
That's ſhe! that's ſhe f 
Ber, O, if I could but ſee it! 
Oh what a precious Scent it has! but handle it! N 
John. Now Fll untappice. 5 
Baar. What's that? ſtill *tis ſtronger. 
Why how now, Sirrah! what s that? anſwer quickly, 
And to the Point. 
John. Tis Wine, forſooth, good Wine, 
Excellent Candi-wine. 
Bor. "Tis well, forſooth! _ 
Is this a Drink for Slaves? Why, ay n 
(Excellent Candi- wine) draw nearer to ne. : 
Reach me a Bottle---Why, thou molt debauch's Slave, 
 Fobn. Pray be not angry, Miſtreſs for with all my 
Service 
And Pains, 1 purchas'd this for You, I dare not drink 
© RY 
For you a Preſent, only for your Pleaſure, 
To ſhew in little what Thanks I owe 
The hourly Courteſies your Goodneſs gives me. 
Bor. And I will give thee more ; there kiſs my Hand 
„ 
Fobn. I chank you dearly — - for your n F avour: 
How rank it ſmells! _ [46 ide. 
Bor. By thy Leave, ſweet Bottle, © 
And Sugar-candi-wine, I now come to thee ; 3 
Hold your Hand under. 
FJobn. How does your Worſbip like it? 
Bor. Under again —again—and now come kiſs me; 
I'll be a Mother to thee - Come, drink to me. 
Fobn. : do beſeech your Pardon. Bor. 
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Bor. Here's to thee, then; 8. 5 
I am eaſily entreated for thy good: 
"Tis naught for thee, indeed, — *Twill make thee break 
„ 
Thou haſt a pure Complexion == Now, for me 
Tis excellent, tis excellent for me. . 
Son- ſlave, I have a cold Stomach, and the Wind - „ 
' Fohn, Blows out a Cry at your both Ends. [44 145 
Bor. Kiſs again — 
Cheriſh thy Lips, for thou ſhalt kiſs fair Ladies. 
Son- ſlave I have them for thee — 1'll ſhew thee all. 
John. Heav'n bleſs mine Eyes! [ Afde, 
Bor. Ev'n all the Secrets, Son-ſlaye, PTY 
In my Dominion. 
Fobn. Oh! Here come the Ladies ; : 
Now to my Buſineſs, 


Enter Almira Sad Leonora. 


Leon. This Air will much refreſh you, 
Alm. I muſt fit down, 
Leon. Do, and take freer Thoughts; 3 
The Place invites you, and I walk by, like your Sentinel. 
Bor. And thou thalt be my Heir, III leave thee all, 
Heav'nknows to what*twill amount to; but Abundance. 
I'll leave thee two young Ladics, what think you of 
that, Boy ? 
Where is the Bottle? — Two delicate young Ladies : 
But firſt you ſhall commit with me. Do you mark Son, 
And cw yourſelf a Gentleman, that's the Truth, Son: 
John. Excellent Lady, kiſſing your fair Hand, 
And humbly craving Pardon for aries od 
This Letter, and this Ring- 
Leon. From whom, I pray you, Sir? "0 
Jobn. From the moſt noble, loving Lord, Dan Pedro, 
The Servant of your Virtues. 
Bor. And pr'ythee, good Son- ſlave, be wile and cir- 
cumſpect. 
And take * of being rte with to0 uh Driok; 
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Por it is a lamentable Sin, and ſpoils = 
Why *tis the damnableſt Thing to 15 drunk, So” 
I Heay n can't endure it. And bark you — One Thing 
| 1 would have done: 
Knock my Huſband on the Head, as "nl as may be, 
For he is an arrant Puppy, and cannot perform 
Why, where the Devil, is this fooliſh Bottle = 
Leon. I much thank you -- and this, Sir, for pourPajn 
Jobn. No, gentle Lady, | 
That I can do him Service, is my Merit, 
My Faith, my full Reward. 
Leon. Once more, I thank you, 
Since I have met ſo true a Friend to Goodneſs, 
I dare deliver to your Charge, my Anſwer : 
Pray you, tell him, Sir, this Night I do invite him 
To meet me in the Garden. Means he may find, 
For Love, they ſay, wants no Abilities. : 
John. Nor ſhall he, Madam, if my Help may ie: 
So everlaſting Love, and Sweetneſs, bleſs you. 
She's at it ſtill, I dare not now appear to ber. 
. Alm. What Fellow's that? 
Leon. Indeed I know not, Madam, 
It ſeems of ſome ſtrange Country by his Habit ; 


- Nor can I ſhew you by what Myſtery 


He wrought himſelf into this Place, prohibited. 
Alm. A handſome Man. 


Leon. But of a Mind more handſome. 

Am. Was his Buſineſs to you? 

Leon, Yes, from a Friend you woot of. 

Am. A very handſome F ellow, 

And well demean'd. 

Tieon. Exceeding well, and ſpeaks well, 
Alm, And ſpeaks well too? 

Leon. I, paiſin well, and freely, 

And as he $a of a moſt clear I 

Brought up ſure far above his Shew : | 

Am. It ſeems ſo:, 

I would I'd heard him, Friend. Comes he again ? 
Leon. Indeed, I know not if he 805 

An. Tir no Matter. 


Come 


ins. 


Der, 


me 
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Come let's walk in. 4 
Leon. 1 am glad you have found your Tyntve, yet. 

LS ings 


Enter Cuculo: 


Cur. My Wife is very merry; ſure "twas a — 


Pray Heav'n there be no Drink in't, then I allow it. 


John. Tis ſure my Maſter. Now the Game begins; 


Here will be ſpi tting of Fire o both Sites * Th 
Send me but ſafe deliver d! 


Cuc. O my Heart achs 


My Head achs too — Mercy o 1 ſhe's periſh'al 
She has gotten Wine! She is gone for ever! 


Bor. Come hither, Ladies ! carry your Bodies ſwim- 
miag; | 


| Do your three Duties then, "OR fall behind me. 


Cuc. O thoupernicious Raſcal! What haſt thou done ? 
Jobn. I done? Alas! Sir 1 have done . - 


Cuc. Sirrah, 
| How came ſhe by this Wine? 


Fohbn. Alas! I know not. 

Bor. Who's that, that talks of Wine there' ? 
Fobn. Forfooth, my Mafter. 

Bor. Bring him before me, Son-ſlave, 

Cuc. I will know it. 


This Bottle? How this Bottle? 


Bor. Do not ſtir it; 


For, if you do, by this good Wine, F. knock you,; 


I'll beat you damnably; yea and nay, I'll beat you; 


And when I have broke it about your Head G you mark 


me! f) 


Then will I tie it to your Worſhip's Tail, 
And all the Dogs iti Town ſhall follow you. 


No Queſtion I would adviſe you how I came by it. 
1 will have none of theſe Points handled now. 
Cuc. She'll never be well again, while the World ſtands, 
Jobn. I hope ſo. 
Cuc. How doſt thou, Lamb? 
Bar. Well, God-a-mercy Bell-weather how doſt thou? 
L 2 Stand 
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Stand out — Son- ſlave, fit, you here, and before this 
Worſhipful Audience 
Propound a doubtful Queſtion — See who's tun now. 
| *Cuc. Now, now it works, the Devil now dwells in her. 
Bor. Whether the Heaven, or the Earth, be nearer 
the Moon? 
Or what's the natural Reaſon, why a Woman longs. | 
| To make her Huſband a Cuckold? ad ms; your - 
'Coulin 
The Curate now, that great Philoſpher ; 'R ut 
| He that found out a Pudding had two Ends; 
That learned Cle: k, that notable Gymnoſophiſt, 
i And let him with his Jacob"s-Staff diſcover 
| What is the third Part of three Farthings, three 
Half Pence being the half, and I am ſatisfied. 
Cuc. You ſee ſhe hath Learning g enough, if ſhe could 
diſpole it. 
Bor. Too much for thee, chou Logger-head, thou 
Bull-head. ; 
Cuc. Nay, good Borachia. 
Bor. Thou a ſufficient Stateſ-man ? 
A Gentleman of Learning? Hang thee, Dog-Whelp ; ; 
Thou Shadow of a Man of Action; | 
Thou Scab o*th*Court — Go ſleep, you drunken Raſcal; 
You debauch'd Puppy, get you Home, and ſleep, Sirrah; 
And ſo will J, Son-flave — Thou ſhalt ſleep with me. 
Cuc. Pr ythee, look to her tenderly. 
Bor. No Words, Sicrah, 
Of any Wine, or any thing like Wine, 
Or any thing concerning Wine, or by Wine, 
Or from, or with Wine — Come, lead me like a Counteſs, 
Cuc. Thus muſt we bear, Poor Men! There is a Trick 
in't; 


But, when ſhe; is well again, I'll trick her fork it. [Exeunt: 


ue End of the THIRD ACT, 


* 


Ped. 


ACTIV. 80 E N E L 


« £354 | © Enter Pedro. 


0 | 
TOW, if this honeſt Fellow do but VET EK] 
[ hope [ ſhall make fair. c I wonder. 
I hear not from the Prince of Tarent, | 
Fhope he's landed well, and to his . 
The Winds have ſtood moſt gently to his Purpoſe. 


My honeſt F riend! 


Gs Enter Don John. 

Jobs. You Lordſhip? s pooreſt Servant. 

_ Ped. How haſt thou ſped? _ 5 
John. My Lord, as well as Wiſhes: e 

My Way hath reach'd your Miſtreſs, 150 deliverd 

Your Love- letter, and Token, who, with all Joy, 

And virtuous Conſtancy, deſires to ſee you. 1 5 

Commands you this Night, by her wrmg Power, 


To meet her in the Garden. 


Ped. Thou haſt made me, 
Redeem'd me, Man, again from all my Sorrows; 
Done above Wonder for me. Is it fo? 
John. I ſhould be now too old to learn to lie, Sir; 3 


And, as I live, I never was a good Flatterer, 


Ped. I do ſee ſomething in this Fellow's Face, — 

That ties my Heart falt to him. ¶ Aide. Let me love 

i ee, = 

Nay, let me honour I for this fair Service, 
And if 1&er forget it 


Kere Good my Lord, 


1 MW Lord as well as ta 
There is certainly ſome Miſtake in this * though the Senſe 
is very plain: I am apt to think it is the Fault of the Printer and 
that we ought to read 
As well as my Lord mite i. e. equal to > your Ern. 
L 3 > 4 
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The only Koowlilge of me, is too much Bounty. 
My Service, and my Life, Sir, 

Ped. I ſhall think-on't; 

But how for me to get Acceſs? 

Jobn. Tis ealy, 

III be your Guide, Sir, all my care ſhall lead you 1 


My Credit's better than you think. 
Ped. I thank you, 


And foon 1H watt 885 Promiſe, . 


SCENE Il 


Enter Viceroy, Meſſina, Doctor, and Cuculo. 
Dor. All's as J tell you, Princes; you ſhall berg 
Be witneſs to his Fancies, Melancholly, 

And ſtrong Imagination of the Wrongs. 

His Inhumanity to Don Antonio 5 

Hath rent his Mind into ſo many Pieces 

Of various Imaginations, that 

Like the celeſtial Bow, this Colour now 

The Object, then another, till all vaniſh. 

He ſays a Man might watch to Death, or faſt, 

Or think his Spirit out; to all which Humours, 

I do apply myſelt, checking the Bad, 

And Sing the Good. For theſe, I have 
Prepar d my Inſtruments, fitting his Chamber 
With Trap-doors, and Deſcents; ſometimes preſenting 

Good Spirits of the Air, bad of the Earth, 

Jo pull down or advance his fair Intentions, 5 24 

He's of a noble Nature, yet ſometimes 
Thinks that which by Confederacy I do, 


1s by ſome Skill in Magick. Here [4 Bed drawn forth, 


he comes. Martino upon it, a 
nſent — l do beſeech you, what do. Book in his Hand. 
you read, Sir? 


Mar. A ſtrange Poſition which Joth much perplex 


X" ME £ 


g 


That 


„ 
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That every SouPs alike, a muſical Iaſtrument; 
The Faculties in all Men equal Strings, 
Well or ill handled 5 and thoſe fweet or harſh. [Ex Def, 
How I like a Fidler I have play'd on mine, then! 
Dectit'd the high Pitch of my Birth and Breeding, 
Like the moſt barb'rous Peaſant; read my Pride 
Upon Antonio's meek humility, =» : 
Wherein he was far valianter than I. 


| Meaknefs, thou wait'ſt upon couragious Spirits, 


Enabling Suff'rance paſt Infliction:: 

In Patience Tarent overcame me more . 
Than in my Wounds. Live, then, do more to Men; 
Shut Day- light from thine Eyes, here caſt thee down, 


And with a ſullen Sigh breathe forth thy Soul. 


What Art? ? an \ Apparkcion, or a Man ? 


Euer Dedter like a Friar, 


Ts Dot A Man, and ſent to counſel thee. 


Mar. Deſpair _ 


Has ſtopt mine Ears. Thon ſeer'f a holy Pn? 


Doc. Jam, by Doctor Paulo ſent to tell thee 
Thou art too 5 to thyſelf in ſeeking 
To lend Compaſſion and Aid to others. 
My Order bids me comfort thee; I've heard 8 
Thy various, troubled Paffions: Hear but my Story. 
In way of Yourh I did enjoy one Friend, 
As good and perfect as Heav'n e're made Man: 
This Friend Ls lighted to a beauteous Woman 
(Nature proud ot be her Workmanſhip) mutual Love 
Pofſefdd em both; her Heart in his brealt lodg'd, 
And his iti hets— 

Mar. No more of Love 800 Father; 
It was my Surfeit, and J loath it now, 


As Men in Fevers meat they fell fick on. 


Dog. Howe et tis worth your Heating · This be- 
troth'd Lady. 
(The Ties and Duties of a Friend forgotten) 


8 ur de on Luft, I treach'roufly rſu'd: El: 
1 i La4 us  Contemn'd 
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Contemn'd by her, and by my Friend reprov'd, 

Deſpiſed by honeſt Men, my Conſcience ſear'd up, 15 
Love I converted into frantick Rage 

And, by that falſe Guide led, 1 ſummon'd hi FW. 
In this bad Cauſe, his Sword *gainſt mine, to prove 

If he, or I, might claim moſt Right in Love. 

But Fortune (that does ſeld' or never give 

Succeſs to Right and Virtue) made him fall 


Under my Sword. Blood, Blood, a Friend's dear 


| Blood, 
A virtuous Friend's ſhed by a Villain, me, 
In ſuch a monſtrous and unequal Cauſe, 
Lies on my Conſcience. 
Mar. Anddurſt thou live, 
After this, to be ſo old? 'tis an Illufion 
Rais'd up by Charms: A Man would not have liv'd, 
Art quiet in thy Boſom ? 
Def. As the Sleep 
Of Infants. 
Mar. My Fault did not equal this; 
Yet I have emptied my Heart of Joy. 3 
Only to ſtore ſighs up. What were the Arts 
That made thee live ſo long in Reſt? | 
Dot. Repentancde 
= Hearty that cleans d me: Reaſon then confirm'd. me 
T was forgiv' n, and took me to my Beads. [Ex, Dett 
Mar. Im in the wrong Path; tender Conſcience 
Makes me forget mine Honour: I have done 
No Evil like this, yet I pine; whilſt he, 
A few Tears of his true Contrition tender'd, 
. Securely ſleeps. Ha! where keeps Peace of Conſcience 
That I may buy her? No where; not in Life. ; 
*Tis feign'd that Jupiter two Veſlels DRC 
The one with Honey fill'd, the 14. Gall, 
At th' Entry of Olympus : Deſtiny ans 
There brewing theſe together, ſuffers not 
One man to pals, before he drinks this Mixture. 
Hence is it we've not an Hour of Life 


In which our Pleaſures reliſh not ſome Pain; = 


bad 


N "Rand LY 3 fe of , he 4 


ar 


ce 


If 
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Our W ſome Sweetneſs. Love doth talks of both. 
Revenge, that thirſty Dropſy of our Souls, 

Which makes us covet that which hurts us molt, 
Is not alone ſweet, but partakes of Tartneſs. 
Meſſ. Is't not a range Effect? 
Vice. Paſt Precedent. | 
Cuc. His Brain-pan's periſt'd with his Wounds: 4 
. 
I knew 't would come to this. 
Vice. Peace, Man of Wiſdom! 1 
Mar. Pleaſure's the Hook of Evil; Eaſe of Care, | 
And ſo the general Object of the Court: 
Yet ſome Delights are lawful. Honour. is. 

| Virtue's allow'd Aſcent; Honour that claſps 
All perfect Juſtice in her Arms; that craves 
No more reſpect than what ſhe gives; that Shs \ 
Nothing but what ſhe'll ſuffer. This diſtracts me; 
But I have found the right. Had Don Antonio _ 
Done that to me, I did to him, I ſhould have ld 

3 him 5 5 | 
The Injury fo foul, and done in  publick, 
My Footman would not bearit, Thenin Honour 
Wronging him fo, I'll right him on myſelf: 
There's Honour, Juſtice, and full Satisfaction 
Equally tender'd—'tis reſolv'd, Pl do. t. 


Enter Dotror (like a Soldier) and the Ex ” Slave | 


(like a Courtier.) 


Slave. They take all Weapons from me. 
Meſſ. Bleſs my Son! 


Vice. The careful DoCtor? come again. AG 
Meſſ. Rare Man! 
How ſhall I pay this Debt? 

Cuc. He that is with him, 
Is one o' th' Slaves he lately bought, he id 
T*accommodate his Cure. He's Eugliſb born, 


But French in his Behaviour; a delicate Slave, 


Wl fs The Slave! is very fine, 
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Cuc. Your Engliſh Slaves 
Are ever ſo; Pve ſeen an uh slave 
Far finer than his Maſter. T here's a State-point 
Worthy your Obſer vation. 
% 4 5 | 
Be perfect in thy Leſſon. Fewer Legs, Slave! He 
Mar. 9 — are ſeareh'd and anf wer dz for 
8 i 
Deſire a Soldier and a Courrier, 175 
© To yield me Satisfaction in ſome Doubts 
Not yet concluded of. . 
Docs. Your Doctor did 
Admit us, Sir. 
Ex. Slave. And we are at your Service 
Whate'er it be, command 1 | 
Mar. You appear | 
A Courtier in the Race of Loved; how lat 
In Honour are you bound to run? 
Exg. Slave. Fl tell you, 
Vou muſt not 2 Expence, but wear gay Cloathe 
And you may be too prodigal of Oaths 
To win a Miftreſs? Favour; not afraid 
To paſs unto her through her Chamber- maid. 
Lou may preſent her Gifts, and of all Sorts, 
| Feaſt, dance and revel; they are lawful Sports: 
The Choice of Suitors you muſt not deny _ 
Nor quarrel though you find a Rival by her: 
Build on your own Deſerts, and ever be 
A Stranger to Love's Enemy, Jealouſy, 
For that draws on—— TE amt 
Mar. No more; this points at me, [ Ex. Slave 
I ne'er obſery'd theſe Rules. Now peak, old Soldier, , 
The Height of Honour? 
Do#. No Man to offend, 
Ne'er to reveal the Secrets of a F riend'; 
Rather to ſuffer, than to do, a Wrong; 
To make the Heart no Stranger to the — 
Provok'd, not to betray an Enemy, 


Nor eat his Meat I choak with Flattery ; 


ty 


Bluſhleſs 
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\ Bpluſhleſs to tell wherefore I wear my Scars . 
Or for my Conſcience, or my Country s Wars; 
To aim at juſt T hings; if we've wildly run 
Into Offences, wiſh em all undone, _ 
Iris poor, in Grief for a wrong done, to die“; 
Honour, to dare to live, and ſatisfy, ft 
for Vice. Mark how he winds him. 
= Mef. Excellent Man! 
Do#, Who fights 
With Paſſions, and o ercomes 'em, is endu'd_ 2 
With the beſt Virtue, paſſive Fortitude, Ex. Dos: 
Mar. Thou haſt touch'd me Soldier; oh! this Ho: 
nour bears 
The right Stamp; would all Soldiers did profeſs 
Thy good Religion! The Diſcords of my Soul 
Are tun'd, and make a heav'nly Harmony: _ 
What ſweet Peace feel I now; Pm raviſſid with * 
Vice. How ſtill he fits! i 


Cuc. Hark! Muſick. 
 Mefſ. How divinely 
This Artiſt oathers ſcatter'd Senſey with canning. 
Compoſing; the fair Jewel of his Mind, 
Broken- in Pieces, and nigh loft before,” 


Enter Doctor, Like a Philoſopher : A * andevil Genus 
preſented. Their Song. While it is ſinging, the Doctor 
goes off, and returns in bis oton e 


Vice. See Protean Paulo in | another 

Do. Away, II bring him oy dates, PR 
Vs not. 
„„ My. Maſter of thy great Art! 


WEL . poor in Grief, &c. 
Thus i in SEateſpear ' 


Mine Honour keeps the W, As of my 1 
Life every Man holds dear, but the brave Man 
Holds Honour far more precious dear than Life. 


7 roitus and Erefida, Act. V. 
Vice. 


ſs 
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Vice. As ſuch we'll hold ther. 

Meſſ. And ſtudy Honours for him. 

Cuc. I'll be ſick "Fi b 
On purpoſe to take Phyſick of this Doctor. [ Exeunt 
Mar. Doctor, thou'ſt perfected a Body's Cure 
T'amaze the World); and almoſt cur'd a Mind 
Near Phrenzy. With Delight I now perceive | 
You for my Recreation have invented 
The ſeveral Objects, which my Melancholy 
Sometimes did think you conjur'd, otherwhiles 


Imagin'd em Chimeras. You have been ES 


<4 


My Friar, Soldier, 'my Philoſopher, 

My Poet, Architect, my Phyſician; | 
Labour'd for me more than your Slaves for you 
In their Aſſiſtance: In your moral Song 

Of my Good Genius, and my Bad, you've won me 
A chearful heart and baniſh'd Diſcontent; Br 
Nee being nothing wanting to my Wiſhes, | 


ut once more, were it poſlible, to behold | 


Don Jobn Antonio. 
Doc. There ſhall be Letters t 
Into all Parts of Chriſtendom, to inform him 
Of your Recovery, which now, Sir, I doubt not. 
Mar. What Honours, what Rewards can 1 heap 
00 your; 
Doc. That my Dae ha e ſo . Werde. 
Is a ſufficient Recompence. Pray you, retire, Sir; 
Not too much Air ſo ſoon. 


Mar. I am obedient.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Almira and 3 


23 How ſtrangely chis Fellow runs in het Mind! 
Alm. Do you hear, Couſin ? 
Leon. Her Sadneſs clean forſaken. 
Alm. A poor Slave 

Bought for my Governeſs, ſay you? 


” .a FF A KkwdS 


— 
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Leon. I fear ſo. / oY: 


Alm. And, do you think, a T 171 3 
Leon. His Habit ſhews it, 


: At leaſt bought for a Turk. 

An. I, that may be fo. | 
Ten. What if he were one e naturally? 
5 Alm. Nay, *tis nothing, 


Nothing to th* Purpoſe; and yet, methinks, *tis krange 
Such Hand ſomeneſs of Mind, and civil Outſide 
Should ſpring from thoſe rude Countries. | 
Leon. If it be no more, 5 
PII call our Governeſs, and ſhe can me you. e 
Am. Why do you think it is? e 
Leon. I do not think ſo. | 
Alm, Fie! no, no, by no means ; ; and, to tell thee 
Truth, Wench, 
Jam truly glad he's here, be what he will : 
Let him be ſtill the ſame he makes a Shew fs 
For now we ſhall fee ſomething to delight us. 
{ Leon. And Heav'n knows, we have Need ON t. 
Am. Heigh ho! my Heart akes. 
Pr'ythee call in our Governeſs. Pox 0 *his Fel. 
low . l Exit Leonora. 
Why do l think ſo much of him? how the Devil 
ap WWCreep'd he into my Head? and yet, beſhrew me, 
NMethinks I have not ſeen— I lie, I have ſeen 
d, A thouſand handſomer, a thouſand ſweeter. 
But ſay this Fellow were adorn'd as they are, 
Set off to Shew and Glory, — What's that to me? 
nt, Wric! what a Fool am I? what idle Fancies, 
Buz in wht Brains? 24: Uk 


Enter Borachia and Leonora. ; 


11 Bor. And how doth my ſweet Lady? 
: Leon, She wants your e to make Yer 

merry. ? 
Bor. And how does Maſter Pug, 1 pray you, 
Madam? = 


eon. 8 RN Lee. 


Art not with Child 7 
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Leon. Do you mean her little Dog? 

Bor. I mean his Worſhip. _ 

Leon. Troubled with Fl leas a little, 

Bor. Alas, poor Chicken! 


Leon. She's here, and drunk, ; very ane drank, 1 
take it, 


1 found ber with a Bottle for her Bolſter, 

Lying along, and making Love. 
Alm. Borachia! 

Why, where haſt thou been, Wench? ſhe looks not 


well, Friend. 


Bor. I promiſe ye, I know not, 
I am ſure my Belly's full, and that's a ſhrewd Sign: : 
Beſides 1 am ſhrewdly trawbled with a Tigo 
Here in my Head, Madam; often with this Tigo, 
It takes me very often. 5 | 
| Leon, I believe thee,  P 
Alm. Y.ou muſt drink Wine, 
Bor. A little would do no Harm, ſure. 
Am. Tis a raw Humour blows into your Head; 
Which good ſtrong Wine will temper, 
Bor. I thank your Highneſs. 
Twill be rul'd, X hows much againſt my Nature: 
For Wine, I ever hated from my Cradle: 
Yet for my Good. 
Leon. I, for your Good, by all Means. 
Am, Borachia, what new Fellow $ that thou hat 
4 gotten? 
(Now ſne will ſure be free) that adde Stranger ? 
Bor. How much Wine muſt I drink, an't pleaſe yo 
„„ 
Vm. She's finely greaz d. Why two or three round 
Draughts, Wench, | 
Bor. Faſting? by, 
Alm. At any Tune. 
Bor. I ſhall all bardly do it: 
But yet J Il try, good Madam. 
Teon. Do; "twill work well. 


51! 


not 
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ry'thee anſwer hs what is this Fellow? 


Ar. Th you tuo; But let it go no further. 
Leon. No, no, by no Means. 


Bor. May I not drink before Bed oo? 
Leon. At any Hour. 


Bor. And ſay i'th' Night it take me? 
Alm. Drink, then: But what's this Man ? ? 
Bar. I'II tell ye Madam, 


(But pray you be ſecret.) He s the Great 7 urk"s Son, for 
certainz . me. 


And a fine Chriſtian : my Huſband bought him fe for = 


He's circumſing d. 
Leon. He's dreum ci; thou wouldſt ſay. 
Alm. How doſt thou know ? 
Bor. I had an Eye upon him; 
But ev'n as ſweeta Turk, an't like your Ladyſhip, 5 
And ſpeaks ye as pure Pagan —I ll aflure ye, 
My Huſband had a notable Pennyworth of him. 
And found me bur the . urt's own * his own 
ä 
By Father and Mother, Madam. 1 | 
Leen. She's mad-drunk, 
Alm. Prythee, Borachia, call him ; 3 1 would ſee 


him, 
And tell thee how I ike him. 
Bor. As fine a Turk, Madam, 
For that which appertains to a true 7 ark : 
Alm. Prythee, call him, 


Zor. He waits here at the Stairs; 5 Soa- ſlave come 
hither, | 


Enter Don John. | 


Pray you give me Leave a little to inſtruct him; 
He's raw yet in the Way of Entertainment. 
Son-ſlave, where's the other Bottle? 

Jobn. In the Bed- av 1 5 
T hid it there. | 


aw AVERY woman. 


Bor. Go up, and make your Honours. | f 
Madam, the Tigo takes me now, now Madam, 
1 muſt needs be unmannerly/ 

Alm. Pray — 9 8 


Leon. You know your Cure. 
Bor. I'th' Bed- ſtrawꝰꝰ "We 
Jobn. There you'll find it. [Exit Bordchiz 
Aim. Come hither, Sir: How ng have 28 ſery d 
Toa mneey-*— - 
MF John. A poor Time, Madam, yet, to ſhew my Ser- 
e 


Alm. 1 ſee thou art diligent. 
John. I would be, Madam; 
Tis all the Portion left me, that and Truth. 
Alm. Thou art but young? 
 Fobn. Had Fortune meant me ſo, 
Excellent Lady, Time had not much wrong'd n ;* 
Alm. Wilt thou ſerve me? 
Jobn. In all my Prayers, Madam, 
Elſe ſuch a Miſery as mine but blaſts you. 2 
Alm. Beſhrew my Heart, he ſpeaks well; wondrous 
. - haneſtly. [ Afrae, 
Jobn. Madam, your loving Lord ſtays for you. 
Leon. I thank you. 


; ' Your Pardon for an Hour, dear F riend. 


Alm. Your Pleaſure. 3 
Leon. I dearly thank you, Sir. [Exit Leonort. 
Jobn. My humbleſt Service. 

She views me —» yet ſure ſhe knows me 

e e 

Idare not truſt the Time yet, nor I muſt not. Afi, 
Alm. You are not as your Habit ſhews? TEE 

FJuobn. No, Madam; 

His Hand, that for my Sins lies heavy on me, 

I hope, will keep me from being a Slave to the Devil. 
Alm. 6 clear Mind he has, and nobly lea 
on'd | 

nl Country are you of * 

Jobn. A Biſcan, Lady. 


hia, 
va 
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Alm. Ne deube, a Gentleman. * / 
Jobn. My Father thought ſo: 91 ; 
Alm. I, and I Warrant thee a aa f fair Women 
Thy Mother was, he bluſhes,” chat confirms it. 
Upon my Soul, 7 have not ſeen ſuch en 
I pry'thee, bluſh again. | 
Jobn "Tis a W cakneſs, Madam. ALES 
I am eaſily this Way woo'dt . a, — 4 29 
Alm. I thank you 1 * 
Of all hat Er I Aw, thou art appel -[Afide 
Now you muſt tell me, Sir, for now1 n fort 
Job.” What would ſhe have? 
Alm. The Story of your Fortunm 
T he hard and eruel Fortune brought you len 48 
Jul, by hp makes me Stagger's yet [ hope Im hid 
1 1 | de. 
That I came hither, Madam, was the faireſt. 0 . 
Alm. But hew this Miſery you bear, fell on vou? 
Jobn. Infandum, Regina, jubes renovare dolorem. = 
Alm. Come, I will have it; I command 3 tell _ 
For ſuch-a Speaker I would hear for ever., 
Jobn. So Madam, *cwill but make vou fad * 
N av f 
Becauſe I W our Goodneſs full of Pity, {40 
And *tis ſo poor a Subject too, and to your Ears, 
That are acquainted with gy ot and Guys 


So harſh a Harmony=— 


Alm. I pr'ythee ſpeak it: 

Jobn. I ever knew Obedience the beſt Seele 
Honour of Ladies, then, firſt paſſing over 
Some few Years of my Youth, that are impertinent; 
Let me begin the Sadneſs of my Story, 

Where I began to loſe myſelf, to love firſt. 
Am. *Tis well; go forward. Some rare Piece I doch for. 
Jobn. Not far from where my F ae lives, a V. 


3 Not far from do 2 Father Fes &c. | 
Din Jahn, telling his own Story to Amira, as a Slave, is happily 
imagined by the Poet and as beautifully executed : 1. breathes with 


the Soul of Shakeſpear, and is. Nature herſelf. 


Yb: TY; N SA: 
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3 Neighbour by, bleſs'd with as great a EN 

As Nature durſt beſtow without undoing N 
Dwelt, and moſt happily, as 1 — then, 1 
And bleſs'd the Houſe: a thouſand Times ſhe dwelt i in, 
This Beauty, in the Bloſſom of my Youth, 

When my firſt Fire knew no adult'rate Incenſe, 
Nor I no Way to flatter, but my Fondneſs: 
In all the Bravery, my Friends could ſhew me, 
In all the Faith my. Innocence could give me, 
In the beſt Language my true Tongue could tell men 
And all the broken Sighs my ſick Heart lend me, 
I ſu'd, and ſerv'd. Long did I love chis Lady, 8 
Long was my Travail, long my Trade to win her, 
With all the Duty of my Soul, I ſervd her. 
An. How feelingly he eke And n lov'd 5 too 
inn | | 
JFobn. I would it had, dear Lady W 

This Story had been needleſs, and this Place A 


I think unknown to me. 
Alm, Were your Bloods equal? „ 
Jobn. Yes, and I thought our Hearts too. 10 
Alm. Then ſhe muſt love. | 


John. She did but never me; ſhe could not . me: 
She would not love, ſhe hated; more, ſhe ſcorn'd me: 


And in fo poor, and baſe a Way abus d me 
For all my Services, for all my Bounties, 
So bold Neglects flung on me 
Alm. An ill Woman! 
Be like you found ſome Rival in your Love then I 
Jobn. How perfectly ſhe points me to my Story | LA. 
Madam, I did; and one whoſe Pride and Anger, 
III Manners, and worſe Mien ſhe doted on; 
Doted to my Undoing, and my Ruin. 
And but for Honour to your ſacred Beauty, 
And Rev'rence to the noble Sex, though ſhe fall, 
As ſhe muſt fall, that durſt be ſo unnoble 
I ſhould ſay ſomething unbeſeeming me. 
What out of Love, and worthy Love gave her 
(Shame to her molt unworthy Mind) to Fools, 
f A 5 4 - 4 


me: 


2 


To 
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To Girls, and Fidlers, to her Boys ſhe flung, hf 
And in Diſdain of m. - 
Am. Pray you take me with you, 
of what Complection was ſhe ? | 
Fohn. But that I dare not F 
Commit ſo great a Sacrilege gainſt Virtue, 3 JA 
She look'd not much unlike you though far ſhort. 
Something I ſee appears - Your Pardon, Madam, 


1 — , o 
* I's 4 


Her Eyes would ſmile: ſo; but her Eyes would cozen: 


And ſo ſne would look fad ; but yours is Pity, 
A noble Chorus to my wretched Story; 


Hers was Diſdain and nn 


Alm. Pray Heaven 


Mine be no worſe! he has told me a a ſtrange Story, Aide: . 


And ſaid twould make me ſad! he is no Liar. 
But where begins this poor awd ? ru "v8 all; 


F or it concerns me, truly. 


Jobn. Laſt, to blot me 3 #09 09. 
From all Remembrance, what I have — to . | 
And how, how honeſtly, how nobly ſerv'd her, 

*T was thought ſhe ſet her Gallant to diſpatch me. 

'Tis true, he quarrel'd, without Place, or Reaſon: 

We fought; I kill'd him; Heav'ns ſtrong Hand was 
with me; 

For which I loſt my Country, Friends, Acquaintance, 

And put myſelf to Sea, where a Pirate took me, 


And fold me here. 


Alm. Stop there a while; but ſtay ill. 

In this Man's Story, how [ look! Low monſtrous ! 
[Turns afide, 

How poor and naked! Now I ſhew what Don Fobn 

In all the Virtue of his Life, but aim'd at 

This Thing hath conquer'd with a Tale, and carried. 

Forgive me thou that guid'ſt me! Never Conſcience 

Touch'd me'*till now, nor true love; let me keep it. [ {/ide. 


Enter Pedro and Leonora. 


Leon. She is there, Speak to her, you Will find her | 
alter'd. 


x2 „„ 
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Ped. Sifter, Lam glad to ſee you; but far gladder, 

To ſee you entertain your Health ſo: well. . 

Am. I'm glad to ſee you too, me ban be gladde 

Shortly to ſee you all. 

Ped. Now ſhe ſpeaks bey: 
What do yqu want? Na 

Alm. Only an Hour of Privazenchs ooo! ode 
I have a few Thoughts. * IT uidꝛamot 

Ped. Take your full ee N 

We II walk aſide again; but firſt to you, Friend, 

Or I ſhall much forget myſelf. My beft — "pet n A 
Command me ever, ever you have won me 


Jobn. Your Lordſhip overflows:-me. | wi. 

Leon. Tis but due, Sir. (Exit 

Alm. He's chere ſtill. Come, Sir, to your lar Par 
now. 


Which _ is your Name, and I diſmiſs you... 
Why whither go you ? x 
Jobn. Give me Leave, good Sinden, 
Orl muſt be ſo ſeeming 2 — Miet. 
Am. Lou ſhall not go, I fwear, you ſhall not go: 
l aſk you nothing but your Name; you have one, 
And why thould that thus fright you ? fave) 
Juobn. Gentle Madam, 
4 cannot ſpeak ; pray pardon me, a Sickneks, 
That takes me often, ties my Toligue 80 from me. 
My Fit's infectious, Lady. 
Am. Were it Deatng 
In all his Horrors, I muſt aſk, and know it. 
Your Sickneſs is unwillingneſs. Hard Heart, 
Io let a Lady of my Youth and Place 5 
Beg thus las for a Trifle! | 
John. Worthieſt Lady, 
Be wiſe, and let me go; you'l] bleſs me fort; 0 
Beg not that Poiſon from me that will kill you. 
Alm. I only beg your Name, Sir. 
Jobn. You'll curſe me when you. hear it. 
Am. Rather kiſs thee; 
Why ſhould*ſt thou think ?? 
:- 2000, Why, I bear that nne, | 


der 


uit. 
Dart 
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And moſt unluckily, as' now it | a. Ts 
(Though I be innocent of all Occaſion) 
That, ſince my coming hither, People tell me 
You hate beyond Forgiveneſs, Now, Heav'n knows 
So much Reſpect ee Lam a Stranger) 
Duty, and humble Zea] I bear your Sweetneſs, 
That for the World I would not grieve your Good- 
© 5 

Pll change my Name, dear Madam. 

Alm. People lie 
And wrong thy Name ; thy Name may on. 
And make that holy to me, that I hated : 
Pry'thee what is't? 

Fohn. Don Jobn Antonio. 
What will this Woman do? what Thouſand 1 
Run through her Heart and Hands! ? no fix d Thought 


in her; 
She loves for certain now, but now! dare 0 


Heav'n guide me right. - £46 de. 
Alm. I am not angry, Sir, 8 | 
Wich you, not with your Name; I love i it rather, 
And ſhall refpe& you you deſerve.—For this Time 
I licence 1 7 to go. Be not far from me; 
l 


I ſhall call for you often. 5 
Jobn, 1 ſhall wait, Madam. Exit John. 
Enter Cuculo. 


Am. Now what sthe News with you? 
Cuc. My Lord your Father 
Sent me to tell your Honour, Prince Martino 
Is well recover'd, and in Strength. 
Am. Why let him, 
The Stories "= the © "a ſo well agreeing 3 "Wy 
And both ſo noble Gentlemen. Ty [46a 
Cuc. And more, an't pleaſe you. 
Aim. It doth: not pleaſe me, neither more ror leſs 
on't. 7 


Cuc. They'll come to viſit you. | 
OPT EM M 3 An. 
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Alm. They * break through the Doors then. 


[Exit Almim i 7 
Cuc. Here s a new Trick of State; this ſhews 40 


| Weather; 
But, let her make it when ſhe pleaſe, PI gain by it. 
Exit, 
The End of the Fouxrn Acr. | 


ACT. v. 80 E N E. I. | 


Enter Sea- Pirate, one Slave, ad Sailors. 


Pir. (Old for a Slave, ſay'ſt chou! ? 


Slave.) *T was not fo well! 1 
Though I am bad enough, I per l 
Such baſe Behaviour, Barbariſm of Manners, 
With other Pranks, that might deter the Buyer ; 
That the Market yielded not one Man that would 
Vouchſafe to own me, 
Pr. What was thy End 1 in oy Yet 
Slave. To be giv'n away for nothing, as I was 
Jo th' Viceroy's Doctor; with him I've continued 
In ſuch Contempt, a Slave unto his Slaves; 
His Horſe, and Dog of more Eſteem, and from 
That villainous Carriage of myſelf, as if 
I'd been a Lump of Fleſh, without a Soul 
I drew ſuch Scorn upon me, that I paſs'd, 
And pry'd in every Place without Obſervance. 
For which if you deſire to be made Men, 
And by one Undertaking, and that eaſy, 
Jou are bound to ſacrifice unto my Sufferings. 


The Seed I ſow'd, and from which you ſhall [reap 
A * Harveſt, 


- 


Pir. 


oul 


tr, 
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Pir. To the Point; Hike not 
Theſe Caſtles built i i "rh" Air. n 8 
Slave. I'll make em rell, 
And you the NVeptune's of the Sea; you mall 
No more be Sea- rats. | 
Pir. Art not mad? | 
Slave. You have ſeen © 
The Star of Sicily, the fair Almics. | 
The Viceroy's Daughter, and the beauteous Ward 
Of the Duke of Meſina ? 
Pir. Madam Leonora. 0 
Slave. What will you ſay, if both theſe Princeſſes 
This very Night, for I will not delay you, 
Be put in your Poſſeſſion? | 
Pir. Now I dare ſwear 
Thou haſt Maggots inthy Brains, thou wouldit not, elle 
Talk of Impoſſibilities. 3 
Slave. Be ſtill 
Incredulous. 
Pir. Why canſt thou think we re able 
To force the Court? 
Slave. Are we able to force two Women, 


And a poor Turkiſh Slave? where lies your Pinnace ? 


Pir. In a Creek not half a League hence. 
Slave. Can you fetch Ladders 
To mounta Garden-wall ? | 
I Sail. They ſhall beready: 
Slave. No more Words, chen, but follow . me, and if 
I do not make this good, let my Throat pay for't. 
Pir. What heaps of Gold, theſe Beauties would bring 
„ 
From che Great Turk, if it were poſſible 


That this could be effected. 


Slave. If it be not 


T know the Price on't. 


Pir. And be ſure to pay it. 5 AX 


2 | M 4 Enter 


* 
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: SCENE ut. 


Enter Don John with a Lig in v'Y Hand. 5 


Joln. Her fair Hand threw this from the Window 
to me, | 
And, as I took it the ſaid, * Peruſe 1s 
12 And entertain a ade offer'd to thee.” | 
What may the Inſide ein For . [Breaks it open 
Satisfaction, A4 nud reads 
15 if the Contempt 1 ſhew'd Den 9 75 Antonio. 
* Whoſe Name thou bear'ſt, and in that dearer to me, 
«© do profeſs I love thee.” 
How !l-'tis ſo, I love thee, 8 
„% This Night wait me i'th* Garden, pri 
There thou ſhalt know more 8 
ſubſcrib dd * Thy Amira. 
Can it be poſſible ſuch Levity _ 4 | 
Should 49 on her Perfections ? When I was 
Myſelf ſet off with all the Grace of Greatneſs, 
Pomp, Brav'ry, Circumſtance, ſhe hated me. OT 
And did profeſs it openly ; yet now. 
Being a Slave, a Thing ſhe ſhould in Reaſon 
Diſdain to look opal, in this baſe Shape, 
And, ſincel wore it, never did her Service, 
To dote thus fondly? And yet I ſhould glory 
In her Revolt from 'Conſtancy, not accuſe it, 
$'nce it makes for me, But, e er I go farther, 
Or make Diſcovery of myſelf, I'll put ger 
To th'utmoſt Trial, i'th' Garden! Well, 
There I ſhall learn more. Women! giddy Women! 
In her, the Blemiſh of your ſex, you prove 
There | is no Reaſon for your Hate or Love. | [Exit 


Enter Almira, Leonora, and two Women, 


1 At this ble Time to be thus brave, 
No Viſitants expoliadf you amaze me. 


Aim. 


DW 
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Alm. Are theſe OY fer gra to ae beſt Ad- 


vantage | 

To take the Eye? 
1 * om. Wich our beſt COR 
2 Vom. We never 

Better diſcharg' d our Duties. 
Alm. In my Sorrows, © 


A Princeſs' Name (I could perceive it) OY 
A kind of Rev*rence in him, and my Beauty, 
As then negleCted, forc'd him to look on we” 
With ſome Sparks of Affection; but now - 
When I would fan them to a glorious F lame, 


] cannot be too curious. —1 wonder 
He ſtays ſo long. 
Leon. Theſe are ſtrange Fancies. 
Alm. Go 


Intreat I do forget myſelf, command. 

My Governeſs Gentleman, —her Slave, I ſhould PIR 
To wait me inſtantly; and yet already [Ex. an. 
He's here. His Figure graven on my Heart, 

Never to, be raz d out, 


Enter Slave, Pirate, and Sailors. 9 5 


Slows: There is the Prize. 


Is it ſo rich, you dare not t ſeize upon it? 


Here I begin —— 


Alm. Help Villain! | 


Pir. You are mine. 


Sail. Though ſomewhat coarſe, you'l ſerve after a 


Storm, 7 
To bid fair. Weather welcome. 
Leon. Raviſher! | 


Defend me, Heaven! 


Alm. No Aid near? 
Yom. Help! 
Slave. Diſpatch. 


No Glove, nor Flandkerchief to 255 
Mo Cries will reach the Guard, and then we're loſt. 


2 


their Mouths? 
Enter 


— 
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Eu- Don John py Woman.” on | 


Fobn. What Shrieks are theſe? from whence? Ob 
nn * 


What Sacrilege to Beauty? Do I talk, Eibl f 
When tis almoſt too late to do. Take that. [Forces a a 
Slave. All ſett upon him. 44 Sword. 
Pir. Kill him. end $4 2ooritigs 3H 
Fobn. You ſhall buy _ 
My Life at a dear Rate, you Rogues, 


Enter Pedro, Cuculo, Borachia, and Guard, 


Cue. Down with 'em, 
Ped. Unheard of Treaſon! 
Bor. Make in Loggerhead ; 
My Son-flave fights like a Dragon —Take my Boule, 
Drink Courage out on't. 
Jobn. Madam, you are fre. 5 
Ped. Take comfort, deareſt Miſtreſs. 
Cc. O you Micher, 
Have you a Hand in this? 
Slave. My Aims were high : 
Fortune's my Enemy — To dies the worſt, 
And that I look for. 
Pir. Vengeance on your Plots. 
Ped. The Rack at better Leiſure mall force from em 
A full Diſcovery. * Away with 'em. 
Cuc. Load 'em with Irons, cart 1-55 : 
Bor. Let em have no Wine [7 be Guard - the 
To comfort their cold 1 Pirate and the reſt. 
Ped. Thou Man of Men! x 5 
Leon. A ſecond Hercules! 
Am. An Angel thus diſguis'd ! 
Ped. What Thanks ? 
Leon. What Service ? 


Bor. 1. * ſerve me, by your Leave; no Service 
elle 


Fobn, 


the 


ſt. 


ice 


bn, 
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John. I have done nothihg but my Duty, Madam; 
And, if the little you have ſeen exceed itt. 
The Thanks due tor it pay my watchful Maſter, 
And this my ſober Miſtreſs. _ 

Bor. He ſpeaks truth, Madam, 5 
I am very ſober. 

Ped. Far beyond thy Hopes | 
Expe& Reward. 

Alm. We'll ſtraight to Court, and there 
It is reſolv'd what I will ſay and do, bf 
I am faint, ſupport me. 0 
Ped. This ſtrange Accident 
Will be heard with Aſtoniſhment. Gas; F riend, 
You've made * 4 Fortune, and deſerve it. 


_ [Exeunt. 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Viceroy, Meſſina, Doctor. : 


Meſſ. Perfectly cur'd? | 
Doct. As ſuch I will preſent him, 


The Thanks be given to Heaven. 


Meſſ. Thrice reverend Man, | 
What Thanks but will come ſhort of thy Deſert? 
Or Bounty, though all we poſſeſs were given thee, 


Can pay thy Merit ? I will have thy Statue 
Set up in Braſs. 


Vice. Thy Name made the ſweet Subject 


| Of our beſt Poems; thy unequal'd Cures | 


Recorded to Poſterity, 
Doc. Such falſe Glories 


(Though the Deſire of Fame be the laſt Weakneſs 


Wiſe Men put off) are not the Marks I ſhoot at: 
But, if I have done any thing that may challenge 
Your Favours (mighty Princes) my Requeſt is, 
That for the Good of ſuch as ſhall ſucceed me, 


A College for Phyſicians may be 


With Care and Coſt erected, in which no Man 


May 
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May be admitted to a Feflewſhip, _ e 


But Nach as by their vigilantStudies ma 


Deſerve a Plhcdttiete' : this 1 rere 
Poſterity ſhall thank you r. in 
Vice. Reſt aſſur d, 
In this, or any Boon you pleaſe to aſk, 
You ſhall have no Repulle. BEE 
Doc. My humbleſt Service 
Shall ne'er be wanting. Now, if you ſo. pleaſe, 
Il fetch my princely Patient, and preſent him. 
| Meſf. Do and imagine in what I may ſerve you, 
And by my Honour with a willing Hand 


I wil tubſcribe tot. 8 SEA [Ex Dotte. 
Enter Pedro, Alias 1 Don John, Cuculo, 
Borachia. e 

Gs Make way there. BE 5 


Vice. My Daughter! 8 _— 
How's this? a Slave crown'd with a Civic Garland 
The Myſtery of this? Sq; 
Ped. It will deſerve. 

Tour Hearing and Attention. Such a Trath 
Needs not rhetorical Flourifhes, and therefore 


Wich all the Brevity and Plaineſs that 
Iscan, I will deliver it. If the old Nemans, 


When of moſt Power and Wiſdom, did decree 
A Wreath like this to any common Soldier 
That ſaved a Citizen's Life, the Bravery 
And Valour of this Man may juſtly challenge 


355 Triumphant Laurel. This laſt Night a Crer 


Of Pirates brake in Signior Cuculos Houle, 
With violent Rudenefs ſeizing on my Siſter, 
And my fair Miſtreſs; both were in their Power, 
And ready to be forced hence, when this Man 
Dnarm' ” came to their Reſcue; but his Com 
Soon furniſh'd him with Weapons: In a Word, 
The Lives and Liberties of theſe ſweet Ladies, 


1 ink 
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You owe him, for the Rovers are in Hold, rod A 
And ready hes you pleaſe, for Puniſhment. = 
Nice. As an Induction en opp i 40189} 
Receive this = qua 972, = CL 
Meſſ. Wich my r 
Shall pay is real Thanks. He comes, , obſerve now” . 
Their a amorous . 6 1 | 


e SS Abo 


Bu Dane and Martino. 


Adar: 11 am m glad you are well Lady: 
Amn. grieve not ' quay nn 
Vice. So coldiy? e ee 
 Meſſ. Why fall you off? hos i» Now 
Mar. To ſhun Captivity, Sir. | 
] was too long a Slave; Pll now by: free. ; | 
Alm. Tis my Defire you ſhould, Sir, my Affection 
To him was but a Trifle, which I played W 
Pi Childhood of my. LVEF 7 mrs . er 
older: + 5 0 | LIENTC 
I cannot t like of. 
Vice. Strange Inconſtancy ! a 
Mar. Tis Judgment, Sir, in me, or abe Debe 
Tender'd to Juſtice, rather. My firſt Life 
Loaden with all the Follies of a Man 
Or what could take Addition from a Woman, 
Was by my headſtrong Paſſions (which Gert. 
My Underſtanding) forfeited to Death: 
But this New Being, this my Second Life, 
Begun in ſerious Contemplation of 5 
What beſt becomes a perfect Man mal never 
Sink under ſuch weak Frailties. 
Meſſ. Moſt unlook'd for! 
Docs. It does tranſcend all Wonders. 
Mar. Tis a Bleſſing ö 
I owe your Wiſdom, Which I'll not hoe 
But if you cavy your ewn Gift, andwill 
Make me that wretched Creature which I was, 
Lou then again ſhall ſee me paſſionate, - 


. . ³ . ² 1 ˙¹1 i ACOG Ies AS 
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A Lover of poor Trifles, confident 


In Man's deceiving Strength, or falſer — 
223 revengetul, in unjuſt things daring, 


njurious, quarrelſome, ſtor'd with all Diſeaſes 


The beaſtly Part of Man infects his Soul with; 


And, to remember what's the worſt, once more : 


To love a Woman, but till that Time never. [Exit, 


Vice. Stand you affected ſo to Men, Amira? 
Alm. No Sir; if ſo, I could not well diſcharge 


What I ſtand bound to pay you, and to Nature. 
Though Prince Martino does profeſs a Hate 
To Womankind, twere a poor World for Women 
Were there no other Choice, or all ſhould follow 
Th' Example of this new Hippolitus : 


There are Men, Sir, that can love, and have lov 
truly; 


Nor am I deſp'rate but I may deſerve 
One that both canand will ſo. 


Vice. My Allowance 


Shall rank with your good liking, gil n 
Your Choice be worthy. 1 


Alm. Init I have us'd 


The Judgment of my Mind, and chat 3 * 

With calling oft to Heav'n it might be ſo. 

I have not ſought a living Comfort from 

The reverend Aſhes of old Anceſtors; 
Dor given myſelf to the mere Name and Titles 

Of ſuch a Man, that, being himſelf nothing, 

Derives his Subſtance from his Grandſire's Tomb; 


For Wealth, it is beneath my Birth to think on't, 
Since that muſt wait upon me, being your Daughter, 
No Sir, the Man I love, though he wants all 


The ſetting forth of Fortune, Gloſs, and Greatneſs, 
Has in himſelf ſuch true and real Goodneſs, 
His Parts ſo far above his low Condition, 


That he will prove an Ornament, not a Blemiſh, 
Both to your Name and Family. 
Ped. What ſtrange Creature 


Hath ſhe found our ? 


Leon. 
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Aa To hold 3 you 1 2 Norm 1 
No longer in Suſpence, this chin bm 2 
That ſav'd my Life and 2 is Py Huſband, 
Whoml will ſerve with Duty. 
: Bor. My Son-ſlave! 
t, Vice. Have you you Wits? | 
Bor. I'll not part with him fo. 1 
Cuc. This I forefaw too, 
Vic. Do not jeſt thyſelf 
Into the Danger of a F ather's Anger. 2: | 
Alm. Jeſt, Sir? by all my Hope of Comfort i in 1 
I am moſt ſerious. Good Sir, look upon him; 
But let it be with my Eyes, and the Care Wl) 
You ſhould owe to your Daughter's Life and | Safery, 
Of which, without him, ſhe's wan >: | 
And you'll approve him worthy. 12 
Vice. O thou Same 4 
Of Women! thy ſad Father's Curſe, 1 ain} Scandal! f 
With what an impious Violence reg gr from him 
His few-ſhort Hours of Breathing * 
Doc. Po not add, Sir, 8g 
Weight to your Sorrow in th'ill bene of i it. 
Vi ice. 65 ow” whom, u rr er Monſter, flow theſe 
1 | 2 
And baſe Affections in thee ? ? what dange Philtres 
Haſt thou received? what Witch with damned Spells 
Depriv'd thee of thy Reaſon? Look on me, 
(Since thou art loſt unto thyſelf) and learn | 
From what I ſuffer for hang what Were Tortures 
Thou do'ſt prepare thyſelt. 
Meſſ. Good Sir, take Comfort; 
The Counſel you beſtow'd on me, make uſe ol. 
Def. This Villain, (for ſuch Practices in that Nation 
Are very frequent) it may be, hath forc'd 
By cunning Potions and by ſorcerous Charms 
This Phrenzy i in her. 
Vice. Sever em. 
Am. I grow to him. 


"Ns 7 * | 
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Vice. Carry the Slave to Torture, and-wreſt from him 
By the moſt cruel m a ranma, cope av) 
of his Impoſtures, Fr | 
Alm. I will follow . (1 he Tie ven bt 3, 
And with him take the. Rack. ee te 1 ig 
Bor. No; hear me ſpeak, 1 
I can ſpeak wiſely : Hurt not my Son-ſlave,' | | 
But rack or hang my Huſband, and I care not; 
For I'll be bound, body to Body with gar LIP 
He's very honeſt, "that's "his N 10 000 
Nice. Take hence N 577 
This drunken Beaſt. 
Bor. Dtunk l am T drunk? Bear the, 
Cue. She! 18 indeed am $26 "WS, 
If e er more they come near the nee 
Cuc. Good Sir, 
You can recover dead Men; can you cure 
A living Drunkenneſ??ꝛ 
Daf. Tis the harder Taſk: 
Go home with her, I'll ſend you fanthing thee: 
Shall once again bring her to better Tempel, 
Or make her Sleep for ever. 10 
Cuc. Which you pleaſe, Sir. A Cuc. Boe, 
Vice, Why linger you? rack him ys" and after 
break him | 
the Wheel. | 
"Ped Sir, this is more than J oftice.. 
John. Is't Death in ne to be lov'd. 
Ofa fair Lady? - 
Leon. Though he be a Slave, 
Remember yet he is a Man. 


Vice. Tm deaf 
To all Perſuaſions: Drag lie 12 be Guard jake 
hence. Don John of. 
Alm. Do Tyrant, 


No more a Father, feaſt thy Crueky | 
Upon thy Daughter : but Hell's mum 0 on me, 4 


: Fi * 


Ir, 
ter 


If 
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If I inflict not on myſelf whatever EE bt” 
He can endure for me. | 


Vice, Will none reſtrain her? | 
Alm. Death hath a thouſand Doors to be out Like, 


J ſhall find one. If Portia's burning Coals, 


The Knife of Lucreece, Cleopatra's Aſpicks, 

Famine, deep Waters have the Power to free me 

F rom a loath'd Life, lr not an Hour outlive him. 
Ped. Siſter! __ TE 
Leon. Dear Couſin! _ le Alm, Ped. Leon, 
Vice. Let her periſh. 1 955 ee e 
Doc. Hear me: ; 

Th' Effects of violent Love are e deſperate: +. 

And therefore in the Execution of 

The Slave be not too ſudden. I was preſent > 

When he was bought, and at that. Time myſelf _ 

Made purchaſe of another. He that fold 'em _ 

Said that they were Companions, of one Country. 

Something may riſe from this to eaſe your Sorrows, 

By Circumſtance I'll learn what's his Condition; 

Ith* mean Time uſe all fair and * Means 


To pacify the Lady. 


Vice. Fl endeavour, = 
As far as Grief and Anger will give Leave, 
To do as you direct me. 


Meſſ. I'll aſſiſt you. Exeunt. 
SCENE IV. 
| Enter Ped ro and Keeper, 
Ped. Hath he been viſited already ? 


Keeper, Yes, vt, - 


'Like one of better Fortune; and l *"creafe' 


My Wonder of it, ſuch as repair to him, 
In their Behaviour rather appear  _ 
Servants, . than Friends to comfort him. 


Vol. IV. | N 1 Ped. 
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Pied. Go fetch him. Lt 3424019 £49: Big Ktepi 
I am bound in Gratitide to do more than wiſh. 


The Life and Safety of a Man that hath 
80 well deſery'd of me. 


@ Ev nter be, Don John, Servant. 


Keeper. Here he! is, my Lord. 
| . Ped. Who's here? thou art no Conjutet to nie 
A Spirit in the beſt Shape Man e'er appear'd in; 


My Friend, the Prince of 7 arent! Doubts forſake me. 
J muſt and will embrace him. 


Jobn. Pedro holds 
One that loves Life for Nothing, but to live 
To do him Service. 

Ped. You are he, moſt certain. 

Heav'n ever make me thankful for this Bounty! 
Run to the Viceroy, let him know this Rarity. [Ex. Keep. 
But how you came here thus? yet, ſince I have you, 

Is't not enough 1 bleſs the proſp'rous Means . 
That brought you hither ? 
Jobn. Dear Friend, you ſhall know all; 

And though in Thankfulneſs I ſhould wy 
Where you deliver'd me 
Ped. Pray you, paſs that over, 
That's not worth the Relation. 
Jobn. You confirm 

True Friend's Love, to do Courteſies, not to hear * em. 
But I'll obey you. In our tedious Paſſage 

Towards Malta, I may call it ſo, for hardly 
We had loſt the Ken of Sicily, but we were 
Becalm'd, and hull'd fo up and down twelve Hours, 
When to our more Misfortune we deſcry'd 
Eight well-mann'd Gallies making amain for us, 
Of which th'arch Turxiſb Pirate cruel Dragut 
Was Admiral. I'll not ſpeak what I'did 
In our Defence; but never Man did more | 
Than the brave Captain that you ſent forth with me. 
All would not do; Courage oppreſs'd with Number; 


We 


72 
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We were boarded, pillag'd to the Skin, and after 
T wice ſold for levee, by th* Pirate firſt, and after 
By a Malteſe to Signior Cuculo: 
Which I repent not, ſince there twas my Fortune 
To be to you my beſt Frieng ſome Ways uſeful. 


I thought to cheer you up with this ſhort Story, 
But you grow fad on't. 


Ped. Have I not juſt Cauſe, 


When I conſider I could be fo ſtupid 

As got to fee a Friend through: all Diſguiſes; 
Or he ſo far to queſtion my true Love, © 5 
To keep himſelf conceal'd ? 


Jobn. T was fit todo fo, AY. 4 | 
And not to grieve you with the Knowledge of 1 
What then I was; where now I appear to you, 


Your Siſter loving me, and Martino ſafe, 
Like to myſelf and Birth. | 


Ped. May you live long ſo! 


How doſt thou honeſt F riend ? your truſtieſt Servant. 
Give me thy Hand. I now can gueſs by whom 


You are us furniſh'd. 
Jobn. Troth he met with me 


| As I was ſent to Priſon, and there brought n me 
Such things as Thad uſe of. . 


Ped. Let's to Court, 
My Father never ſaw a Man ſo welcome, 


As you'll be to him. 


Fobn. May! it r lo, Friend. | [Exeunt.. 


8 CEN E. the "Laft. 


Enter Viceroy, Meſſina, Martino, Doctor, Captain, 
Almira, Leonora, waiting omen, Attendants. > 


Vice. The Slave chang'd to the Prince of T; arent, 
+! a 

Capt. Yes, Sir, and I the Cantain of the F ort, 

TRAY of your 88 1 ch Effect 3 : 


For 
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For my deceiving of that Truſt your ener 
Repos d in me. 
Deg. Vet fince all hath fall'n out 
Beyond your Hopes, let me become a Suitor, 
And a prevailing one toget his Pardon, | 
Aim. O deareſt Leonord, with what Forehead _ 
| Dare I look on him now? Too powerful Love, 
The beſt Strength of thy unconfined Empire 
Lies in weak Womens Hearts. Thou art | folun'd blind, 
And yet we borrow our beſt Sight from thee. 
Could it be, elfe, the Perſon Nil the ſame _ 
Affection over me, ſuch Power ſhould have 
To make me ſcorn a Prince, and love a Slave. 

Mar, But art thou ſure *tis he? _ 

Capt. Moſt certain, 1 

Mar. Is he in Health, ſtrong, vigorous, and as able 
As when he left me dead? 
Capt. Your own Eyes, Sir 


| Shall make good my Report. 


| Mar. I am glad of it, 
And take you Comfort in it, Sir, there's Hope, 


Fair Hope leſt for me, to repair mine Honour. 
Mel. What's that ? 


Mar. I will do ſomething that ſhall ſpeak me 
Meſſina? Faß, : 
Mes. I like not this one Word, Sir, 

Vice. We'll prevent it. 

' Nay, look up, my Almira, now I approve 


Thy happy Cooice. I have forgot my Anger; 
I freely do forgive thee. 


Alm. May I find 


Such Eaſineſs in the wrang'd Prince of 7 arent, 
I then were happy. 


Leon, Neſt afſur'd you ſhall. 
Enter Don John, Pedro, Servant. 


Vice. We all with open Arms haſte to embrace you: 
Meſ. Welcome, moſt welcome; 
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Mar. Stay. 5 
Mell. Twas this I fear d. 
Mar. Sir, ?tis beſt known to you; © on what rick Terms 


The Reputation of Men's Fame, and Honours 
Depend in this ſo punctual Age, in which 


A Word, that may receive a harſh Conſtruction, 


Js anfwer d, and defended by the Sword. E xy, 
And you, that know ſo ack will I preſume, 5 


Be ſenſibly tender of another's Credit, 


As you would guard your own. 


John. 1 were unjuſt, elſe, . 
Mar. 1 have receiv'd, from your Hands, Wounds 
_and deep nes 

My Bonet in the general Report 


Tainted and ſoil'd, for which I will 4 0 


This Satisfaction That you would forgive 


My contumelious Words, and Blow, my raſh 


And unadviſed Wildneſs firſt threw on you. 


Thus I would teach the World a better Way, 
For the Recovery of a wounded Honour, 
Than with a ſavage Fury, not true Courage, 
Still to run headlong on. 


FJobn. Can this be ſerious? 3 

Mar. I'll add this, He that does v wrong , not alone, 
Draws, but makes ſharp, his Enemy's Sword againſt 
His own Life, and his Honour. I have paid for 8 


And wiſh that they, whodare moſt, would learn from me, 


Not to maintain * but to repent it. 


. 7 coul wack the Warld a FA ter IWay, | | 
In Shakepear, we have a fine Paſſage againſt Duelling, comering fie 
milar to this, which I ſhall here ſet down * 
| ſet quarrelling 

Upon the Head of V. alour, heb, ir dec d, 
I. Valeur miſ-begot, and came into the World, 
When Seas and Faftions were but newly books. 
He's tru'y waliant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
The aworſt that Man can breathe, and makes his WW; rongs. 
His Outfides, awear them like his Rayment, carels/ly, 
And ne er prefer his Irjuries to bis Heart, 
Me bring it inlo K | Off: Timon of Athens Act III. 
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Do#?. Why this is like yourſell, . 
i Mar. For further Proof, 115 Vo 
= Here, Sir, with all my Intereſt, I give up Uk 
This Lady to you.  , - + 96k 
Vice. Which I make more dress 
With my free Grant. 
Alm. I bring mine own Conſent, | 
Which will not weaken it. 
All. All Joy confirm it. | 
| Jobn. N unexpected Courte ſies amaze me, 
Which I will ſtudy with all Love and Service 
To appear worthy of. | 

Doc. Pray you, anderfting: he 
There are a Pair of Suitors more, that gladly - 
Would hear from you as much, as the pleas'd Viceroy : 

Hath ſaid unto the Prince of Tarent. 
Me. Take her, 55 23 
Her Dowry ſhall be anſwerable to 
Her Birth, and your Deſert. 
Ped. You make both happy. 
Jebn. One only Suit remains, That you would pleaſe 
To take again into your Highneſs* Favour 
This honeſt Captain: Let bim have your Grace. 
What's due to his much Merit, ſhall from me 
| Meet liberal Rewards. 

Vice. Have your Deſire. 
Jobn. Now may all here that love, as they are F riends 
To our —_ F * find like * rous Ends. 

Ry (Exeant. 


EPILOGUE. 


NUſom, * that a Law we muff obey . 
Tib' Way of Epilogue, bids me ſomething ar. 
Howe er to little Purpoſe fince we knew, _ 
1f you are pleas'd, unbeg d, you will _ 
A gentle Cenſure : On the other Side, 
ff that this Play deſerve to be decry 4 
In your Opinions, all that I can ka, 5 
Will never turn the Stream the other Ny. 4 
Pour gracious Smiles, will render us ſecure 
Mur Frowns without Deſpair, we muſt endure 
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"Act wikis he ies: ad Queen at Saliſbury Houſe, 
| and at ſeveral other Places, with * App auſe. 


1656. 


OI: =D EE D 60 


1 Des 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


1 ] 'E A. 
2125 


xo, Father to SroniDEs. 


SiMox IDEs 
© Courtiers 
| CLEANTHES, 


_ LysanDer, Huſband ta Evonnta and Uncle t 
1 CLEANTHES. 
LrovIp Es, F ather to CLEANTHES, . 


Axpigona, Mother to SIMONIDES. 
 HiPppoLyTa, Wife to CI EANTRES. 


EuckxIA, Wife to Lrsaxpzx and Mocher to . 
IHENIA. 


| PARTHENTA, Daughter to Evgen1A, 


( 
4 


Courtiers. Lawyers. Clown. Executioner. Butler. 
. Bailiff. Taylor. Cook. Drawer. Clerk. Coachmen. 
N 6c vard. Clowns 1 Je. Wench. 


The Scene EpIRE. 


_ > 


R= 


„. 


1 Law. 1 $ 


2 partly do believe it; conceive, Sir, 
You've indirectly anſwer'd my Queſtion. 
I did not doubt the fundamental Grounds 


ſeveral Plays. Rowley was an intimate with Shake/ſpear, Fletcher, 
and the other eminent Poets of that Age; and beſides, being con- 
. e with them in man. wrote fix himſelf. 
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"ACT IL, SCENE L 


Enter Simones, and two Topp. a 


PG S the Law firm, Sir? a 
The Law? what more 6 Gran Sir, 


Hoe More powerful, forcible, or l 
permanent? 


Sim. By my Troth, Sir, 


Sim. 


Of Law in general, for the moſt ſolid; 


But this particular Law that me concerns 


This Comedy was wrote in Conjundion wh Middleton Re 
Rowley. The firſt was an Author of good Eſteem and contemporary 
with Jobnſen and Fletcher, with whom he likewiſe joined in writin 


Now 
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Now at the preſent, if that be firm and ſtrong, 
And powerful, and forcible, and permanent. 
I am 4 young Man that has an old Fader 
2 Law. Nothing more ſtrong, Sir; 
| It is ſecundum ſtatutum prineipis = 
Confirmatum cum voce Senatum, Ap 
Et voce Republica, nay, con tim 
Et exemplificatum. Is it not in Foree 
When divers have already taſted it 
'And paid their Lives for Penalty ? A 
Sim. Tis true, 
My Father muſt be next; this Day compleats 
F ul fourſcore Years upon him. Ys 
2 Law. He's here, then, 
Sul pæna flatut, hence I can tell him 
ruer then all the Phyſicians in the World, 
He cannot live out To-morrow; this is 
The moſt certain climacterical Year, | 
_ *Tis paſt all Danger, for there's no en it; 
What Age is your Mother, Sir? | 


Sim. *Faith, near her Days too; 


Wants ſome two of threeſcore. 
1 Law. So, ſhe'll drop away 


One of theſe Days too. Here's a good Age now 


For: thoſe that have old Parents, and rich Inheritance. 


Sim, And, Sir, *tis profitable for others too : 


: Are where not Fellows that lie Bed- rid in their Offices 


That younger Men would walk luſtily in? 
Churchmen, that even the ſecond = Lon LM 
Hath ſilenc'd, yet have ſpun out their Lives ſo long 
That many pregnant and j ingenious Spirits 
Have languiſh' Ti in their hop'd Reverſions, 

And died upon the Thou ught z and, b 
Have you not Ay" oa fill'd up in che 
By ſome grave Senators, that you imagine 
"Have held them long enough, and ſuck Spirits as you: 
Were they remov*d, would leap into their Dignities ? 


1 Law, Die guiewss in terris * eris ibi nab dale. 


of your Leave, Sir, 


M 
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Sic. But tell me, faith, your fair Opinion: * 
ji not a ſound and neceſſary Lax | 
This (by the Duke) enacted? 

1 Law. Never did Greece STS | 
(Our antient Seat of brave Philoſophers) ROC ALT 
g Mongſt all her Nomothete or Lawgivers, l 
Not when ſhe flouriſh'd in her ſeven- fold Sages, 15 
(Whoſe living Memory can never die) | >. 
Produce a Law more grave and neceſſary. 

Sim. I'm of that Mind too. 

2 Law. I will maintain, Sir, 
Draco's Oligarchy; that the Government 
Of Community reduced into fer 
Fram'd a fair State; Solon's Crecopedi > 
That cutoff poor Men's Debts to their racks Creditors 
Was good and charitable (but not full allow'd. J- 

His Siſaithie did reform that Error, 

His honourable Senate of Areopagitze, _ 
Lycurgus was more looſe, and gave too free 
And licentious Reins unto his Diſcipline; 

As that a young Woman, in her Huſband's Weaknef, 
Might chooſe her able Friend to prop rr 
That ſo the Commonwealth might be 

With Hope of luſty Spirits, Plato did By 

And ſo did Ariſtotle, allowing _ 

Lewd and luxurious Limits to their Laws y- 
But now our Epire, our Epire's Evander, 

Our noble and wiſe Prince, has hit the Law 
That all our predeceſſive Students 

Haye miſs'd unto their Shame. 


" . 
a * 
| 8. 
"= 

* 


Enter Cleanthes, 


Sim. Forbear the Praiſe, Sir. 
Tis in itſelf moſt pleafing, Cleanthes 
Oh, Lad, here's a Spring for young Plants ro flouriſh! 
The old Trees muſt down kept the Sun from us, 
We hall rife now, Boy. 
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| © Clean. Whither, Sir, I pray? 


To the bleak Air of Storms, among thoſe Trees, *Y, 
Which we had Shelter from? Ibo 
Sim. Yes, from our Growth, | W WI 

Our Sap and Livelihood and from our Fr ruit, Fo 
What, *tis not Jubilee with thee yet, I think, e 


Thou look'ſi ſo ſad ont. How old's thy Father? Ar 
Clean. Jubilee? no indeed; *tis a bad Year with mel 
Sim. P ry thee how old's thy Father, then 1 can " 


- "hee 7-" -- Ti 
chan. I know not how to anſwer you, Simonides, 7 
| He s too old, being now expos'd 2 


Unto the Rigour ot a cruel Edict; 
And yet not old enough by many Years, 
Cauſe I'd not ſee him go an Hour before me. 
Sim. Theſe very Paſſions I ſpeak to my F ather. 
Come, con SEE none 1 8 Friends here, we may 
ſpea 
Our Inſides he theſe are Lawyers, Man, 
And ſhall be Counſellors ſhortly. 
Clean. They ſhall be now, Se, ef 
| And ſhall 3 large Fees if they'll undertake | 
To help a good Cauſe (for it wants Affiſiance) 
Bad ones, I know they can inſiſt upon. | 
I Law. Oh, Sir, we muſt undertake of both Parts: 
But the good we have moſt good 1 in. 
Clean. Pray you, ſay, 
How do you allow of this ſtrange Edict; 
1 Law. Secundum Juſtitiam, by my Faith, Sir, 
The happieſt Edict that ever was in Epire. 
Clean. What, to kill Innocents, Sir? It cannot be, 
It is no Rule in Juſtice there to " 
1 Law. Oh, Sir! 
You underſtand A Conſcience, but not Law. 
Clean. Why, Sir, is there ſo main a Difference? 
- 1 Law. You'll never be a good Lawyer if you u- 
derſtand not that, 7 
Clean. I think, then, tis the beſt to be a bad one. 


2 3 | ”" Ol Law. 


rel 


nay 
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1 Law. Why, Sir, the very Letter and the Senſe - 


Do both o'erthrow you in this Statute, 


Which ſpeaks, that every Man Hving to 
Fourſcore Years, and Women to threeſcore, ſhall then 
Be cut off as fruitleſs to the Republick, 
And Law ſhall finiſh what Nature linger'd at. 
Clean. And this Suit ſhall ſoon be diſpatch'd in Law. 8 
1 Law. It is ſo plain it can have no demur: 
The Church Book overthrows it. 
Clean. And ſo it does 
The Church Book overthrows it, if you read it well. 
1 Law, Still you run from the Law into Error : 
You ſay it takes the Lives of Innocents 
I fay no, and ſo ſays common Reaſon t-. 


What Man lives to fourſcore and Women to three 
That can die innocent ? 


Clean. A fine lawful Evation! _ 

Good Sir, rehearſe. the full Statute to me. 

Sim. Fie! that's too tedious, you have already 
The full Sum in the brief Relation. 

Clean. Sir, mongſt many Words may be found Con- 

r 
And theſe Men dare ſue and wrangle with a Statute, | 
If they can pick a Quarrel wich ſome Error. 

2 Law. Liſten, Sir, Pll gather it as brief as I can for 

you. 

Anno primo Evandri, Be it (for the Care and Good of 
the Commonwealth for divers neceſſary Reaſons that 
we ſhall urge) thus peremptorily enacted, 

Clean. A fair Pretence, if the Reaſon foul ir not. 

2. Law. That all Men living in our Dominions of 
Epire, in their decayed Nature, to the Age of fourſcore, 
or Women to the Age of threeſcore, ſhall on the ſame 
Day be inſtantly put to Death, by thoſe Means and In- 
ſtruments that a former Proclamation had (to this Pur- 
poſe) through our {aid Territories diſperſed. 

Clean. 1 here was no Woman in this Senate, certain. 

1. C4aw. That theſe Men, being paſt their bearing 
Arms, to aid and delend ctr Country, paſt their 


Manhood 


. 


and all their Goodͤneſs: it is thought ie then a quarter 
Death, as is before recited : provided that for the jult 


Royal in Epire. 
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Manhood and Livelihood, to propagate any furthet 
Iſſue to their Poſterity, and as welt paſt their Council 
(for overgrown Gravity is now run into Dotage) to 


aſſiſt their Country, to whom, in common Reaſon, no 
thing ſhould be fo weariſome as their own Lives, as they 
may be ſuppoſed tedious to their ſucceſſive Heirs, whah 


Times are ſpent in the good of their Country; yet 


wanting the Means to maintain it; and are like to groy 
old before their Inheritance (born to them) come to their 


neceſſary Uſe ; for the which ate the Women, for that 


they never were a Defence to their Country, never by 
' Counſel admitted to affiſt in the Government of their 


Country, only neceſſary to the Propagation of Poſterity, 
and now at the Age of threeſcore to be paſt that good, 


abated from the more worthy Member to be put to 


and impartial Execution of this our Statute, the Ex- 
ample hall firſt begin in and about our Court, which 
ourſelf will ſee carefully performed, and not for a full 
Month following ee any further into our Dominions. 
Dated the ſixth of the ſecond Month at our Palace 


3 A fine Edict, and very fairly gilded!_ 


And is there no Scruple in all theſe Words, 


To demur the Law upon Occaſion? 
Sim. *Pox, *tis an unneceſſary Inquiſition, . 


Pry'thee ſet him not about it. 


2 Law. Troth, none, Sir: 


It is fo evident and plain a Caſe 


There is no Succour for the Defendant. 
Clean. Poſſible? can nothing help in a good Caſe ? 
1 Law. Faith, Sir, I do think there may be a Hole, 


Which would protract Delay, if not Remedy. 


Clean. Why there's ſome Comfort in that, good Su: 
ſpeak it. 

1 Law. Nay, you muſt pardon me * that, Sir. 

Sim. Pry*thee, do not; 


| It thay open a Wound to many Sons and Heirs - 


That may die aſter it. i Clean. 


ther 
ncils 


) to 


THE OLD LAW. 191 
Clean. Come, Sir, 1 know how to make you ſpeak 
| — will this do? 
1 1 will afford you my O imion, Sir. 
Clean. Pray you repeat the literal Words expreſly, 
The Time of Death, af 
Sim. * an unneceſſary Queſtion; pry*thee let it 
4 ne. 
2 Law. Hear bis Opinion; "twill be fruitleſs, a” 
That Man at the Age of fourſcore, and Women : ar 
threeſcore 
Shall the ſame Day be put to Death. 
1 Lato. Thus] help the Man to twenty one Tears 
+... eee, | 
Clean. That were a fair Addition. . 855 | 
1 Law, Mark it, Sir, we ſay Man is not at Age | 
Till he be one and Twenty — his Infancy . 
And Adoleſcency, nor, by that Addition, 4 
Fourſcore he cannot be, till a hundred and one. 
Sim. Oh, poor Evaſion ! 
He's fourſcore Years old, Sir, 
I Law. That helps more, Sir, 
He begins to be old at fifty, fo at fourſcore, 
He's but thirty Years old, ſo believe it, Sir, 
He may be twenty Years in Declination 
And ſo long may a Man linger and live by it. 
Sim. The worſt Hope of Safety that ever I heard: 
Give him his Fee again; *tis not worth two Deniers. 
I Law. There's no Law for Reſtitution of * 
W 
Clean. No, no, Sir; 1 1 meant it loft when * was 
Siven. 


E Creon, and Antigona. 


Sim. No more, good Sir: 
Here are Ears unneceſſary for your Doctrine. 
: Law, I have ſpoke out my hs and I have done, 
Sr. 
Sim. O! my dear Father! 


Ci 


” THE: OD LAW. 


* 


Cron. Tuſh l meet me nit in Ex claim: 


1 underſtand the worſt, and hope no better. 


r 


A fine Law. If this hold, white Heads will Move 


And many Watchmen's Flaces will be vacant: 
Forty of em] know my Seniors, 

That did do Deeds of Darkneſs to their Country | 
Has watch'd em a good Turn for't, and ta en em 
Napping now; the fewer Hoſpitals will ſerve too * 


Many may be us'd for Stews and Brothels, - _ 
And thoſe People will never troubfe em to fourſcore. 


Antig. Can you play and ſport with Sorrow, Sir? 
Creon. Sorrow, for what Antigona? for my Life, 


| My Sorrows I have kept it ſo long well 


With bringing it up unto ſo ill an End, 


I might have gently loſt it in my Cradle, 


Before my Nerves and TION grew ſtrong 


To bind it faſter to me. 


Sim. For mine own Sake 
1 ſhould have been ſorry for chat. 1 
Creon. In my Youth 


I was a Soldier; no Coward in my Ape, 
I never turn'd my Back upon my Foe, 


I have felt Nature's Winter's Sickneſles, 


Vet ever kept a lively Sap in me 


To greet the chearful Spring of Health again 


Dangers on Horſeback, on Foot by Water, 


T have eſcap'd to this Day; and yet this Day 


Without all Help of caſual Accidents 


Is only deadly to me, *cauſe it numbers 
Fourſcore Years to me, where's the Fault now? 


1 cannot blame Time, N ature, nor my Stars, 


Nor ought but Tyranny. Even Kings themiſclves 


Have ſometimes taſted an even Fate with me, 
He that has been a Soldier all his Days 


And ſtood in perſonal Oppoſition, 


*Gainſt Darts and Arrows, the Extremes of Heat. 
And pinching Cold, dies treacherouſly at Home 
In his ſecured Quiet by a Villain's Hand. 


I'm 
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m baſely loſt in my Stars Ignorance, 
And ſo muſt die by a Tyrant's Sword: . 
I Law. Oh! fay gg fo, Sir, it is by the Es 
| Crew. And what's that, Sir, but the Sword ba Ty- 
e ble 
hen it is brandiſh'd againſt i innocent Einst . 3 
m how upon my Death- bed, Sir, and ' tis fit 
ſhould unboſom my free Conſcience. od blip 3 
And ſhew the Faith Idie in l do believe 
Tis Tyranny that takes my Life. 4005 N „ ao 
Sim. Would it were gone \ 
By one Means or other ! what a long Day 


WA Gs be e 9 (dic: EN 
_ Creon. Simonides. | Liesl l | 
Sim. Here, Sir | | [eeping, : 


Creon. Wherefore coſt * weep 3 
Clean. *Cauſe Jan make no more Haſte to your Ead Sad 
Lim; "How 4 can you aueſtion Nature Þ re Nair 
I had a Grandfather, and then had ee 
True filial Tears for him? | 
Clean. Hypocrite! 
A Diſeaſe of — dry up all Pn ty from kim | 
That can diſſemble Pity with wet Eyes [dia 
Creon. Be good. unto your Mother, Simoni 
She muſt be now your Care. 7 
Antig. To what End, Sir? 
The Bell of this ſharp Edict tolls for me, 
As it rings out for — be as ready _ 
Wich one Hours. Stay to go along with vou. 3 tn 
Creon, Thou muſt not ene there are Tears be 
TS © © Y 
before thou canſt ſet forward in this Voyage, 
And Nature ſure will now, be kind. to all: 
She has a Quarrel in't, a cruel Law . 
Seeks to prevent her, ſhe'l] therefore fight in bt, 
And draw out Life even to her longeſt Thread: 
a Thou art ſcarce Ae. 4 ME owe) 
N . IV. e ee 0 4 ya6 _— = 


„ 
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Antig. So man 3 rows; ö 
Thoſe Eve remaining Years 11! turn to Days 
To Hours or Minutes for thy Company. © 
Fis fir that you and I, being Man and Wife, 69s 
Should walk together Arm in Arm. | 
Sim. 1 hope ! . 8⁰ together 3 ; „vod they would, 
| | K ait! 1 
Then would her Thirds be d too, — - the Day gon 
away; Sir. 50 
Creon. Why wouldſt wah have 155 ene Shenides? 
Sim. O my Heart ! Would You' have r me E goſe Before 
you, Sir? 
You give me ſuch a deadly Wound. 199/20. 
Clean. Fine Raſcal! SAPD © of Ce. 
* Sim.” Blemiſh my Duty ſo with fach's 2 zeſtion? A 
Sir, J would haſte me to the Duke for Mercy N 
He that's above the Law may mitigate 
The Rigour of the Law. How a good Meaning | 
May be corrupted by Mifconſtruftion! 

Creon. Thou Corrupe'n mine; ; I did not this thou 

mean'ſ| ſo. 

Clean. You were in the more Ener 122 

Sim. The Words wounded me. 

*- Clean. *T was Pity thou died'ſt not on't. [Ape 

Sim, have been ranfacking the Helps of Law 
Conferring with theſe learned Advocates ; Fx 2H 
If any Scruple, Cauſe, or wreſted Senſee 
Could have been found out to preſerve year Life, 

It had been bought, though with your full Eſtate, 
Your Life's fo precious to me==But there is none. 

1 Law. Sir, we have canvas it from Top wT oe, 
Turn'd it upſide down, threw her on her Side, 
Nay open'd and diſſected all her Entrails' 
Yet can find none: There's r to be hop'd 
But the Duke's Mercy. 

Sim. I know the Hope of chat; 85 
He did not make the Law for that Purpoſe,” 33 

Creon. Then to his hopeleſs Mercy laſt 180, | 
have ſo many Precedents before me, | 


1 r 


I muſt 


OU 


aſt 
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1 muſt call it hopeleſs, Antigons, _ 
See me deliver'd up unto my Death s- Man 
And then we'll part five Years hence I'll look for thee, 
Sim. 1 hope ſhe'll not ſtay fo long behind you. 
Creon. Do not bate bim an Hour by Grief and 
Sorrow © ; 


195 


Since there's a Day prefixed, haſte f it not, 


Suppoſe me ſick, Antigona, dying now, 


Any Diſeaſe thou Ale may be my End ; 


Or when Death's flow to come, tay Tyrants ſend. | 
EIT Exeunt Creon, Anti More and Lawyers. 
Sim. Cleanthes, it vou want Money, To-morrow 
uſe me; 


I troſt you while your F ae $ bat,” Lait. 


Clean. Why here's a Villain *, 


Able to corrupt a Thouſand by Example, 
Does the kind Root bleed out his Livelihood 


In parent Diſtribution to his Branches, 
Adorning them with all his glorious Fruits, 
Proud that his Pride is feen when he's unſeen, 
And muſt not Gratitude deſcend again 
Th comfort his old Limbs in fruitleſs Winter? 
mprovident, at leaſt partial Nature, 
view Woman in this Kind, who in thy laſt 
Teeming ſtill forgets the former, ever making 
The Burthen of thy laſt Throws the deareſt 
Darling! oh! yet in noble Man reform it, 
And make us better than thoſe Vegetives, 
Whoſe Souls die within them. Nature as thou art old, 
If Love and Juſtice be not dead in thee, IE 
Make ſome the Pattern of thy Piety, 


| Leſt all do turn unnaturally 2 ainſt thee, 


And thou be blam' d for our Oblivions 


: Why here': a Falleia, ke. 
This Contraſt of Ingratitude and filial Piety, between the two Sons is 
happily imagined, and as. well executed. The enfuing Scene be- 
tween the Peder, the Son, and his Wife is a 9 Picture of du- 
teous — and paternal Lore. | 
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A 4 
ds v2 | 5 lies f wes! 
| Eater Lonides ond-Elippalits. 4 om 
1824 * 
And brutiſh Reluttations: I, here? 8. * Ge. 12 
Whereon my fili Adee uſt builᷓ dad 
"An Edifice of Honour or dene C 
To all Mankind. En 


Hip. You muſt ; 1 it. 52" a oo 
If there be any Love within LY ily; 
This is far more than Fate of a, Joſt hee” a. 
Tbat another Venture may reſtore again; 
It is your Life, which, you ſhould not ſubject - 
To any Crue!ty, if you can preſerve it. 
Clean. O deareſt Woman! thou haſt now e 
A thouſand Times thy nuptial Dowry to me. 
Why, ſhe whoſe Love is but derived from me 
Is got before me in my debted Duty. 
Hip. Are you thinking ſuch a Reſolution, Sie 
Clean. Sweeteſt W what Love taught thee 
To be ſo forward in ſo good a Cauſe ?.:; .. 1 -; 
Hip. Mine own Pity, Sir, did firſt inſtruct me 
And then your Love and Power did both command me. 
Clean. They were all bleſſed Angels to direct thee. 
And take their Counſel—how do you fare, Sir 
| Leon. Never better, Clzanthes, I have conceiy d 
Such a new Joy within this old Boſom, 
As did never think would there have entered. 
Clean. Joy call you it? alas! tis Sorrow, Sir; 
The. worſt of Sorrows, Sorrow unto, Death. _. 
Leon. Death? what's that, ee 4 though 
not on't; ci er 
1 Contemplation of this 8 ii 
»Tis all thy Comfort, Son; thou haſt. i in 2 #4 bak 
A Treaſure unvaluable, keep her ſafe. 
When I die, ſure *twill be a . Death; ._ 
For I will die with Wonder of het Virwes, | NN 
Nothing elſe ſhall diſſolve mme. 
Clean. T were much better, Sir, Dee ech 05: 
Could you prevent their Malice. . 
mt, | | Leon. 


— 22 708202 
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Leon. VI prevent 'em, wan \ 
And die the Way I told thee, in the 8 wells ab 7 
Of this good Woman, I tell thee there's few Men T7 24 
Have ſuch a Child (I muſt thank thee fof her)) ? 
Thar the ſtronger Tie of Wedlock ſhould ds Wore © L 


Than Nature in her neareſt I igaments” 5A 
Of Blood and Propagation, I ſhould ne ber 80 
Have begot ſuch a Daughter of my o oẽõ m: 


A Daughter in Law! Law were above 4 
Were there more ſuch Child een. 
Clean. This Admiration e 21 902 
Helps nothing to your Safety, think col char; Sir & 01-2 
Leon. Had you heard her, Cleanthes, but labour 1 
In the Search of Means to fave my forfen Life,. 
And knew the wiſe and found Preſervations 
Thar ſhe found out, you would redouble all 
My Wonder in your Love to her. 
Clean. The Thought, USE 
The very Thought claims all that from-n me, 
And ſhe's now poſſeſt of it: But, good 2 
If you have ought receiv'd from her Advice, 
* s follow it; or elſe let's better ane 
And take the ſureſt Courſe. 
Leon. I'll tell thee one 11 115 
She counſels me to fly my ſevere Counry;? ' | 


5 - ; 
me uy K > 7.44% 


Turn all into Treaſure, and there build: in to 

My decaying Fortunes in a fafer Soil, 

Where Epire's Law cannot Gas 90, 

Clean. And Sir, > 70073 2145 ene 

| I apprehend it as a ſafeſt Ob % Het | ron 11:9” 

And may be eaſily . 4 I 

Let us be all moſt expeditious. n 

Every Country where we breath will bee our ron, * 

Or better Soil. Heav'n is the Roof of all. 

And now, as Epire's ſituate by this Laws, BAY 


There is *rwixt us and Heav'n à dark Eclipſe. + + 1! 
Hip. Oh, then, avoid it, Sir! theſe fad Events + A 
Follow thole black enn, 0 0 KYLE 


03 1 ts + £53 356 Less. 


—— 


Leon. 1 pry thee 8 e we bi 
I do allow thy Love Hippp/ita z 


muſt not, ſhame my Country for the La? 

This Country here hath bred me, brought n me up. 1 
And ſhall I now refuſe a Grave in her? | 
Pm in my ſecond Infancy, and Children 
Nel er flecp ſo ſweetly in their Nurſes Cradle 
As in their natural Mothers. 

Hip. Bot 07 
She is unnatural; then the Stepmorher 
ls to be prefer'd before her, 

Leon, Tuſh! ſhe ſhall _ 
Allow it me in Deſpite of her Entrails; 
Why do you think how far from Judgment tis 
That I ſhould travel forth to ſeek a Grave 
That is already digg'd for me at Home, 
Nay, perhaps find it in my Way to ſek it? 
How have I then ſought a repentant Sorrow: $4: 
For your dear Loves how have I baniſh'd you 
From your Country ever with my baſe Attzmpt 
Ho have I begger'd you in waſting that 
Which only for your Sakes I bred together? 
Buried my Name in Epire which I built 
Upon this Frame to live for ever in, 
What a baſe Coward ſhall I be to fly 
From that Enemy which every Minute meets me, 
And thouſand odds he had not long yanquiſh'd my - 
Before this Hour of Battle? fly my Death 
I will not be fo falſe unto your "ſtates, x 
Nor fainting to the Man that's yet in me, 
Il meet him bravely, I cannot (this eng) er 
That, when Jam gane hence, I ſhall be there, 
Come, I have Days of Preparation lelt. 0 

Clean. Good Sir, hear me: 
have a Genius that bas prompted me, 
And 1 have almoſt tor med it into Words, 


Tia done, pray you obſerve em, I can conceal you 


And yet not leave your Country. 
Leon, 


Be muſt not follow it as Counſel, Childs, 09 ; 5 10 


1 


E Ol * . . 
Leon. Tuſh ! it cannot be w Le ene 
Without a certain Peril on us all. 
Clean. Danger muſt be hazarded * than accept 
A ſure Deſtruction, - Jou have a Lodge, . G92 
So far remote from Way of Paſſengers, - 
That ſeldom any mortal Eye does greet wih it, 
And yet ſo ſweetly ſituate, with Thickers 4 
Built with ſuch cunning Labyrinths within, 1 
As if the provident Heavens, foreſeeing Cruelty -- 
Had bid you frame it to this Purpole only. 
Leon. Fie, Fiel *tis dangeroua.—and Treaſon: 100 
To abuſe the Law, 0 161015 de 
Hip. *Tis holy Care, Sir, at -£ $30) 456 
Of your dear Lite, which is your own to keep, | ef | 
But not your own to loſe, either in Wil / 
Or Negligence. _. 92425 8955 
Clean. Call you it Tiranfon, Sir. ?. 
I had been, then, a Traitor unto: you, 
Had 1 forgot this, beſeech you accept of it, 
It is ſecure, and a Duty to — * 7 0 
Leon. What a Coward will you make me ? 
Clean. You miſtake, 
'Tis noble Courage, now you fight with Death, 
And yield not to him till you ſtoop under d. 
Leon. This muſt needs open to dileuvery, „ 
And then what Torture follows? 
Clean. By what Means, Sir? 
Why there's but one Body in all this Counſel, 
Which cannot betray itſelf : We two are one, 
One Soul, one Body, one Heart, that inn al one 
2 Thought; 
And yet we two are not complenly one, 
But as have deriv'd myſelf from you. 
Who ſhall bexgay us where there is no Second! J 


Hip. You, muſt not miſtruſt my Faith, though. my 
Sex | 


Plead weak and F railty for me. 
. Leon. Oh I dare not} 


But where $ the Means that muſt make anſwer for me. 


— 
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J cannot be loſt without a full Account, 


And what muſt pay 1 that - Ia 
—— Oh, Sir; we will. 


We'll ſeem to weep, and ſeem to joy  wichal 
That Death ſo gently has prevented you 
The Law's ſharp Rigour, and this no mortal Ear 
Shall participate the Rnowiedge of. Wt 
| Leon. Ha, ha, ha! © TU ET we) 
This will be a ſportive fine Demur, ö | 
If the Error be not found. "23 | 
Clean. Pray doubt of none. 
Your Company and beſt Proviſion  _ 
Muſt be no further furniſh'd than by us, 
And in the interim your Solitude 
May converſe with Heaven, and fairly prepare | 
Which was too violent and raging 
Thrown Headlong on you. 
Leon. Still there are ſome Doubts 
Of the Diſcovery ; yet I do allow it. 
Hip. Will you not mention now the Coſt and Charge 
Which will be in your keeping ? 
Leon, That will be ſomewhat, 
Which you might ſave too. 
Clean. With his Will againſt da 
What Foe is more to Man than Man himſelf? ? 
Are you reſolv'd Sir? 
Leon. I am, Cleanthes : 
If by this Means I do get aReprieve «7 
And cozen Death a While, when he ſhall come 
Arm'd in his own Power to give the Blow, | 
I'll ſmile upon him 1 and A 1 ¶ Ereun 


2 © The End of the Fer Aer, 
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ACTIL SCENE * 


Enter Duke, three Courtiers, aud Executioner.. 
Duke. IX Xecutioner. #4 | 
Exe. My Lord. 
Dake. Low did old Divcles take bis Death? 
Exe. As weeping Brides receive their Joys at "_— 
FFP | 
With Trembling, yet with Patience. 5 
Duke. Why twas wer. © hw 
1 Cour. Nay, I knew my Father would do 8 
my Lord, 
When e'er * came to Ge; I'd that Opinion of him, 
Which made me the more willing to part from him; 


He was not fit to live i'th' World, indeed 


Any Time theſe ten Years, my Lord, 

But I would not fay ſo much. 
Duke. No? you did not well in't, 

For he that's all ſpent, is ripe for Death at all Hou, 
And does but trifle Time our, 

I Caur. *Troth, my Lord, 

I would Pd known your Mind nine Years ago, 

Duke. Our Law is fourſcore Years, becauſe we judge 

Dotage complete then, as Unfruitfulneſs Pa 

In Women at threeſcore, Marry, if the Son 

Can within Compaſs bring good ſolid Proofs 


Oft his own Father's Weakneſs and Unfitneſs 


To live, or ſway the Living, though, he want five 
Or ten Years of his Number, that's not it, | 
His Defe& makes him fourſcore, and *is fit 

He dies when he deſerves; for every Act 

1. in Effect then when the Cauſe is ripe. 


2 Cour. 


i 


$a. — 22 —————— —— SS a> — — . 0 
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2 Cour. An ede Prince ! * e he talks! 


Oh that we'd known this, Lads! What a Time did we 
_ endure in two-penny Commons:! ? and in Boots twice 
vamp'd? - 
1 Cour, Now we have two Pair a Week, and yet 
15 not thank ful, 
T will be a fine World for them, Sirs, that come after us. 
2 Cour. I, and they knew it. 
1. Cour. Peas, let them never know it. 
3 Cour. A Pox, there be vou Heirs will ſoon 
ſmell it out, 
2 Cour. Twill come to 'em by Inſtinet, Man, may 
jyour Grace | 
Never be old, you ſtand fo well ir Youth. 
Duke. Why now, methinks, our Court looks like a 
Spring, [gone. 
| Sweet, freſh, and faſhionable, now the old Weeds are 
1 Cour. Tis as a Court ſhould be: Gloſs and good 
Cloaths, my Lord, no Matter for Merit and ne 
your Law proves a provident Act, my Lord, when Men 


| paſs not the Pally of their Tongues, nor Colourin their 


Cheeks. 
Dule. But W omen by that Law ſhow? d live long, 
For they're nel er paſt it. 


1 Cour. It will have Heats though, when they ſee 


— ae Painting 

Go an Inch deep i'th* Wrinckle, and take op 

A Box more than their Goſſips, but for Men, my Lord, 

That ſhould be the ſole Bravery of a Palace, | 

To walk with hollow Eyes and long white Beards, | 

(As if a Prince dwelt in a Land of Goats) _ 

Wich Cloaths as if they ſat upon their Batks on Purpoſe 

To arraign a Faſhion, and condemn it to Exile; 

Their Pockets in their Sleeves, as if they laid 

Their Ear to Avarice, and heard the Devil Whiſper; 

No ours lie downward here cloſe to the Flank, 

Right ſ. pending Pockets, as a Son's ſhould be 

That 1 ich F 3 where our diſeaſed F aches 4 
Ould 
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Would with the Seiatica and Aches: (at, 
Brought up your pan'd Hoſe firſt, which Ladies laugh 
Giving no Reverencg to the Place, (lies ruin'd,) 
They love a Doublet that's three Hours a burtoning, 
and firs fo cloſe it makes a Man groan again, 


And his Soul mutter, half a Day; yet: theſe are thoſe” 
That carry Sway and. Worth, r Fan e 
Why ſhould we fear our Riſing? | 

Duke. You but wrong | 
Our Kindneſs, and your own Deſerts to Wen bt a 
Has not our Law made you rich before your Time? 
Our Countenance, then, can make you honourable. 

1 Couft,, _ ſpare for no Coſt, Sir, to appear 

worthy, 

Dude. Why y are i th noble Way chen, for che moſt 
Are but Appearers ; Worth itſelf is Teſts I 
And e ſtands fort. 


Ener Creon, Antigona and Simonides. 


1 e Lock, look, who comes here! 58 
I'\mell Death and another Courtier, *** 
Simonides, | 

2 Cour. Sim, 5 

Sim. Piſh, I'm not for you yet, 5 
Your Company s too coſtly, after the old Man's 
Diſpatch'd I hall have Time to talk with you; 

I ſhall come into the Faſhion you ſhall fee tod 
After a Day or two; in the mean Time 
I am not for your Company. 3 

Duke. Old Creon. you have been e logs 

Sure you're above fourſcore. | 
Sim. Upon my Life. 

Not four and twenty Hours, my yak; 1 euch'd 
The Church- book Yeſterday. Does your Grace think | 
I'd let my F ather wrong the Law, my Lord? 
*T were Pity o'my Life then; no, your Act 
Shall not receive a * IJ Wrong by him 


While 
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While I live, Sir; and he's r. hitnſclf too | hitte FF 
L know. he would not offer tawuhere he Nands 
Goon 'Liz/yuſt 1 die, indeed, my Lord, for 1 
10:;cenfela@ io) 4 tt en 35 
re froublelime 10 Life now; and-the Siet 
Car hope far nothing worthy from me now, 
Either in. Force or Counſel, I've of late 
Employ'd myſelf quite from the World, and be 
That once begins to ſerve his Maker faithfully 
Can never ſerye a worldly Prince well after; | 
"Tis clean another Wayz | 
Antig. Oh, give not Confidence! 
To all he ſpeaks, my Lord, in his own I de 
H's Preparation only for the next World | 
Makes him talk wildly to his 5 of . 


He is not loſt in Judgment. 2g46 5:64 4A 


Sim. She ſpoils all again 


Antig. Deſerving any Way for R Employment x ; 


Sim. Mother —— _ 
Antig. His very houſhold Laws preſerid'd at 8 
by him 
Are able to conform ſeven Chriſtian Kingdoms, | 71 
They are ſo wiſe and virtuous. 5 
Sim. Mother, I fay,—_— 
Alntig. I know your Laws extend not to 0 deſert, sir, 
But to unneceſſary Vears, and, my Lord. 
His are no ſuch, though they mw white, they're re 
Judicious, able, and religious. 1 
Sim, I'Il help you to a Courtier of nineteen, Moher, 
Antig. Away unnatural | 


Sim. Then I am no Fool, I'm ſure, - | OOTY 


For to be natural at ſuch a Time 
Were a Fool's Part, indeed. 5 
 Antig. Your Grace's Pity, Sirf 0 f 
And *tis but fit and juſt. EEO 1 
Creon. The Lay” Lord; I ym! 
And that's the Jae Ye oP 


* 


i Ä S 
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| dun. Well ſaid Father, i' Faith. 


I Thou — ever juſter than my Moiher fill . 
y "Duke: ome hither, Sir. e 8 . 


Duale. What are thoſe Orders?” 0 1 _ F 
Worth Obſervation, Sir. nn 
$ pleaſe you hear them fead. = fa. 
Sim, The Woman ſpeaks ſhe knows n not w hat, my 
He make a Law? Poor Man he bought a, e 
en 
Only to learn to die by't, there 5 the Buſineſs now 
Wherein there are ſome Precepts for a Son too 
How he ſhould learn to live, but I ne er lookꝰd pon it: 
For, when he's dead, I ſhall live well enough, 
\ And keep a better Table then than that I trow. 
1 | Duke. And is that all, Sir? ? 95 oh 
Sim. All, I vow, my Lord. 0 
Save a few running Admonitions | 
a Upon Cheeſe- Trenchers — as take heed of ene 
= ſhun it; 
' 'Tis like a Cheeſe too long of the "FERC Locks. 1 
And ſuch Calve's Maws of Wit and Anwar 24.3 
Good to cateh Mice with, but not Sons and Heirs, 
They're not ſo eaſily caught. on 
* Duke. Agent for Death. 
Exe. Your Will, my Lord. HO ns: | | 
Duke. Take hence that Pile of wa aut | 
Before ſurfeit with unprofitable Age. | 
4 And with the reſt from the a Ay ric oh 
, Caſt him into the Sea. 5 Wk I 
5 Creon. Tis noble — W 
Antig. Tis curſed; Tyranny. i 15404 
Sim. Peace! take heed; > "ahi $ and 95k [1 
: You've but a ſhort Time to be caſt down: yourklf, GU 
| And let a young Courtier do b ws pow be Tm 
In the mean Time. Wis 
Antig. Hence, Slave! 
Sim. Well ſeven and fifty, 1 (Payment, 
y Lag ve but three Years Years to ſcold, then comes your 
vt x Cour. 


bw 4  4# 
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1 Cour. Simonides. _[yets 
Sim. Piſh, I'm not [FFP Whig to hold, you Talk 
Give a Man Time, I have a Suit a making. 

2 Cour. We love thy Form firſt, brave Cloaths, wil 

come, Man. 

Sim. I'll make 'em come elſe, with a Miſchieft to em, 
As other Gallants do, that have leſs left“ et. 

Duke. Hatk ! whence thoſe Sounds? what”: that? 
1 Cour. Some Funeral, © Recorders, 
It ſeems, 1 Lord, and TS Cleantbes follows. 


* 


— Cleanthes, ond Hippol, « with OY 


Duke. Cleanthes? a ld 
2 Cour. Tis, my Lotdy and in the Pho: 

Of a chief Mourner too, but ſtrangely habited. 
Duke. Yet ſuitable to his Behaviour, mark K* 
He comes all the Way ſmiling, do you obſerve it 2 

1 never ſaw a Coarſe fo joy fully followed, 
Light Colours and light Cherks-=who ſhould this be? 
The a Thing worth reſolving; bY 
Sim. One, belike, that doth \ participate 
In this our preſent Joy, - 
Duke. Cleantbes. 
Clean. Oh! my Lord! 
Dufte. He laugh'd x: 5 now, 
Was ever ſuch a Contrariety ſen 
In natural Courſes yet, nay profeſs'd openly ? n 
1 Cour. * have known a Widow er cloſely, wy my 
ord, : 
x Under her Handkerchief, when t'other Part of 
Her old Face has wept like Rain in Sunſhine; 
But all the Face to laugh apparently was never ſeen yet. 
Sim. Yes, mine did once. 
Clean. Tis, of a heavy Time, the joyful Day 
That ever Son was born to. 
- Dake. How can that be? 


ovens 13 * make it pin m Father's dead. 


4 
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ety Duke. Dead? . 
cl 2 Cour. Old Leonides ? 
Clean. In his laſt Month dead, 
n He beguil*d cruel Law the ſweetlieſt 
That ever Age was bleſt to, 2 
m. it grieves me that a Tear ſhould fall upon't, 
Nl, 5 
| Being a thing ſo joyful z but his Memory 
| Will work it out I ſee; when his poor Heart broke 
, 14id not ſo much but leap'd for Joy. 
So mountingly, I touch'd the Stars, methought, 
would not hear of Blacks, I was ſo light, 
But choſe a Colour Orient, like my Mind: 
For Blacks are often ſuch diſſembling Mourners *, _ 
There is no Credit given to't, it has loſt Ns 
All Reputation by falſe Sons and Widows. pod 
Now I would have Men know what I reſemble, _ 
A Truth, indeed, *tis Joy clad like a Joy, 
Which is more honeſt than a cunning Grief. 
That's only fac'd with Sables for a Show, w 
| But gawdy-hearted; when I ſaw Death come 
b So ready to deceive you, Sir, forgive me, 
I could not chooſe but be intirely merry, 
And yet too, ſee now, of a ſudden 
Naming but Death, I ſhew myſelf a Mortal, 
That's never conſtant to one Paſſion long ; 
I wonder whence that Tear came, when I ſmil'd, 
In the Production on't, Sorrow's a Thief, $4 
Lp can, when Joy looks on, ſteal forth a r 
On my Lord, when Pve perform'd 
n _ poor Dury to my Father's Bones, | PORTO TOTS, 
{ ſhall return nd Rc 8 8 


3 For Blacks avs often, be EC. 
t. Mr. D acting bels o. which I aller 


— A. able Weeds appear | 
Grieve for an Hour, perhaps, thaw mourn a Tear, 
Aa bear about the Mockery of Woe 


"INNER — fic Sbeau. 2 
* Elegy an an unfortunate Lady. 


Duke. 


7 * p 


The Law is ſatisfy'd, they can but die, 


Another Father, Condition, he did the like. 


j 
| 
| 
| 


Thov'ſt been ſo us'd to wide long ſide things, t 
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Duke. Well, perform i it; 


Ti. * 
15 - K af . 


And by his Death, Clzanthes, you gain well, 


A rich and fair Revenue. ¶(Exeun Duke, Courtiers, xe. 


Sim. I would I had e'en 


4 * „ * P A 
” 


Clean, I've paſt it bravely now; how bleſt . 


To have the dim Sight, now tis coufirm'd. 


Paſt Fear or Doubts confirm'd, on, on a, e, 
Him chat brought me to, Man, 1 bring. to Cay 
\ [Exeunt CRE, Hippalica, &c, 


Sim. rm wrapp d now in a e 3. 


Ev'n at the very Sight of yonder Hearſe, 

Ido but think what a fine thing tis now. 
To live and follow ſome ſeven Uncles A 

As many Cozen Germans, and ſuch People! Ce 


WIE So 
I | 

= % + 3 

991 


That will leave Legacies; a Pox Pd ſee dy hang'd, 
elſe, &er I'd follow one of them, and = could find 


the Way. Now * e Ss to be Ne co- 


vetous. 


1 


Sa” S . 4% %*  Þ 


| Enter Butler 7; 2 Bail, Cook, cat and Foo 


man. 


But. We co come to ET your v Worlhip' Pleaſure, 
ir, 


Having long ſerv'd your Father, how your good. Will 


Stands towards our Entertainment. 


Sim. Not a. Jot, i Faith: My * wore cheap 
Garments, he might do't; I ſhall have all my Cloaths 
come home To- morrow, they will eat up all you, and 
there were more of you Sirs. To —_ you ſix at Livery, 
and ſtill munching. 

Tay. Why I'm Taylor, you? ve moſt Need of me,Sir: 

Sim. Thou mad'ſt my Father's Cloaths, that I con- 


Fefs; but what Son * Heir will have "his Father's 


Taylor, unleſs he have a Mind to be well — at? 
t when 
J come 


| ſhould I do with a Mountebank, no Drink in my 
Houſe? —the ques | the Butler might have been a 
warning for thee, unle 


Cook, I'th* mean Time you have choaked me, me- | 
thinks. 


that Know their Strengths. 


can want Employment, you can vin me : Wages, Foot- 
man, in running Races. 


and ſcald the Devil indeed; do ſtrange mad things, 


But. I'm a Butler. 
Sim. There's leaft Need of thee, Fellow; 1 fat ne er 


. drink at Home, I ſhall be ſo drunk W 


But. But a Cup of ſmall Beer will do well next 


Morning, Sir. 


Sim. I grant you; but what need I keep. ſo big a 
| Knave for a Cup of ſrhall Beer? 


Cbot. Butler, you have your A thats. Sir, 


' -a Cook; I know your Maſterſhip cannot be without. 


Sim. The more Aſs art thou to think ſo; for what 


thou mean'ſt to choak me. 


Bai. Theſe are ſuperfluous Vanities, indeed, a 


And ſo accounted in thele Days, Sir, | 
But then your Bailiff to receive your Rents — 


Sim. I pry'thee hold thy Tongue, Fellow; I ſhall take 


a Courſe to ſpend 'em faſter than thou canſt reckon em. 
tts not the Rents muſt ſerve my Turn, unleſs I mean 
to be laugh'd at, if a Man ſhould be ſeen out of Slaſh 


me, let him neꝰ er look to be right Gallant: 


But, Sirrah ! with whom is YO Buſineſs? | 


| Coach. Your good Maſterſhip. 
Sim. You have ſtood filent all this white, like Men 
In theſe Days, none of you 


Foot, I dare Boaſt it, Sir. | 
| Sim. And when my Bets are all ec min, int ore, 


Then, Coachman, you can hurry me to my Wdote. | 


Coach. Fil firk 'em into Foam, elſe. 
Sim. Speaks brave Matter, 


And I'll firk ſome too, or it ſhall coſt hot Water (Eur | 


Cook, Why here's an Age to make a Cook a Ruffin, 


e make 


u Gn BAN ww 


Ieome to truſs I ſhall have the Waiſt of my Doubler lie 
upon my Buttocks, a ſweet Sight! 


„ 


2% THE 0.LD, LAW. 


make Mutton- paſties of Dogs-fleſh, bake. Snakes for 


Lamprey Pies, and Cats for Cones: 


Bur. Come, will you be rul'd by a Butler's / Advice, 
once? for we muſt make up our Fortunes ſomewhere. 
Now, as the Caſe ſtands, let's eden, therefore, g8⁰ ſeek 


out Widows of nine and fifty, and we can, thar's. within 


a Year of their Deaths, and ſo we ſhall he ſure. to be 


quickly rid of em; for a Year's enough of Conſcience 


to be troubled with a Wife, for any Man living. 
. Cook. Oracle Butler ! Oracle Butler! he Fuss {LEY 


all the Doctors o th ee hab (6x * 
8 c E N E m 


Eug. Partbenia! . 
Par. Mother: 


Eug. I ſhall be iel this 7 Months with an old 


Clog. would the Law had been cut one Year ſhorter. 


(Aid. 
Par. Did you call, forſooth ? 


 Eug. Yes, you muft make ſome Spoon · Meat for 
your Father, and warm three Night- Caps for 
him. Out upon't l. The mere Congeit, turns 51 


Woman's Stomack, His Slippers muſt be warm'd, in 
Auguſt too, and his Gown girt to him in the very Dog- 


days, when every Maſtiff lolls out his Tongue for Heat, 
would not this vex a Beauty of nineteen now? Alas! | 


" ſhould be tumbling in cold Baths now under each Arm- 
pit a fine Bean- flower Bag, to ſcrew out Whiteneſs = 


1 liſt, and ſome frven of the prop reſt Men i*th* Duke- 


dom making a Banquet ready i'th' next Room for me, 


where he that gets the firſt Kiſs is envied and ſtands 
upon his Guard a Fortnight after. This is a Life for 
nineteen; tis but Juſtice: for old Men, whoſe great 
Acts ſtand in their Minds and nothing in their Bodies, 
. ne er think 4 Woman young enough 80 tan 95 
an 


4 a % * Wl Ya : 
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n l ma a= 
and we young Wenches, that have Mother; wits, and 
love to marry Muck firſt, and Man after, do never 
think old Men are old enough, that we may ſoon be 
rid of em; there's our Quittance.  I*ve waited for the 
happy Hour this two Years, and, if Death be * un- 
kind ſtill to let him live all that — I am Joſt.” 


"Enter cam ler. 


ty © Cour: Youn ng Lady! 5 

2 Cour. O — precious Bud of Beauty! 
Troth, ſhe ſmells over all the Houſe, methinks. 
7 Cour. The ſweer Briar* s but a Counterfeit to her 
It does exceed you only in the Pricklm 
But that it ſhalt not long, if you'll berul'd, Ladys" 
Eug. What means this ſudden Viſitation, Genriemen; 

So paſſing well perfum'd too? Who's your Milhner? 

1 Cour. Love, and thy Beauty, Widow. 

| Eug, Widow, Sir? 

1 Cour. *Tis ſure, and that's az good. In Troth 
we're bn We come a vooing, Wench,- Plain 
dealing's 

os A wooin before my Huſband's dead? 

2 Cour, Tag fol no Time; 6x Months will have 
an End, 799 þ know; I know't by Ai the ; Ponds that cer 
I made yet.. 

Eug. That's. a ſure Knomledgey bot it deln not 
here, 88 
An you know. tbe Craft of your. yaung 
Tumblers? That you wed. an old Man, you think upon 
another Huſband as you are marrying of him; We, 

| e your Thoughthe . W ta ſee FO * 


* 3 wo 4 4 
SY 15 1 * by 7 _ ou WA . 


* Simonides, heh: WR an 


5 Eig. Raw! r righs el wan m my 
Thought, indeed. "OI 
-Þ > - n Ho Sim. 


_Y 
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Sim. By your Leave, ſweet Widow, do you lack 
| any Gallants? _ 
| Eng, Widow again! Tis a Comfort to be call'd ers 
1 Cour. Who's this? Simonides? ? 
2 Cour. Brave Sim. Fait. 
5 Sim, Coachman! 
Coach. Sir. 
Sim. Have an eſpecial Care of my new Mares; 
The ſay, ſweet Widow, he that loves a Horſe well 


Mu needs love a Widow "Walls — When dies r 
Huſband? 
Ist not July nent. 
Eng. Oh! you're too hot, Sir! | 
Pray cool yourſelf, and take September with you. 55 
8 Sim. September? Oh! I was but two Bows wide. 
3 Cour. Mr. Simonides. 


: Sim. 1 can entreat you, Gallants z I'm; in F aſhion too. 


e Enter . #+ uh 
v Ha! whence this unheard of Folly ? what 


= 3} ! 
Fim. Well- willers to your Wife; pray tend your 
: Book, Sir, we've nothing to ſay to you, you may go 
die, for here be thoſe in Place that can fopply.. 
_ Ly/an. What's thy wild Buſineſs here? 

Sim. Old Man, III tell thee; I come to beg Ah Re- 
3 of thy Wife, I think theſe Gallants be of my 
Mind too. - But thou art but a dead Man, therefore 
what ſhould a Man do talking with thee, come Widow, 
Rand to your Tackling. 
 £Zy/an. Impious Blood-hounds! at 
Sim. Let the Ghoſt talk, ne*%er mind him. 

Ly/an. Shames of Nature | 

Sim. Alas, poor Ghoſt! conſider what the Man is. 

_ Zyſan. Monſters unnatural! you that have been 
cOvetous 


of your own Father's Death, gape you fort mine now ? | 
. Cannot 
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Cannot a poor old Man, that now can reckon. . 


Even all the Hours he has to live, live N 
For ſuch wild Beaſts as theſe, that neither hold is 


A Certainty of good within themſelves, 


But ſcatter others Comforts that are ripened 


For holy Uſes? Is hot Youth fo haſty 
It will not give an old Man leave to die? 
And leave a Widow firſt, but will make one 


The Huſband looking on? May your — 


Come all in haſty Figures to your Souls, 


Your Wealth depart in haſte, to overtake 
Your Honeſties, that died when you were Infants. 
May your Male-ſeed be haſty Spend-thrifts too. 


Tour Daughters haſty Sinners and diſeaſed 
Fer they be thought at Years to welcome Miſery; , 
And may you never know what Leiſure is | 


But at Repentance—I am too uncharitable, 
Too foul; I muſt go cleanſe myſelf with Prayers. 
Theſe are the Plagues of Fondneſs to old Men, 


We're puniſh'd home with what we doat upon. ( Exit. 


Sin. So, ſo, the Ghoſt is vaniſh'd now: Your An- 

1 fmer, Lady. 

Eug. Excuſe me, "Gemlamen, 'twere as much Im- 
pudence 

In me to give you a kind Anſwer yet, 


As Madneſs to produce a churliſh one. 


3 could ſay now, come a Month hence, fret Guns 


tlemen, 


Or two or three, or when you will, indeed; 


But I ſay no ſuch thing; I ſet no Time 

Nor is it mannerly to deny any, 

Pl! carry an even Hand to all the World, 

Let other Women make what Haſte they ith: 

What's that to me? Bur I profeſs unfeignedly, 

P!] have my Huſband dead before I marry; 

Ne'er look for other Anſwer at my Hands, 88 
Sim. Would he were hang d, for my FUR" * for 

denen | 

Eig. l'm at a Word. 


= EY 
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Sim. And Im Tee thefpy [1 1; «+ 
dl lay you o "tht ips and leave ou. | 7 iis 
I Ns Well Aube Sim, a | 
Sim. He that dares ſay be'll mend i it, II ficke him, 
x Cour. He would betray himſelf to be a Brother 
That goes about to mend it. 
Eig. Gentlemen, you know my Mind; 1 bar you 
not my. Houſe; - 
But if you choole out Hours tore ſeaſonably, 
You r may have Entertainment. | 


© a Enter Parthenia, 


_ Lim. What will he do hereafter E he is a Widow, 


Keeps open Houſe already? LE. Sim. and Court, 


Eug. How now, Girl? _ - Flight, 

Par. Thoſe feather'd F gols chat hither took. their 
Have griev'd my Father much, - 

Eug. Speak well of Youth, Wench, 


_ While chou'lt a Day to live ; *tis Youth * make thee 


And when Youth fails, wiſe Women will make itz, 
But always take Age firſt, to make thee rich: 

That was my Counfel ever, and then Louth 

Will make thee Sport enough all thy] Life — 

Tis Time's Policy, Wench, what is't to bidde 

A little Hardneſs for a Pair of Years,. or ſo, 

A Man whoſe only Strength lies in bis Breath, 
Weakneſs in all Parts elſe, thy Bedfellow, 


A cough o' tf? Lungs, or ſay a whening Matter, 
Then ſhake off Chains, and dance all thy Life let, 330 


Par. Every one to their Liking; hut I ſay © + 
An honeſt Man's worth all, be arg Rege eng CY 13 


wn 8 my Couſin. A 


Eig. Art, I nd uſe thee nom e ah 
Piſſembling i is the beſt Help for a Virtue” 
That ever Woman had, it ſaves her Credit often. . 


Hip. 


Eur - Hippolita” 8 


„ 


| THE. od. n. FIT 


| 4 Hip. How no NN 747 I Tit : EY 7 .Y of 


What weeping? - | 

Eug. Can you Mans me enen thi Time” FN 1 
Oh! my dear Love and Huſband now draws on? 
I ſtudy — Tears againſt the dn bi 


I muſt be a ſad Widow. . 


Hip. In Troth, Eugenia, I have C AY to weep! 100 ; 


But, when 1 viſit, I come comfortably, 
And look to be fo quited, yet more Sobbing ? ?. 


Eug. Ohl the greateſt Part of your Affliction's 5 


The worſt of mine's to come; I have one to die, 
Your Huſband's Father's dead, and fix'd in his 
Eternal Peace, paſt the ſharp dex ow. 


Hip. You mult uſe Patience LES FAA 
Eug. Tell me of Patience? | ;T 
Hip. You have Example te in me and many. * 
Eug. Yours was a Father- in-Law; but mine * 
Huſband, + 
Oh! for a Woman that could ww ane live, ni A 
With an old Man, mine is a Jewel, 3 a 


So quietly he lies by one, ſo ſtill —— 


Hip. Alas! I have à Secret lodg'd within me 
Which now will out—in Pity I can*thold. + 
Eug. One that will not diſturb me in my Step. 


13S Is ? 


For a ho Month together, leſs it be 2 „ vo 


With thoſe Diſcaſes Age is ſubject to, 


As Aches, Coughs, 4 Fans, and theſe, Heaven 


knows, 


| | Fans, his Will tOO,. he? 8 the er Man, 15 
f Eſpecially in ed. cr 


Hip. Be comforted. 
Eug. How can], Lady 5 


— the Terror of an Huſhand' $ Los, ag it 


But they that fear to loſe him. 
Hip. Fain would I keep it in, but eil not be 3 


She is my Kinſwoman, and I'm pitifu. * 


I muſt impart a good, if Lknow't once, Fs 
To them = ſtand in Need on't; I'm likes one 


Loves not to banquet with à Joy alone. 
SS A-- GS F+ 


1 
| 
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My Friends muſt 


artake too, pry thee, ceaſe, Couſin 3 
If your Love be ſo boundleſs, which is rare ; 


In a young Won in theſe Days, I tell you, 


To one ſo much paſt Service as your Huſband, 
There is a Way to beguile * and help you; 


My Huſband found it out firſt, 


Eug. Oh, ſweet Couſin! 
Hip. You may conceal him, and give out his Death | 


Within the Time; order his Funeral too 
We had it ſo for ours, I praiſe Heav'n for'r, 
And he's alive and ſafe. 

|  Eug. O bleſſed Couſin! 


- How thou reviv'ſt me! 


Hip. We daily ſee. 15 
The good old Man, and feed him twice a day, 
Methinks, it is the ſweeteſt Joy to cheriſh him, 


That ever Life yet ſhew'd me. 


_ Eug. So ſhould I think 


: A dainty thing to nurſe an old Man well. 


Hip. And then we have his Prayers and daily Blefing, 
And we two live ſo lovingly upon' t, 4 
His Son and I, and ſo contentedly, 

You cannot think unleſs you taſted on't. 


' Eug. No, I warrant you. Oh, loving Couſin, 


What a great Sorrow haſt thou eas'd me of? 


A thouſand Thanks go with thee, - 


Hip. I've a Suit to you; 


I muſt not have you weep, when I am gone. [Evi 


Eug. No, if I do ne'er truſt me. Eaſy Fool, 


: Thou haſt put thyſelf into my Power for ever: 
Take heed of ang'ring of me; I canceal? 


I feign a Funeral ? I keep my Huſband ? 


Las! I've been thinking any time eſo two Years 
Thave kept him too long already, 
I'll go count o'er my Suitors, that's my Buſineſs, 
And prick the Man down, I've fix Months to do't, 


B could diſpatch himin one, were I put to 140 l 
The End of the SxcoxD Aer. 62 200 226 
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A 


Enter the Clown and Clerk, | 


Clown." 0 U have ſearch · d o'er - the Pariſh- Chroni- | 
AT 7 * Cones 
_ Clerk. Yes, Sir; I have found out tha « true Age and 
Date of the Party you wot on, 
Clown. Pray you, be cover'd, Sir. 
Clerk, When you have ſhew'd me the Way, Sir. 


Clown, Oh, Sir, remember yourſelf, you are a Clerk. | 


Clerk. A ſmall Clerk, Sir. 


Clown. Likely to be the wiſer Man, Sir; for your 
greateſt Clerks are not always ſo, as 'tis reported. 

Clerk, You are a great Man in the Pariſh, Sir. 

Clown. I underſtand myſelf fo much the better, Sir, 
for all the beſt in the Pariſh pay Duties to the Clerk, 
and I would owe you none, Sir. 


Clerk. Since you'll have it ſo, I'll be the firſt to hide 35 


my Head. 
Clown. Mine is a Cupeaſe now to our Buſineſs in your 
Hand; good Luck, I hope; I long to be reſolv'd. 


Clerk. Look you, Sir, this is that which cannot deceive 


you : This is the Dial that goes ever true : you may ſay 
a dixit pee: this Witneſs, and 'is good in Law 


"Chas. Pray you, let's hear #har i it ſpeaks. 
Clerk. Mark, Sir, Agztha the Daughter of Pollux, 
on is your Wife s Name, and the Name of her ee | 
Neon — 5 : | 
. Clown, Whoſe Daughter. * wu? 
_ Clerk, The Daughter of Pollux. 
Clown, I take it his Name was Bollux. I 
Clerk, Pallux the n I aſſure you, Sir, the 


W "ny rerrupted elſe. 
Clown, 


| 
if 
; 
it 
i 
if 
1 
| 


Caſtor. 
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Clown, Well, on Sir, PET of Tn, 4 now come on 


Clerk. Born in Anno 1540, and now /tis 99» by this 
infallible Record, Sit ik me ſee) the's now (ng 59s and 


Wants but one. 


Clown. I am ſorry ſhe wants fo much. 

Clerk. Why, Sit Þ alas! »tis nothing; tis but ſo 
many Months, ſo many Weeks, ſo many — 

-' Clown, Do not deduct it to Days, *twill be the more 
tedious 3 and to meaſure i it * lou gate wete into- 


berable. 


Clerk. Do-nop think on it, Sir, half the Time goes 


away | in 8 'tis half the Year in Nights. 


Clown. Oh! you miſtake me, Neighbour, 1 loth 


to leave the good old Woman; if ſhe were gone now it 
would not grieve me, for what is a Year? Alas! But a 
lng'ring Torment? and were it not better ſhe were 

cout of her Pain? It muſt needs be a Grief to us both. 


Clerk. I would I knew how to eaſe you, Nei ohbour! 
« Clown, You ſpeak kindly, truly, and if you ay but 
Amen to it, (which is a Word that Ik no you are per- 
fect in) it might be done. Clerks are the moſt indiffe · 
tent honeſt Men, for to the Marriage of your Enemy, 
or the Burial of your Friend, the Curſes or the Bleſſings 


to you are all one; you ſay Amen ds len nw 


Clerk. With a better Will to the one than the other; 


Neighbour; but I ſhall be glad to. ſay Amen * "oy 
thing that might do you a Pleaſure. 


Cboun. There is, firſt, ſomething above yourDuiy, 


now I would have you ſet forward the Clock a lde 


to help the old Womafbut of her Pan. 
. Clerk. I will ſpeak to the Sexten for that but che 


5 Day will go neber the faſter for that. 


Clown. Oh! Neighbour, you do not conceit me, — 


the Jack of the Clock-houſe;* the Hand of the Dial I 
mean. Come, I know yoù, being à great Clerle, Lan- 


not chooſe but haveithe Art to caſt Figure. 


Clerk. Never indted, Noighbobt 3' 1 never bad the 


| A to calt @ Figure. Alg Lo3utngd & BY 


CERT} Chew. 
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Clou. I'll hew you on the Back- ſide of F your Book, 
—look you, what Fi igure? s this? 0 
Clerk. Four. with à Cypher; that's forty. os 
Clown. So forty ; what's this, now? 
Clerk, The Cypher is turn'd ioto 9. by. adding the 
Tail; which makes forty- nine. 
Clown. Very well underſtood, what i is h0PF ©: 
_ Clerk. The four is turn'd into three, ? "A now thirty · 
nine. 


| Clown. very well underſtood; and can you a do this 


again * 5 


Clerk. Ohl eaſily, . 

Corn. A Wager of that, let me ſee the Place of my 
Wife's Age again. . 

Clerk. Lock you, Sir, tis here 1540. 


Clown. Forty Drachmas, you do not turn that or 
hto thirty-nine. 


Clerk.” A Match with you. 


Clown.. Done; and you ſhall ** Stakes yourſelf: 
there they are, 

Clerk. A firm Match—but ſtay, Sir, now I conſider i it, 
|-ſhall'add'a Year to your Wife's Age, let me ſee—Sci- 
rophon the 17, and now *tis Hecatomcaon the 11. If I 
alter this, your Wife will have but a Month to live by 
Law. 

Clown, That's all one, Sir; either do it, or pay me 
my Wager. 

Clerk. Will you loſe your Wife 2 you loſe 


your Wager? 


Clown. A Man way get tw Wives before half 0 
much Money by em, will you dot? 

Clerk. * you will conceal me; for? tis flat Car: 
ruption. 

Clown. Nay, Sir, T'would ID, you 3 an 
for I loſe my Money by't, agd ſhould be lavgh'd at for 
my Labour, if it ſhould be known. gon 

Cerk. Well,” Sir, there tis done; as. perfect 39, as 
ean be found in black and white, but Mon Sir, — there's 
* in chis Figure eng. 8 


Clown. 


® 


as THE OLD LAW. 
| Clown, I. Sir, 1 know that better Men than you 


— been thrown over the Bar for as Rerle, the beſt is, 
you can be but thrown out or the Belly.” | 


Hater the Cook, the Taylor, Bailiff, and Butler. 


Clerk. Look cloſe, here comes Company; Aſſes have 
Ears as well as Pitchers. 

| Cook. Oh, Gnothos, how is't? here's a Trick of dif- 
earded Cards of us; we were rank'd with Coats, as long 

as old Maſter lived. 

Clown. And.is this then the End of aa] * 

Cook. Yes, faith, this is the End of ſerving Men; 

a wiſe Man were better ſerve one God then all the Men 

in the World, 

"Clown. Twas well fpoks of a Cook; and are all fal'n 
into Fallng-days: and Ember-weeks, that Cooks are 

out of Uſe? _ 

Tay. And all Taylors will be cut into Liſts and Shreds; 
i this World hold, we ſhall grow both out of Requeſt. 
But. And why not Butlers as well as Taylors? If ey 
can go naked, let em neither eat nor drink, _. 

Clerk. That's ſtrange, methinks, a Lord ſhould turn 
away his Taylor of all Men — and how doſt on 
: 23 „ 

Fay. I do ſo ſo; but indeed all our i Wing are long 
of ths Publican my Lord's Bailiff; for. had he been 
Reat-gatherer ſtill, our Places had held together till, 
thar are now Seam - rent, nay crack'd in the whole Piece. 

Bail. Sir, if my Low had not ſold his Lands that 
_— his Rents, I ſhould ſtil have been the Rent-ga- 

Nr: 
| Cook, The Truth i is, except the * and the 
l Foorman, all Serving-men are out of Requeſt. - 

Clown. Nay, ſay not ſo; for you were never in more 
Recuel than now ; for requeſting i is but a kind of a 
begging ; for when you ſay, I beſeech your Worſhip's 
Charity, *tis all one if * lay I requeſt it, and in 2 

_ Kin 
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Kind of requeſting, I am ſure Serving men were never 
in more Requeſt, —_ 

Cook. Troth he ſayt s true. Well, let that pen; we 
are upon a better N I ſee Gnothos you have 
been before us, we came to deal with this Merchant for 
ſome Commodities. 

Clerk. With me, Sir? Any thing that I can 

But. Nay, we have look'd out our Wives already: 
Marry, to you we come to know the Prices, that is, to 
know their Ages; for ſo much Reverence we bear to Age, 
that the more aged, they ſhall be the more dear to us. 

Tay. The Truth is, every Man has laid by his Wi- 
dow z- ſo they be lame enough, blind cnough, and old, 

is good enough. 

Clerk. 1 keep the T own-ſtock ; if you can but name 
'em, 1 can tell their Ages to a Day. 

Om. We can tell their Fortunes to an Hour, then. 

Clerk. Only you muſt pay for turning of the Leaves. 

Cook. Oh, bountifully.—Come, mine firft, 

But. The Butler before- the Cook, while you live ; Z 
there's few that eat before they drink'in a Morning. 
Tay. Nay then, the Taylor puts in his needle of priori- 
ty; for Men do cloath themſclves before they eithet 
drink or eat. 80 

Bail. I will ſtrive for no Place ; the langer &er 1 

marry my Wife, the older the will be, and nearer her 
End and my End. 


Clerk, I will lerve you all, Gentlemen, if you'll have | 
Patience. 

Cloton. I commend your Modeſty, S you are a 
Bailiff, whoſe Place is to come behind other Men, as 3 
were in the Bum of all the reſt. 

Bail. So, Sir, and you were about this Buſineſs too, 
ſeeking out for a Widow. 

Clown, Alack! no, Sir; I am a Wan Man, and 
have thoſe Cares upon me that you would fain run into. 


Bail. What an old rich e any Man in this Age 
deſires ſuch a Care. 


Clown. *Troth, Sir I'll put a Venture with you, if 
you will, I have a luſty old Quean to my Wite, ſound 
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of Wind and Limb, yet I'l give out to take three for 
one, at 12 Marte of my ſecond Wife. 
Bail. I, Sir? but how near is ſhe to the Law?.. 
Clown, Take that Hazard, Sir, there muſt be Tink 
| you know, to get a new,—Unſight unſeen, I take, three 
to one. 


Bail. Two to one PII give, if ſhe have but two Teeth 


Clown. A March there s five e Drachms for ten at a 


- 1 next . 


Denne 


be one e'er I marr en, and: then the next will be 2 

honey Mees. 
Tay. Iowfſtrip you all; 3 ſhall have but ie Weeks of 
Lent, if I get my Widow, and eee e 
py and gorgious. ,, 
Clown. . Tailor will be a Man if ever dere. were 
an 4 Te b sb 
| 40 Now comes my Turn. 1 hope, Gomes, Fina 
vou that are ſtill at the End of all, with a ſo be it. 
Well now, A, do you venture there as I have done? 
and I'll venture here after . \ ques Locks . en 
Al 
res "Clerk. p Tg Sir. a | 
Bail. That deſerves a Fee Seeder, e, pl 
me and have a better. 
© Clerk. Amen, Sir. 
Cook. How, two for one at your next Wies Is th 
old one living. 

.  Clawn, You have a fair Match, I offer vou no | fo 
one; if Death make not Haſte to call her, ſhe'll "make 
none to go to him. 

But. I know 1 the's a luſt Woman, Tu rake the 
Venture. 

A Claus. 
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for Gn. There 8 be, Drachmas * den 4 i 55 ane 


Wife. q 
| 6 But, 4 „Barg ain. | 
ne, Cook. Nay, hen GU, be all Merchant give me. vl 
ree Tay 7. And me 5 N 
3... What, as the Bailiff ſpe d?;. 
eth Bail. lam n but none of you ſhall know my 
Happineſs, _ 

Clerk. As well as any of 5 you all, believe it, Sir. 

Bail. Oh, Clerk, you are to, ſpcalk laſt 11 ays. 
Clerk. TI remember't ee, . = ou have 
done with me, AZ” „ _ 


2 =Y T * 
* * W 9 
* 7 * * * ö N 1 h . 4 


1 2 * 1 * * - 
þ a 1 * 3 — 
3 


Enter 2 2. 
*. wy . 4 


* For this Time, fone ft 

Clerk. Fare you. well ery if you. dl. Fil cry Amen 
to . n on d nad | . 

| Cook. Look you, Sir, is not this your Wife? , 

_ Clown. My firſt Wife, Sic. 5 

But. Nay, then we have made a ood Match on % FI 
ſne have no froward Dilcaſe, the Woman. MAY live this 
WM dozen Years by her r 5 
inis f Tay. I'm ane be ebroken-winded, he holds Sitence 
> it. o long. 
ne? Cook: We'll now! leave our Venture to the Event, I 
eech muſt a Wong. | 
\ But. I'll but buy me a new Dagger, and 8 you. 
1: Bail. So we muſt all; for he that goes a wooing to a 
leaſe Widow without 2 Weapon, : will. never Set her. 
g [Excunt. 


=: © | Clown. Oh, Wife, Wife! 17 
the Wife. What ail you, Man, you ſpeak fo paſſionately. 
150 Cloun. Tis for thy Sake, tweet Wife; who would 
foul think ſo luſty an old Woman, with reaſonable good 
nake Teeth, and her Tongue in as perfect Uſe as ever it was, 
ſhould be ſo near her Time? - But the Fates will have 
e the wr - 
| Wife. What 5 the _— Man ? you do amaze me. 


Clown, 


B 


men. 
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. Mhou art not ſick neither, I 'warrant thee. 5 
3 Not that I know of, ſure. 
Clown. What Piry tis a Woman ſhould be fo hear 
kix End, and yet not ſick! 

Wife. Near her End, Man? Tuſh! I can gueſs at that; 


I have Years. good yet of Life in the ' Remainder : | 
want two yet at leaſt of the full Number, then the Law, 
1 know, craves impotent and uſeleſs, And not the able 


Women. 
Clown. Alas! I fee his haſt been repairing Time 


as well as thou couldſt; the old Wrinkles are well fill 


up; but the Vermilion is ſeen too thick, too thick —and 


Tread what's written in thy F reden, it agrees with che 
Church Book. 


_ Wife. Have you ſought my Age, Man? 2 and, 1 
pry'thee, how is it? 
Clown, I ſhall but diſcomfort thee. * 

Wife. Not at all Man, when there's 5 no > Remedy I 


will go though unwillingly. 


Clown. 1539. Juſt it agrees with the Book. Tou 


have about a Year to repare yo urſelf. 


_ Wife.. Out, alas! I hope where s more than fs.) But 


do you not think a e cok might be gotten for half a 
Score—and*twere but five Years, I would not care z an 


able Woman, methinks, were to be pity d. 6 
Clown. 1, to be pity d, but not help'd; no Hope of 


that; for, indeed, Women have fo blemiſh'd their own 
Reputations now- a- days, that it is thought the Law will 
meet them at fifty very ſhortly. | 


Wife. Marry, the Heavens forbid! bt + 
Clown. There's ſo many of you, that, when you are 


old, become Witches; ſome profeſs Phyſick, and kill 
good Subjects faſter than a burning Fever; and 2 
School. miſtreſſes of the ſweet Sin, which commonly w 
call Bawds, innumerable of that Sort. For theſe and 
ſuch Cauſes tis thought they ſhall not live above Fifty. 


Wife. I, Man; but this hurts not the good old Wo- 
8 N 6 l | . 15 Chun, 
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Mie. I, Man; but * hurts not e old 
Women. bt = 
Clown. I' Faith you are ſo like one — that 4 
Man cannot diſtinguiſh em now. Were J an old Wo- 
man I would deſire to go before my Time, and offer 
myſelf willingly, two ot three Tears before, Oh! thoſe 


are brave Women and worthy to be commended of all 


Men in the World, that, when their Huſbands die, run 
to be burnt to Death with em; there's E and 
Credit! give me half a dozen ſuch Wives. 

Wife. d if her Huſband were dead before, *rwere a 


reaſonable. Requeſt; if A woos dead, I could be con- 


tent to be lo, 
Clown, Fie! that's not likely; for thou hadſt two 


Huſbands before me. 


Wife. Thou wouldit not have me die, wouldſt thou 


Huſband 


Clown. No, I do not ſpeak to that Purpoſe; but I 
ſay, what Credit it were for me and thee, if thou 
wouldſt, then thou ſhouldſt never be ſuſpected for a 


Witch, a Phyſician, a Bawd, or any of thoſe things; 
and then how daintily ſhould I mourn for thee, how 


bravely. ſhould I ſee thee buried; when, alas! if he 

goes before, it cannot chooſe but be 2 great Grief to 
him to think he has not ſeen his Wife well buried. 
There be ſuch virtuous Women in the World; but too 


few, too few who deſire to die ſeven Years before their 
Time with all their Hearts. 


Wife. I have not the Heart to be of that Mind; bur, 


indeed, Huſband, I think you would have me gone. 


Clown. No, alas 1 I ſpeak but for your Good and 
your Credit; for when a Woman may die quickly, why 
ſhould ſhe go to Law for her Death? Alack I need not 
wiſh thee gone, for thou haſt but a ſhort Time to ſtay 
with me, you do no not know how near tis, — it muſt 


out, you have but a Month to live by the Law. 


Wife. Out, alas! 
* Clown. Nay, ſcarce ſo much. 
Wife. Oh, oh, oh, my Heart! 


[Swoons. 
Vorl. IV. Q 


Clown. 
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. 'Glowny Ig, fo? If thou wouldſt go away quietly, 
were ſweetly done, and like a kind Wife, lie but 4 


ee longer, and the Bell ſhall toll for thee, 


Wife. Oh my Heart, but a Month to live? 
Notvn. ins | why wouldſt thou corhe back | 


for 4 Motith, Vit throw her down again Oh Na, 
tis hot three Weeks; I think a Fortnight is the moſt. 


Nit. Nay, then Lim gone already. [SWO 
. Clown. I would make Haſte to the Benton now, but 


| I'm afraid the rolling of the Bell will wake her again; 


If ſhe be ſo wiſe as to go now,.ſhe ſtirs, _ here's 
two Lives of the Nod which Loy 1 


Wife. Oh! wouldit | thou not help to recover ine, 


Huſband! ? 


Clown: Alas! I could nat find in my Heart to hold 


thee by thy Noſe, or box thy Clicks, it gots againſt 


my Conſcience. _ 
Hife. 1 will not be thus frighted to my Death, 


I'll featch the Church Records: a Fortnight 


Tis too little of Conſcience, 1 ano be ſo near; 
O Time; if thowbe*ſt kind lend 


but a Tear. ¶ Exit. 
Clown. What a Spight's this, that a Man cannot per- 


5 ſuade his Wife to die in any Time with her good Will. 


I have another beſpoke already; though a Piece of old 
Beef will ſerve to Breakfaſt; yet a Man would be glad 


of a Chicken to Supper. The Clerk, I hope, under- 


ſtands no Hebrew; and cannot write dack ward what he 
hath writ forward already, and then I am well enough. 
»Tis but a Month ar moſt, if that were gone, my 
Vepture comes in with her two for dne, *tis uſe enough 


ig e for 4 e if he h had a Cana: 


© [Ex 


SCENE 


. rar den . | a 
JE ln. oy wh 


bu ee at one at i, cant 5 be 


u 22 2000s ot rhe . 
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Zug Gentlemen Fugen, N en 51 
* All want re. Ac 1 
Pr t fat il myſelf with infinkts Laagbeer! 2 


wink body take.my Pat SO 

: 2 Ar be x laughint Bufftweſs, put it to rite; rn 

done of the beſt in * my F ather died laſt 150 f 
have the moſt Cauſe, 

Fug. Lou have pfck d tbe ſuch a Time, er Ger- 
tlemen, to make ybuf Spleen a Banquet. 

dm. Oh, the Jen, Lady {fave a Jaw Nane realy 
for't, II gape half Way ak tHeer it. 

Eig. M 010 Huſband, that cannot Tay | his Phat 
olf 5 fealouly and nes, it four coming Bi OY 
woo =. 22 n 

Sim. Well ſaid. 9 lng 
1 Cour. Go 3 8 
2 Cour. On, on. 
Eꝛug. Takes Counſel N the Saaten of all Art to 
make himſelf youthful again. 
Sim. How? youthful? ha, ha, hal. 
Eug. A Man of forry-five he would fain ſeem 6 "i 
or ſcarce ſo much, if he might Have his Will, indeed. 
Sim. I, but his white. Hats; bring foe ber; bis 


a ng 
Wh thas' vou ute vide; he's rot. the Men 
you te kick for, nor om you know him when 8 tee 
him again, there will be ave de vne laid upon that. 
1 Cour. How? © 
E: Nay; youdid well is laugh faitrly chere, Ie 
E miſe you, Tok he'll ovtlive ke "ey and deceive 
: Law and all. - — 


Sim: * Gout forbid! 5 5 1 
22 Eugi 


vb. | 1 HE 0 Lp L A W. 
Eig. You little think he was at ö 8 
four o'Clock this Morning. 

Sim, How, at Fencing-ſchool? © 

Zug. Elſe give no Truſt to Woman. 5 5 

Sim. By this Light I do not like him, then; he's like 
to live Wet than I, for he may kill me firſt, now. 


Eng. His Dancer now came in as I met you. 
1 Cour. His Dancer too. 


Zug. They obſerve Turns and | Hour with him, the 
rear a French ider will be here at Ten with his curvet- 


— - ring Theſe notwithſtanding bis Flair and Wrinkles 
will betray his W 1 5 
Eig. I'm ſure his Head and Beard, as he has order'd 
it, look not paſt fifty now: he'll bring't to forty within 
theſe four Days, for nine Times an Hour, at leaſt, he 
takes a black Lead Comb and combs it over, thre 
| Quarters of his Beard is under Fifty; there's but a little 
Tuft of fourſcore left, all of one Side, which will be 
black by Monday. And, to approve my Truth, ſee, 
where he comes: lavgh ſoftly Geademen, and look 
SRO him. x 


Enter L yſander. . 


Sim. Now by this Hand he- 8 almoſt black veh? Mouth 
indeed. : 
4 Cour. He ſhould 520 ſhortly, u 
Sim. Marry, methinks he dies tocfaſt already, for 
he was all white but a Week ago. N 
1 Cour. Oh! this ſame Coney-white takes an excel- 
leat black; too foon, a Miſchief ont. | 
2. Cour. He will beguile us all, if that little Tuft 
northward turn black too. 
Eug. Nay, Sir, I wonder *tis ſo. long a turning. 
Sim. May be ſome Fairy's Child held forth at Mid- 
night has piſs d upon that Side. 
1 Cour. Is this the Beard? 


Laſen. 


„ „ 
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9 Tyſan. Ah, Sirrah 1 my young Boys, 1 ſhall be for me. 5 
This little mangy Tuft takes up more Time 
Than all the Beard beſide. Come you a —_— 
And I alive and luſty? you ſhall find A 
An Alteration, Jack-boys, I have a Spirit yet, "7: Rn 
An I could match my Hair to't, there's the F alt, 
And can do Otfices of Youth yet lightly : 
At leaft, I will do, though it pain me a little. 
Shall not a Man, for a little fooliſh Age, | 
Enjoy his Wife to himſelf, muſt young Court Tits 
Play Tom-boy's Tricks with her, and he live ? ha!, 
J have Blood that will not bear it; yet, I confeſs, 
I ſhould be at my ere but where's the Dancer, there. 


" Enter Dancer. 


1 Here, Sir. | 

 Lyſan. Come, come, come, one Trick a Day, 

And 1 ſhall ſoon recover all again. 

Eug. *Slight, an you laugh too loud, we are all dif 
cover'd, Gentlemen. 

Sim. And I havea ſcurvy ginny laugh o 0 mine 090, 
Will ſpoil all, I'm afraid. 
Eug. Marry, take Heed, Sir. 

Sim. Nay, an I ſhould be hang'd 1 can't leave it; 
Pup. there tis. | 5 
Eug. Peace! oh, Peace! 

Tæſan. Come, L am ready, Sir. hl 

T hear the Churc k's loſt, where I was born, 

And that ſhall ſet me back one and twenty Yearsz _ 


There is no little Comfort left in that, 


And my three Court - codlings that look parboil'd, 
As if they came from Cupid s Scalding-houſe—ꝛ— 
Sim. He means me ſpecially, I hold my Life. 
Danc. What Trick will your old Worſhip learn this 
Morning, Sir? 
Lyſan. Marry, a Trick, if thou couldſt teach a Man 
To keep his Wife to himſelf, I'd fain learn that. 


K Dan, 


N T HE OL. D LA. W. 
Danc. That's a hard Trick for an old Non Nee 
Tie Horſe-ick cones the naareſt. 
Ly/an, Phou fayſt true, Pain 

They muſt be hors d indeed, elfe there's r no okeeping or on A 

And Horſe- play at fourſcore i is not ſo ready, ' | [Sir. 

| Dane. Look you, here's your Worlhip's Herr pick. 5 

 Lyſan. Nay, ſay not io; dated 

*Tis none of mine; 1 fall down Horſe and Man, Nu" 

If I but offer at ii. Jr 
Dan. My Life for yours, Sir. on Mon e Hed 
Bi S/ K Won ine fo 2 en 

Dane. Well offer d, by my Viol, Sir. 4 
TIN A Pax of this Horſe-trick, tis ; playa the | 
5 Jade with we \ 
And given me a Wrench i'th' Back. (Ground. ; 
Dane. Now here's your Inturne, and your Trick above 
Lyſan. Pry'thee, no more, unleſs thou haſt a Mind 
To lay me under. ground; one of theſe Tugka.. 1 
Is enough in a Morning. \ 
Dang. For your Galliard, _— 
Tou are compleat enough. I, and n may challenge. 
I Es Coxcomb of em all, Ill ſtand to'r. | 
F ach and I've other Weapons for the reſto too, 
1 mae prepar r*d forꝰ em, if&er I take 
My Gregories here again. 


is Qh! 2 . I can bd out no what 
g. He poils all. 
1 * The! Devil and his Grinnery | are you come ? 
Bring forth the Weapons, we wy find you Play, 
— ben of Youth to J 200k ** $ of You 2 
And theſe the Weapons, drinking, Tenci Jaoding. 
5 Your own * WAYS, you Gliſte ſterpipes. is old, you. 


Y 5 53 
Yes, parlous old, Kids a an you mark me FE's 
This Beard cannoy t Children, you ak Sur; eggs, 
_ Valeſs fach Weele!s come from Court to heip us, 
We wil get our own Brats, you lecherous Dog-bolts, 


Euer 
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Ei with oe. 


; Well faid, down with ou, ** we ſhalt fe © your Sparc 
What, dwindle you already ? | 


2 Cour. 1 — pedaling. FR 
Sim. Nor 1, unlefs Drinking may bereckon'd far one. 
1 Cour. Why Sim. it ſhall. 8 
Tyan. Come, dare you chuſe your Wen, now. 
I 1 Cour. I, Dancing, Sir, an you wilt be 3 
Tyan. We re for you, Sir. 
2 Cour. Fencing, I. 
| Lyſan. We'll anſwer you too. | 
Sim. Pm for Drinking your wet Sowa there. 

| Lyſan; That wet one has coſt many a Princack's Life, 
Andi will ſend it through you, with a Powder. 
Sim. Let it come, with a Pox; I care not, fo*r be Drink, 


I hope my Guts will hold, and that's &en all 


A Gentleman can look for of ſuch Trillibubs. | 
: Tyſon. oy the firſt an come ſtrike, ſtrike, 
: ay. 
| Yes, yes, Ol ſhall be firſt ; Pit e Court Rules: 
A. Galiard Laminiard 
. Ae the worſt goes foremoſt, fo twill prove, I hope. 
So, Sir, you've ſpit yaur Poiſon ; now come I. 
No, forty Years go backward and aſũiſt me! 
Fall from me half my Age, but for three Minutes, 
That I may feel no Crick ;. I will put fair for't, 

Although I hazard twenty Sclaticas, 
$3, I have hit you. - 

1 Caur. Voù' ve done well, Fhaith, Sir. 

ILyſan. If you coafels it well, *ris excellent, 
And [ have hit you ſoundly ; | am warm now, 
The ſecond Weapon inſtantly. _ 

2 Cour. What, ſo quick, Sir? 
Will you not allow yourſelt a ks Time ® . 

Hlan. Pve Breath enough at all Times, Lucijer®s | 


Muſk- cat, L 3 | 
4 e 


To give your erfur'd Worſhip three Venues, 
A ſound old Man puts his Thruſt better home 
Than a ſpic'd young Man— there I. 
2 Cour, Then, have at you, ' fourſcore. ' | / 
Ly/an. You lye twenty, I hope, and you ſhall find it it, 
Sim. I'm glad 1 miſs'd this Weapon, I had an Eye 
: Pop'd « out e*cr this Time, or my two Butter-teeth 


. Thruſt down wy Throat [inſtead of a Slap- dra- 


08, i; =. ence, 

Tyſan. There's two Pentweezle, ho "wo 

Danc. Excellently touch'd, Sir. 0 

2 Cour. Had ever Man fuch Luck? ſpeak your r Opi- 
nion, Gentlemen. (ill, 

Sim. Methinks your Luck's ants that your Eyes are in 
Mine would have drop'd out like a Pig's half roaſted. 

Lyſan. There wants a third— and there tis again, 

2 Cour. The Devil has ſteel'd him. 

Eug. What a ſtrong Fiend is Jealouſy ? 

| Lyan. You're diſpatch'd, -->\ "een 

Sim. Now comes my Weapon in. 

_ ___  Ly/an. Here Toadſtool, here. "gh | 
"Tis with you, and I muſt play theſe three wet Venues. 
Sim. Venue in Venice Glaſſes ; let em come, 
They'll bruiſe no Fleſh, I'm ſure, nor break no Bones. 

2 Cour. Yet you may drink your Eyes out, Sir. 
Sim. I, but that's nothing; then ey go voluntarily ; 

I do not 

Love to have *em thruſt out, whether they will or no. 
Lyſan. Here's your firſt Weapon, Ducks- meat. 
Sim. How! a Dutch what d' you call em, X 

| Ttead of a German Falchion ; a ſhrewd e 
And, of all things, hard to be taken down: __ 

Yet down it muſt, I have a Noſe goes into't; 


I ſhall drink double, I think. 


1 Cour, The ſooner off, Sim. 

Tuyſan. I'll pay you ſpeedily———with a Trick, 
I learnt once amongſt Drunkards, here's Half-pike. 

Sim, Half-pike comes well * Dutth what do you 


call em, Th 4 
ey | 


t. 
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They'd never be aſunder by their good Will. | 
1 Cour. Well pull'd of an old Fellow. 
Lyſan. Oh! but your Fellows 
Pull better at a Rope. e 
1 Cour. There's a Hair, Sim. | 
In that Glaſs, _. 20 
Sim. An't be as long as a Halter, down? it _ 1 
No Hair ſhall croſs me. ; 1 
Tyſan. 1 make you ſtink worſe than your Polecats do, 
Here's long Sword your laſt Weapen,” e e 
Sim. No more Weapons. | nen 
1 Cour, Why, how now, Sim? bear uP, thou + 
ſham' ft us all, elſe. 5 
Sim. slight I ſhall ſhame you mth an1 ſtay longer. 
I have got the Scotoma in my Head already, : 
The Whimley, you all turn round—do not you dance, 
ä llaſt Venue. 
2 Cour. Piſh! what's all this ? why Sim. look the 
Sim. No more Venues go down here, for 2 two 
dare coming up again. 
2 Cour. Out! The Diſgrace of Drinkers! 
Sim. Yes, "twill out, 
Do you ſmell nothing yet? * 
1 Cour. Smell? | 
. Farewell, quickly then it will 1 do, if I ſtay 


[Exit. 2 8 


1 Cour. A Foil go with this. Es 
Lyſan. What ſhall we put down Youth at ber own 
Virtues? 


Beat Folly in her own \ Ground i ? b b 


Why may not we be held as full ſufficient 

To love our own Wives, get our own Children, 

And live in free Peace *cill we be diſſolved ? 
For ſuch Spring-butterflies that are gaudy wing'd, 
But no more Subſtance than thoſe ſhamble Flies 
Which Butchers Boys ſnap between Sleep and Waking, 
Come but to cruſh you once, you are but TR e 
For all your beamy Ours: 44 


. "a Enter 


44 run on * 


2 Cleanthes 


Eng. Here 8 Chantbes, 


He p. hob to chide; let him Lt lttle, AWD 
Our Cauſe will be reveng'd, look, look, his Face 


1s ſer: for ſtormy. Weather; do dut mark 
Ho the Clouds gather in it, twill pour down Araight 
Clean. Methipks, I partly know you, that's my Grief. 
Could you not Al be laſt, hae had been handſome, | 
But to be known at all *tis more than ſhameful, 
Why, as not your Name wont to be Lyſander ? 


1 ſan. 'Tis ſo ſtill, Coz. + 
.” Glean, Judgment, defer thy coming! elſs this My 
mile. 
Tig. I told you there would be a Shower anon. 
2 Caur. We'll! in and hide our Noddles. 

s [| Exeunt Courtiers and Eugenia, 
+ Chun What Devil brought this Colour to your Mind 


Which, ſince your Childhood, 1 ne'er law you. wear; 


Lou were ever of an innocent Gloſs 

Since I was ripe for K — and would you loſe it, 
And change the Livery of Saints and Angels 

For this mixt Monſtrouſneſs, to force a Ground 


That has been ſo long hallowed like a Temple, 
Jo bring forth Fruits of Earth now, and turn back 
To the wild Cries of Luft, and the Complexion 

Al Sin in Act, loſt and long ſince tepented? 


Would you begin a Work ne'er I care. N 


To pull Tune backward 2 


See what your Wife will * are your Wits bac: 
Lyſaun. My Wits? 


Clean. 1 like it ten Times et for it had been ſafer 


Now to be mad, and more excuſable. 

I hear you dance again and do ftrange Follics. T7 
EZyſau. I muſt confeſs, J have been put to fome,Coz. 

Clean. And yet you are not mad; pray, ſay not ſo: 

Give me that Comfort of You, that * are * 


That 


r dad 3 Cot Ia Sa EST 


ht. 
ief. 


n's 


hat 


THE av 4 | a 
That I may think you axe at works for 1 7 
'You are not mad, I then muſt gueſs FSR ay 
The firſt of ſome Diſeaſe was never h . 
Which may be worſe than Madneſs, a ore fe f I, 
You'd Peta to {ce yourſelf, elſe, 6 and Care ww * 
To pray wou d quickly turn you white again. 
had a Father, had he liv'd his Month g 3 
But to have ſeen this moſt prodig ious Fo 1 
There needed not the Law to have cut i of; 
The Sight of this had proy'd his Executioner, 3 
And broke his Heart, he would have held i I; equal 
Done to a Sanctuary, for what is Age 
But the holy Place of Liſe, Chapel of Eaſe 
For all Men's wearied Miſeries, and to rob 
That of her Ornament, it is as accurſt _ 
As from a Prieſt to Heal a holy Veſtment, 5 
, and convert it to a ſinful Covęring. [Exit L; 72 | 
T ſee*t has done him good; Bleſſing g 90 wiſh 1 _"__ 
Such as may make "a pure again, 


Euer roger. 


Eug. Twas bravely touch'd I ran, Sir, 
Clean. Oh you are welcome, 
Eug. Exceedingly well handlgd. 
Clean. *Tis to-you I come; he fell but! in my Way. 
Eug. You mark'*d his Beard, Coufin. 
Clean. Mark me———. * 
Eug. Did you ever ſee Hair o beg 2 
Clean. I muſt be fore'd to wake her loudly to, 
The Devil has rock' d her ſo faſt e 
Eug. Do you call, Sir 7 ; 
on Whore © eee 
Eug. How do you, Sir? DT, oak 
Clean, Be I n&er fo well T 
I muſt be ſick of thee, th'art a Dice 


That ſtickeſt to the Heart, —as all ſuch Women are. 


Eug. What ails our Kindred? 
Clean. 


* 8—— D:?) — - , _ — Y —— — — 
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Clean. Bleſs me, the ſleeps _- 
What a dead Modeſty is in this Woman, 
Will never bluſh again! Look on thy Work 


But with a chriſtian Eye, twould turn thy Heart 


Into a Shower of Blood, to be the Cauſe = 


Of that old Man's Deſtruction, think upon't, 


Ruin eternally; for, through thy looſe Follies, 


Heaven has found him a faint Servant lately, 


His Goodneſs has gone backward, and ingeader's. 


With his old Sins again, has loſt his Prayers 


And all the Tears that were Companions wich em, 


And like a blind-fold Man, giddy and blinded 
Thinking he goes right on ſtill, ſwerves but one Foot 


And turns to the ſame Place where he ſet out; 
So he, that took his Farewel of the World 


And caſt the Joys behind him, out of Sight, 


Sum'd up his Hours, made even with Time and Men, 


Is now in Heart arriv'd at Youth again; 


All by thy Wildneſs, thy too haſty Luſt 
Has driven him to this ſtrong * "2 
Immodeſty like thine was never equall'd. 
I've heard of Women, (ſhall I call *em ſo) 
Have welcom'd Suitors e'er the Corps were cold; 
But thou, thy Huſband living - thou' rt too bold. 
Eug. Well have you done now, Sir? 
Clean. Look, look ! ſhe ſmiles yet. 
_ Eug. All this is nothing to a Mind reſoly'd, 


Afk any Woman that, ſhe'll tell you ſo much. 


You have only ſhewn a pretty ſaucy Wit, 
Which I ſhall not forget, nor to requite It, — 


Tou ſhall hear from me ſhortly. 


Clean. Shameleſs Woman, 


I take my Counſel from thee, tis too honeſt, 


And leave thee wholly to thy ſtronger Maſter, 
Bleſs the Sex of thee from thee! that's my Prayer. 
We're all like thee, ſo impudently common, 
There's no Man would be found to wed a Woman. 
[Ext 
Ex 


ty wy pry — 


len, 
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Eng. TI fit you gloriouſly, 
He that attempts to take away my Pleaſure, 
Ill take away his Joy, and I can *ſure him 
His conceal'd Father pays for't. I'll e'en tell 
Him that I mean to make my Huſband next, 
And he ſhall tell the Duke. — here he comes. 


Enter Simonides. 


Sin. Has had about with me too. . 
Eug. What? no ſince, Sir? | 
Sim. AFlirt, a little Flirt; he call'd me rang? Names 
But I n&er minded him. 
Eug. You ſhall quit bie, Sir, when he as little 
minds you. 
Sim. I like that well. 
love to be reveng'd nr BOY. no one thinks of me. 
There's little Danger that Way. 
Eug. This is ic then. | 5 
He you ſhall ſtrike, your Stroke ſhall be inns, 
And yet your Foe not gueſs who gave the Wound. 
Sim. O' my Ts, I love to give ſuch Wounds. 
| 8 * 


Tbe End of the Thixp Aer. 


> — 


2. — — —— B — — — — — 


149 


THE 0 L. 4 WN. 


14 77 | $6 K*. | iT 
# \--3 41 1 12 e *L3 * 


} 7 Ft 1 * L 


N » , ; > 1} £8 Þ » 1 x” bY CAKE? £% - £4 * 
1 * 1 : : 4 + e t 1 8 I FIXES 
| 4 5 8 * L 
N N i as „ * 
F 1 2 ” 4 2 ; 1 ? - o 3 9 * , M — + > ; 7 * „ * 44 
k &.- =} LY? 1 0 . k = 4 C8? 4 $ \ | ; 
| ; | 12 1 
{ SF 27 3 . er 3 8 ay | 4 * 4 F ö 


0 8 i „* 
9 - 
ww + $ Os 8 * % 444 4 


2 cu. Butter, Bailiff, 7 2 Cook, Drew 


N. ench.. 


— 


Drau. I Ri. 8 Will you not dray 


near? will You drink at Door, Gentlemen? 
Feen Oh ! the Summer Air is belt, 
That Wine will N you drink, Gentlemen! 
t. De Clare; Sirrah. 1 5 Drawer. 
1. What y 'are all ſped already Bullies ? 5 

"Coat. My Widow 8 Tab Spit 210 half Teady, Lad, 

a 8 or two more and I have done with her, | 
_ Clown. Then, Cook, I hope y you have baſted her be. 


| fore this Time. 


Coot. And ſiuek her with Roſeinaty. too, ts ſwes ten 
her; the was tainted. e er the came to my Hands. Whit 


f an old Piece of Fleſh of Fift Nine, Eleven Monits, 
and upwards, The muſt needs be Fly-blown. 


Clown. Put her off, put her of, though you loſe by 


her; the Weather s hot. 
Cock. Why, Drawer? 


2 nler Drawer. 


Draw. By and by — here, Geatemen, here's the 
Quinteſlence of Greece; the Sages never drunk bettet 


Grape. 


Cook. Sir, the mad Greeks of his Age can \ taſte their 


Palermo as well as the ſage Greeks did 8 em Fil 


Lick- ſpiggot. 
Draw. Ad imum, Sir. 
Clown. My Friends, I muſt doubly invite you all 


the fifch of the next Month, to the F uneral of my firlt 


Wile, 


— — — wm 


the 
etter 


heit 


all 
firſt 
Viſe, 


Come, come, let's have ſome Agility; > Is there 0 
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Wife, and to the Marriage of my Seesad- "up ww to 
one, this is he. 
Cook. I hope ſome of us will be ready for che Funstat 


of our Wives by that Tire, to go with che: but fall 
they be both of a Day? : 


Gun. Oh! beſt of all, Sir; Where Sorrow und joy 


meet together, one will help away with another the | 
better; Beſides, there will be Charges ſav'd rob z the 
ſame Roſemary that ſerves for the uneral, will ſerve g 
for the Wedding | 

But. How long do you make Account to be Wi- 


dower, Sir? 
Clown, Some half Hour, Jong enough 


#Conftlente. 


Muſick in the Houſe ?- 


Draw, Yes, Sir, here are ſweet Wire-drawcrs| in che 
Houſe. = 
Cook. Oh! that makes them amd you ſeldom part, 
you a 711 NR wers, and they Wire-drawers. | 
And boch ooh by the Pegs too. 
Ds 2d, 55 Pipes in your Conſort too. 
Draw. And Sack-butts too, 1 
But. But TH 5 of your Inſtruments differ 3 
yours are Hogſheads their Cittern and Gittern Heads. 
Bail. 950 wooden Heads ; there they meet again. 
Cook. Bid em ſtrike up, we'll have a Dance, Cuoibo, 
come, oy, ſhalr foot it too. [ Exit Drawer. 
coyy No dancing with me; we e have Siren here. 
Siren? Tas Hiren the fair Greek, Man. 
Clown. Five Drachms of that; I lay Siren the fair 
Greek, and ſo are all fair Greeks, _. 
Cook. A Match, five Drachms her wh was Hiren. 
Clown, Siren's Name was Siren for five Dach 
Cock. * Tis done. 
Layl. Take heed what you do, Guibo. 
Qoren. Do not I know our own Country-women, 


Siren and Vell of Greere, two of the fa reſt Greeks, that 
ever wete-- 1 


Gt. That Ne# was Hellen Gf Greece te too. 


Clown. 


8 "On : p on D LA. W. | 
_ Clown, As lang as ſhe tarried with her Huſband; 
was Ellen; but, after ſhe came to Troy, ſhe was ; Nel 
of Troy, or bonny Nell, whether you will or no. 
_ "Tex. Mayes W when ſhe came to 
os Troy? 
bn. She grew longer; if you mark the Story. 
When ſhe grew to be an Ell, ſhe was deeper than any 
| Yard of Trey: could teach by a Quarter; there was 
| Grefſida was Troy Weight, and Nel! was Avoirdupos; 
ſhe held more, by four Ounces than Creffida. | 
Bail. They ſay ſhe Song many Wounds to be given 
in 7 roy. _ 
, Clown. True, ſhe was wotided: ; there kerſdh,. and 
cur'd again by Plaiſter of Paris, and, ever boce: HO, 
PS. back: hoes de to n Holes wich. 


Enter Drawer. 3 


„ Gemen if you be Apen tb to "4 merry, 
the Muſick is ready to ſtrike up, and here's a Conſort 

of mad Greeks; I know not whether they be Men or 
Women, or between both, they have, what vo call 

em, Vizards on their Faces. * 

| Cook. Vizards, good Man Lick-ſpiggot? 
But. If they be viſe Women, they may be Vizards 

too. 

Draw. They deſire to enter amongſt any merry Com- 

pany of Gentlemen-good-fcllows for aStrain or two. 


Enter old Women, Gnoths' Dans. 


Cook, We'll ſtrain. ourſelyes with em, fay 3 let 'em 
come, now for the Honour of Epire, 
Clown. She-dancing with me, we have Siren here. 


27 he Dance of old Women maſk'd, then offer. zo take 

| the Men, they agree all but Gnotho, be 25 with 

his Wench, after they per. eee! 
00 


Ko K W : * 
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Col. I, ſo kind — Wins to his 


ſeveral Nr 2 we are all provided now as 2 - 


are. 12 _ each with bis Wife, Manet Cl, 
- Wench,” Gnotho's Wife 22 
Clown. 1 ſhall have ys it uf 12 Th 


Siren here already ' ' en 8 0 qc wk 


Wife. What, a Mermaid? b 
Clown. No, fur « Maid, lege, oh! ot Wo- 


* ak. 2 2 * Ss 


mitg' is +> —— 
Wife: Yes, tis 10 all the reſt have gur chenſctves, 


and taken their own Wives, and ſhall know that they 


have done more than they can well anſwer,” but I * b 
you, Huſband, what are you doing? 


Clown. *F aith, thus -ſhould I do, if thou wert dead, 


old Ag. and thou haſt not long to live, Im ſure. 


We have Siren here. 
Wife. Art thou fo ſhameleſs, whilt iam living, to 


keep one under my Noſe. 


Cloun. No Ag. I do prize her far above thy Noſe; 
if thou wouldſt lay me both thine Eyes in my Hand to 
boot, I'll not leave her; art not aſham'd to be ſeen in a 
Tavern, and haſt ſcarce a Fortnight to live? oh! old 
Woman what att thou? malt own — no Time 0 


think of thy End? 


Mife. Ounkind Villain! | | e 
Cloum. And then, Sweet-heart, con malt wad two 
new Gowns, and the beſt of this old Woman's hall 


make thee Rayments for the working Days. 


Wife. O Raſcal! doſt thou quarter my Cloaths a 
ready too 


Clown. "Hike Ruffs will ſerve thee for withig but to 


waſh Diſhes; for thou ſhalc have® nine of che new 
Faſhion. 


Ae. Impudent Villain, ſhameleſs Harlot! E FY 
Clown. Lou ny hear the never wore any but Rails all 


her Life-time. 


Wife. Let me come, on tear -the Strumpet from him. 

Clown. Dar*ſt thou call my Wife Strumpet, thou 
her anon Tenſe of a Woman? TU make thee do 
I9ke Ye R 1 Penance 


— 


1 
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Penance in. the Sheet thou ſhalt be buried in; — 
| oice? Fe oY y two to one. 7 
05 uakind Villain | C0)! deceive thee yet: : 
1 a Reprieve for Five Years of Lifez 
| Jan) with Child. | 
Wench. Cud fo, Gnetho, 11 not tarry ſo longs Five 
be I may bury two Hufbands by that Tine. 
hal, * the poor Woman Leave to talk, 
we win Cle 


„ With a Pu ppy. as long as I have thoe 
” by me, ſhe oh, not be with Child, I Warrant thee. 


Fab Ns Law, and thou, and all ſhall find I am 
1 


Clown. III take my cor Oath I t it not 
— thou dieſt for N begs 


$ Wi No matter; that will aſk ſome * Time in the 
Proof. 

Clown, Oh! you'd be dend vo Death, would you? 
"all '61d Women would die o that Faſhion wich all their 
Hearts; but the Law ſhall overthrow: you, the rother 
Ways fir 


Wench. toderd i if it be fo, I will not linger ſo long, 
Gnothe, 


Clown. Away, away ! ſome Boteber has got itz 'tis 
but a Cuſhion, I warrant thee: The old Woman is 


Joth to depart; ſhe never ſung other Tune in her Life. 


- ... Wench. We will not have our Noſes bor'd * a 
Cuſhion, if it be ſo. 
Clown. Go, go thy Ways, thou old Almanac) at 
tze T wenty-cighth Day of December, e en almoſt out of 
Date, doun on thy Khees, and make thee ready; fell 
ſome of thy Cloaths to buy-thee a Death's Head, and put 
upon thy middle Finger, your leaſt conſideriog Babe, 
do ſo ＋ be not thou worſe, though thou art an old 
Woman, as ſhe is, I am cloy 4 with old Stock-fiſh; 
here's a young Perch is ſweeter Meat by half, pry ' dhee, 
die before thy Day, if thou canſt, chat thou may It not 
de counted a Witch. 
Wife. No, thou art a Witch, and ru prove it, 1 ſaid 
k I na with Child, thou | knew'ſt no To” but 5 Sor- 


cery. 
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cety. Thou ſaid'{t iv was a Cuſhion, and ſo it 1s thou 
art a Witch for't, I'll be ſworn to t. 
Clotom. Ha, ha, hal I told thee twas a Culkioe. 
Go get thy Sheet reatiy; we 1 ſee thee buried as we go 
to Church to be married. [Exih. 
” Wife. Nay Fil hes, a er my ſelf a Wife. 
Tell plague thee as long as I live with thee; 4 Pu bury 
ſome Money before | die that oy Ghoſt may haunt thee 


" EG 
. 


after ward. a Bo ELL: Li. 
5 SCE N 92 n. | 
* Enter Cleanthes. 1 . 
Chas ob that? oh! nothing but the whily ring 
| Win 


Breaths through yon churliſh Hauthorn that grew rude 
As if it chid the gentle Breadth that kiſs'd ir. 
cannot be too circumſpect, too careful; 
For in theſe Woods lies hid all my Life's Treaſure, - 
Which is too much ever to fear to loſes, 
|} Though it be never loſt, and if our Watchfulneſs 
Ought to be wiſe and ſerious gainſt a Thief 
That comes to ſteal our Goods, things all without us, 
That proves Vexation often more than * 
How mighty ought our Providence to be 
| To prevent theſe, if any ſuch there were, 
That come to rob our Boſom of our Joys, 
That only makes poor Man delight to live? mo 
Pha, I'm too fearful —Fie, fie! who can hurt me? 
But *tis a general Cowardice, chat ſhakes | 
The Nerves of Cenfidence; be chat hides 'T reaſure, | 
Imagines every one thinks of that Place, 
When *tis a thing leaſt minded; + am N change 
The Place continually, where'er it ; 
il There will che e ſtill ; yonder's 's the Strehouls. 
, Of all wy * „0 and. ſee it fends — 


R 2 Buer 
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e n Hippolt. Wir de e 
A "ORR one, to me, precious chief of Women! 


How does the good o d Soul? has he fed well? 
RN Fp. Beſhrew me, Sir, be made the heartieſt Mea 
. b to Day. i 
Noch abod may't do hls Health eb 
Clean. A Bleſſing on thee, 
Both for thy News- and Wich. 
Hip. His Stomach, Sir, . 
Is berter'd wondrouſly, ſince his Concealments 4 00 
| Clean. Heav'n has a bleſſed Work i in't. Come, we re 
LY ſafe here, 
1 pry whe, call him forth, the Air is much vholſomer 
| Thy. Father. * 


Euer Leonides, * 


L. How ſweetly ſounds the Voice of ; a good 
Woman! 

Ie is ſo ſeldom heard, that, ha it . 
It raviſhesall Senſes. Liſts of Honour. 
I've a Joy weeps to ſee you, tis ſo full. 

So fairly fruitful, 

Clean. I hope to ſee you often, and return 
Loaden with Bleſſings, ſtill to pour on ſome, 

I find em all in my contented Peace, 

And loſe not one in thouſands, they are diſperſed 
So gloriouſly, . I know not which are brighteſt; © 
I find em, as Angels are found, by Legions: 

_ Firſt, in the Love and Honeſty of a Wife, 
Which is the firſt and chiefeſt of all temporal Bleſſings, 
Next in yourſelf, which is the Hope and Joy 
Of all my Actions, my Affairs, my Wiſhes; 
And Kü, which crowns all, I find my Soul. 


Crown'd 


— — « Fg 


| Crow FY the Pence of“ em x 
Man' s only Portion for his on ho 


What ails it on a ſudden? | 5; "#0 4 


In, for the precious Good of Virtue, quick, Sir 1. 


"oy N 
> 8 
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ents Mz | : | 
Leon. Riſe, thou art all Obedience, Love and +; 


neſs, 


1 dare'fay that which thouſung Fathers cannot; 2 


And that's my precious Comfort, never Son des 
Was in the Way more of celeſtial Riſing, © - + © + 


| Thov art fo made of ſuch aſcending Virtue / 


That all the Powers of Hell cannot fink thee. l Ho . 
Clean. Ha! © * 
Leon. What was't diſturbed my Joy? | bun 
Clean. Did you not hear, 5 „ 

As a far off? r 
Hip. What my excellentConfore? ft * 
Clean. Nor you. e 8 

Hip. I heard a - gore: 
Clean. Hark, 8 0 | iS J. . 
Leon, Bleſs my Joy! - © REF 


. Hori > 


7'Y 
” 


P 
e 


@ean. Now fince—1 Soil 
Leon. *Tis nothing but a Sy mptom of hy Care, Man. 


Clean. Alas! you do not hear e 1 
Leon. What was't Daughter? [Exit on. 
Hip. I heard a Sound, twice. py g = N | 


Clean. Hark! Louder * 12 


Louder and nearer vet; at Hand, at nds 
A Hunting here? tis ſtrange! I never 151 


Kyew Game followed i in theſe Woods before. FITS 


1 ws W's 4 | 
2 1 Nn : 0 22 wy | 


Enter Duke, E monde, Couriers and 


Hip. Now, let *e em come ge ſpare not. 26 
Clean. Ha! tis, — is t hot the Duke ? look ede 


Hip. Tis he; but what of 1 A Aae heec 


” 
2 - Þ 


| Sir! FIN. bor {oben oh E 1 \ AD 
Your Lg will leuten ws. | Al 433-1 1 : \ 
e R 3 e Els 


* 


\ 


* Clean. . fall: not, "96 a 1b ie” & 
| Lev s ſet a pleaſatit Face upon = 0 | 4 
Though our Hearts ſhake with Homor,—ba wb ha! 

Duke. Hark 
Qetan Pry'thee, proceed 5 5 * 
I m taken with theſe light things inflnizely, 
Since the old Man's Deceafe ; ha l ſo they parted J ha, 
ha, ha! [merry 
Duke. Why how ſhould 1 believe this? Look, he's 
As if he had no ſuch Charge? One with that Care 
Could never be ſo ftillz oy holds his Temper, 
And *tis the ſame ſtill, with no Difference, * 
He e his F ather' s Corps to the Grave wich. | 
He lavgh'd thus then, you knoõWw. 

I Caur, I, he may laugh, my Lords + i 
That ſhows but how he glories in his Cunning, | 

And, perhaps, done more to advance his Wit, 

Than to expreſs Affection to his Father, 

That only he has overeach'd the Law. Wt | 
Sim. He tells you right, my. Lord, his own Couſin- 

EIS. | FEY 

Reveal'd ir firſt to we; a free 0 Women, 2 

And very xxcellent at telling Secrets. 
Dux. If a Contempt can be by neatly caried; 
| It gives me Cauſe: of Wonder. 

Sin. *Troth, my Lord. + 

T will prove a delicate Cozening, I believe: 5 

I'd have no Scrivener _ to comme near | ir, 
Dufte. Gleanthes. 

Clean. My lov'd Lord. 
Duke. Not mov'd a whit! 
Conſtant to lightening tit? *ris ſtrange to meet you 

Upon a Ground ſo unfrequented, Sir: 

= does not fit your Palfith * for Mirth, 


I miſtake u much. 
Cleas. But finding: ir 


Grow to a noted Aertz in me, 
Kae! any thing too much isvitious) , 
' rome to theſe diſefalbiace Walks, of Purpoſe 


* 
5 OO 7 of ad Ah. - 


Only 


* 


If ever thy Preſumption do 
Into theſe Walks 
I'll have em watched 


, E 7 04.1 D 4 W; 
Onlyto dull and take away the Egg ar. „ 
Jever had a greater Zeal to Sade; To 
A natural Propenfion, I confeſs, my Lord, * ag 
Before that chearful Accident fell out, „ 
If | may call a Father's Funeral chearful 
Without Wrong done to Duty or my Love. 


Duke. It ſeems, then, you take Pleaſure 0 tet 
Walks, Sir. 


Clean. Contemplative content I do, my Lord: 


They bring into my Mind oft Meditationss 


So ſweetly precious, that in the Parting 


I find a Shower of Grace upon my n 


They take their Leave ſo fe. 


Duke. So Sir ? 
Clean. Which is a kind of grave Delight, my Tad 
Duke. = I've a ſmall Gauſe, e, to afford 


The leaſt! Digit th chat has a Name. 


Clean. M 
Sim. Now i it begins to fad 
1 Cour. Peace! thou art ſo RI Sim. ; 
Dake. In your Exceſs of Joy you have . 
Your Rancour and Contempt againſt my Law : 
Your Smiles deſerve Fining. you have profeſs 'd] 
Deriſion openly, e'en to my Face, 


Which might be Death, a little ee incened. 


I ou do not come for any 


But for a Project of your own; 


But all that's ænown to be cantenrful co thee, 


Shall in the Uſe prave deadly: q r 
leac 


9%: 14 en” Aa that Waman,. 


1 Cour, Now, now, den en and Gas. 
Zip. Obi mb Rel bring Food wo, the 0 
1p. to vol 5 2 : 


Speak ſomewhat, good Bur, or we're 


— 


R E 2 
\ 


n 


© E 0D * TY 2 
Clean. Oh l yo tid wondrous i to ed me 2870 „ 
There are not Words to help/us, if I entreat, 
*Lis found; that will betray us worſe than Silence; 
Pry” chee let Heav'n alone, and let's ſay nothing. [afide 
1 Cour. You've ſtruck em dumb, my Lord. 
Sim. Look how. Guilt looks! 
10 not have that Fear upon my * 
To fave ten Fathers. RE 
| _ Clean. He is ſafe ſtill, is he not? = 2 
A Oh ! you do ili to doubt it. C apart 
Clean. Thou art all Gooοοn S. 
Sim. Now does your Grace wert ? ny 
Duke. I is * apparent. | N 
Search, make a ſpeedy Search; for the edu 
Cannot be far off by by the Fear it ends. | 
_ » Clean: Ha! ente s 2 (lord, 
Sim. las the Lapwing $ Cunning, 'm | "afraid, my 
| That cries moſt whettſhe's fartheſt from the Net. 


Clean. Oh we're ory ao. IMG YI 
Hip. Betray'd, Sir? eee Wa ale * 
Sim. See, my Lord, men 20674 eee 

It comes but more and more e ill lun Se 
Clean. Bloody Thief, Qt DHS: and Sim. 


Come from that Place, ds ſacred! Homicide, & Th 
os - _ for thy adulterate Hands to touch it. 
Oh miſerable Virtue! what Diſtreſs | 
. Wan in at this Minute? | 
Clean. Help me, Thunder, '' 
For my Power's loſt, Angels Cote Plagucss ond help: me; 
Why are theſe Men in Health and I ſo Hearr-fick ? 
Or why ſhould Nature have that Power in _— 
To levy up a Thouſand bleeding Sorrows. - 12-02!" 
And not one Comfort, only makes me ge i e 
Like the poor Mockery of an — ha here?) ; 
* Panting with Horror, and have not ſo much N 
. all * Vengeance, to dale 'F oh of 7 me. 


4 * 1900 8 9 


— 


41 : | + Bs LY 


de 


Y 


. 


; 


And, like a worldly. .Coward injur'd Heaven = 1 — : 
With Fear to go tot now I ſee my Fault, 


_ 7 * 


7 150 * G . „ 
Lee 8H i 1 


« | | + 
<Þ 2 De. | * me 2 ben 


Enter Court tiers, Simonides, FIC 4 WT; 
Hip. Uſe" him gently, and Heaven will on 2 you 


for it. 


Clean. Father ! oh Faber}, now! 5 thee full 


In thy Affliction; thou itt a Man of Sorrow, 


But reverendly becomeſt it, that' $ my Comfort 22 
Extremity was never better grac 
Than with that Look of thine, Ob! let me Vat ain. 
For I ſhall loſe it, all my Joy and Strength 
Is een eclipſed together. I tranſgres d 


U 


: 5 * 


Jour Law, my Lord, let me receive the Sting « on 2 * 


Be once juſt, Sir, and let the Offender die: . han 

He's innocent in all, and I am guilty, ry... 
Lon. Your Grace knows, when Affection only ſpeaks 

Truth is not always there ; his Love would draw 1 

An undeſerved Miſery on his Youth, - 


And wrong a Peace refoly'd, on both Parts dafl. 57 


Tis J am guilty of my own Concealment, 


And am prepar d with. Joy to ſuffer for t. 
Duke. Go, give him, quick Hipath: let him ſee £ 
Death, | 


And your Preſumptjon,, Sir, ſhall come to Judg ment. 


¶Exeuni with Lende 
Hip. He's going! "ob, he's gone, 1 
Clean. Let me riſe. eee &, 
Hip. Why do you not, then, and Jollgy ? 3 
Clean. I ſtrive for't. „ "Bs 
Is their no Hand of Pity that will eaſe me, 


And take this Villain from my Heart awhil ? 


Hip. Alas! he's gone. _ 

Clean, A worle fo plics his Place then, « 1 
A Weight more pon erous ; 1 cannot . 

* Oh Miſery of Affliction! 2 WI 


$0.4 7 i Of. 


En * 
ain e 


F p "i 
, . pF. -$ 4 * 9 
T %><4 * * 4 * * 4 * 4E 
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Clean. They will ſtay 
* ill I can come; they muſt be ſo good erer, 
Nr they be ne'er ſo eruel: | 
un 4 muſt be taken, think of that, _ 
A his laft Bleſſing given; I will not loſe | 
That for a Thouſand Conſorts. | 
Hip. That Hop's wretched. 
Clean. The inutterable Stings of Form, 
All Griefs are to be botne, ſave this alone: 
This, like a headlong torrent, overturns 
The Frame of Nature, 
For he that gives us Life firſt, as a Father, 
Locks all his natural Sufferings in our Blood, 
The Sorrows that he feels too, are our Heads, 
They are incorporate to us. 
. Hip. Noble Sir! 5 
© Chan. Let me behold him well, 
Hip. Sir! 7 
| Clean, Thou ſhouldſt be good, | 
Or thou'rt a dang'rous Subftance to be Jodg'd F 
So near the Heart of Man. | 7 5 N 
Hip. What means this, dear Sir? 
Clean. To thy Truſt only was this bleſſed 8 
Kindly coma, tis deſtroy d, thou ſeeſt 3 


What follows to be 0 ont? 
Hip. Miſerable! | 
Why here's the Unbappineſs of Woman All, 


That, having forfeited in old Times their Truſt, 
Now make their Faiths ſuſpected that are juſt. 
Clean. What ſhall I ſay ro all my 8 MLS rhen? 
That look for —— el 


Bus- Eugenia 
Ex. Ha, ha, ba! Coen 


ho ne 


Clean. How ill doſt thou become this Time! 

Eug. Ha, ha, ha! | 
- Why, that's but your Opinion; a young Wind 

Becomes the Time at all Times, Now Cox. | 


We're 


ere 


ä We re Even, an you be remember d 


J come not t ſo 1 e Servants. 
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You left a Strumpet and a Whore ar lhe, with me, 


And ſuch fine fie d-bed "WE which could not coſt 


you 
Leſs than a Father. 
Clean. Is it come that Way? 
Eng. Had you an Uncle, 


He ſhould go the ſame Way 000. 
Clean, Oh Eternity! 
What Monſter is this Fiend in ** wich ? ?- 


Ex. An Ads-colt with two * that's ſhe and 


I will not Joſe 1 ſe ſo glorious a Rover 


Not tobe underſtood in't: I betrayed him. Th 


And now we'reeven, you'd beſt keep you ſo. 
Clean. Is there not Poiſon yet en to kill met. 
Hip. Oh, Sir, forgive me ? it was [ vetray'd him. 

Clean. How! f | 

Hip. I. 

Clean. The Fellow of my Heart? "ill ſpeed me, 
uo”: ol 
Hip. Her Tears that never wept, 5 mine own Piey 


Fen cozen'd me together; and ſtole from me 
This Secrer, which herce Death ſhould not have *. 


chas d. 
Clean. Nay, then we're aan End; all weare falſe ones, 


And ought to ſuffer. I was falſe to Wiſdom, 
In truſting Woman; thou wert falſe to Faith, 
In uttering of the Secret; and thou falſe 


To Goodneſs, in deceiving ſuch a Pit - 
We are all jad ſome Way; but t worſt, 


And for thy infections Spots ought to dic firſt. 


_ __ [going to lab Eugenia. 
Eꝛug. Pray turn your Weapon, Sir, upon your Miſtr els, 


n- Swen ides and Courtiers. | 
Clean, Are you ſo whoriſhly provided? 


Sim. 


n T'HE 0 D Law. 


' 


Sim. Yes, Sir, 9 TH. ads 
She has more Weapons at Codenged than-v one. 
Eng. Put forward, Man] thou art molt - fore to 
” VE WC. - © 
Sim. I ſhall be ſurer, —if I keep betrinnh; though. 
Eng. Now, Servants,' ſhew your Love. ST 

Sim. I'll ſhew my Love to afar off. 

Eug. 1 love to be ſo courted, woe me there. 
Sim. I love to keep good Weapons, N I ne'er 
_ fought, 

I'm ſharper ſer within than I am without. 
Hip. Oh, Gentlemen, pare” nk „„ 
Eug. Fight! upon him! | ! 
Clean. Thy Thirſt of Blood proclaims thee now - 

Strumpet. 
Eng. Tis dainty, next to o Procreation firting: 


b Ly 


md either be * Men or getting. 


E wer Of cers.. 


yu g übel on your Allegiance; Gentlemen! 
He's the Duke's Priſoner, and we ſeize upon hin 


Jo anſwer this Contempt againſt the Law. 


Clean. I obey Fate in all things. 
Hip. Happy Reſcue! _ 

Sim. I would you'd ſeized upon kim a Minute ſooner; 
it had ſav'd me a cut Finger: I wonder how I came 
by't, for I never put my Hand forth, I'm ſure; l 


think my own Sword did cut it, if Truth were known ; 


may be the Wire in the Handle; I have liv'd theſe five 
and twenty Years and never knew what Colour my 
Blood was of before. I never durſt eat Oyſters, nor 
cut Peck-loaves —— 
Eug. You've ſhown your Spirits, Gentlemen, b but you 
Have cut your Finger. 

Sim. I, the Wedding-finger too, a Pox ls. 

1 Cour. You'll prove a bawdy Bachelor, Sim. to 


have a Cut F your Fi 1 —_— you arc . 
e * we Inn. 


F 
* = 
2 0 


2 
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Sim. TI never draw Sword again, to have rn. 
A Jeſt pe upon * nt wag 2 


be End of the Fouxrn Aer. 


AGF. *. SCENE I. 


Emer Simonides, a. ab Gotta Sword and Mac 
carried * them. 1 9 


Sim. E ready wich your Frischen 8 e11 fit inſtantly, 
And riſe before Eleven, or when we Pee: 
Shall we not follow, Judges? "Ns" 

Cour. Tis committed 
All to our Power, Cenſure and Plane, now- 84 
The Duke hath made us chief Lords of this Seſſions, 
And we may ſpeak by Fits, or ſleep by Turns. 

Sim. Leave that to us; but, whatſoe'er we do, 
The Priſoner ſhall be ſure to be condemn'd ; 
Sleeping or waking, we're reſbly'd on chat, | 
Before we ſet upon him. 0. 
2 Cour. Make you queſtion 
If not Cleanthes and one Enemy, 
Nay a Concealer of his Father too, 
A yile Example 1 in theſe Days of Youth. 


3 Make you queſtion | 

If not Cleanthes, c. SE 
This Paſſage which can hardly be underſtood, I have not ventured — 
to alter, but I think it would read better thos, | 

Make you queſtion 

If not "Cleanthes ; is our Enemy ? | 

Nay a Concealer of bis Father tes; 

4 vile l in theſe Days of Youth. 


„ an n L AW. 


* . b 


Sum. If they were given to follow ſuch Examples; 
But ſure I think they are not; howſac'er _ 0 


 *Twas wickedly attempted, that's my ] udgment, 


And it ſhall paſs whilſt I'm in Power to ſit. 
Never by Prince were ſuch young Judges made; 
But now the Cauſe requires it. If-you mark it, 
He muſt make young or none; for all the old ones 
He hath ſent a Fiſhing—and my Father's one, 


1 humbly thank his Highneſs. | 


Enter r Evge nia. 


1 Cour. Widow?” 5 
Eug. You almoſt hit my Name; no, 8 


You come ſo wand'rous near it, Ladmire you 
For your Judgment, 


Sim. My Wife that muſt be ? She. 3 

Sang. My Huſband goes upon his laſt Hour, | nom. 
I Cour. On his Jaſt Legs, I am ſure. 

Eug. September the ſeventeenth, 


2 will not *bate an Hour on't, and to-morrow 
His lateſt Hour's expired. 


udgment, 


2 Cor. Bring him to J | 
The Jury's pannel'd, and the Verdict given 


; Fer be appears; we've taken courſe for that. 


Sim. An Officers YVattach the grey young Man, 
The Youth of Fourſcore. Be of Comfort, l 
You ſhall know longer boſom January: 

For that I will take Order, and provide | 


For you a luſty April. 


i. e. n al te; one who is an Rnemy to u. 
2 has been guilty of theſe things, is not @ wile Example in a 


| * s of Youth, 


ſhall here obſerve, concerning the Play-befare us, that the Errors 


ia all the old are numberleſs; but 5 they ſeem to be Errors of 


the Preſs * have taken the Liberty to correct them, and to re- 
ſtore the Senſe wherever it ſeemed deficient to its original Meaning. 


This I have done without burthening the Text with Notes, as I am 


| conſcious they would beof little Co N no m 


_ 8 interrupt the Reader in che Peru 


Eug. 


LOT Fn ro 


, Eug. I he Month that om wy FF; er 
I Togo before May. 
i Cour, Do as we have faidz 
Take a ſtrong Guard and bring him into Court, 
Lady Eugenia, — ſee this Charge performed, 


That, having his Life forfeited by dne 1 0 
He my relieve his Soul, 


g. Willingly. 
From 1. Chins never came better J uſtice 
Than theſe new touch'd by Reaſon, 
Sim. What you do, 


Do ſuddenly, we charge you, for we purpoſe. 
To make but a ſhort Seſſions—a new Bufineſs. 


[Exit 


Enter Hippolit 


1 Car. The fair Hippollia ] now what's your Sit? 
„ = Hip. Alas! I know not how to ſtile you yet; 
To call you Judges doth not ſuit your nem 

Nor Heads and Brains ſhew more Antiquit 
Yet ſway yourſelves with Equity and Tr 
And I'll proclaim you reverend, and repeat 
Once in my Life Time I have ſeen grave Heads 
Plac'd upon young Men's Shoulders. 

2 Cour. Hark, ſhe flouts us, 
And thinks to make us monſtrous! 
Hip. Prove not ſo; 
For yet, methinks, you bear the Shapes of Men, 1 
Though nothing more than meerly beautiſuun 
To make you appear Angels, bur if you crimſon 
BE Your Name and Power with Blood and Cruelty; 
ou, M Suppreſs fair Virtue and enlarge old Vice: 
2 Both againſt Heav'n and Nature draw your Sword; 3 
| Make euher Will or Humour turn the Scale 
on f Of your created Greatneſs, and in that 
ore || Oppoſe all Goodneſs. I muſt tell you, then 
ning. FF You're more than monſtrous, and in the very AR, 
1am Y You change yourſelves to Devils. 
nen, - + Cour. She's a Witch; 


Hark! ſhe begins to conjure. Sim: 


Eug. 
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Sim. Time, you ſee, 25 3 29 þ 
Is ſhort, much Buſineſs now on F oor—Shall 1 
Give her her Anſwer? 

2 Cour. None upon the Bench 

More learnedly can do it. 
Sim. He, he, hem! then liſt. 
I wonder at thine Im pudence, young Houſewife, 
That thou dar*ſt plead for ſuch a baſe Offender, ' 
| Conceal a Father paſt his Time to die: 
What Son and Heir would have done this but he? 
1 Cour. I vow, not J. 85 
Hip Becauſe ye are Parricides ; 

And how can Comfort be derived from uch 

That pity not their Father??? 


2 Cour. You're freſh and fair; ptactiſe young wo 


men's Ends: 


When Huſbands are diſtreſs'd, provide them F riends. 


Sim. I'll ſet him forward, without Fee : 
Some Wives would pay for ſuch a Courteſy. © 
5 Hip. * 85 Amazement! en cot /Goodnef 
| | dwe 5„— 
1 n for en but knock at Hell * b 


Zuer n with b ü Prive . pM 


Sim. Eugenia come! 
Command a ſecond Guard to bring Cleanthes i in; 
We'll not ſit long; my Stomach ſtrives to Dinner. 

Eug. Now, Servants, may a Lo be ſo . 
To call your Power ſo low? 

Sim. A Mes may; h 
She can make all things low ; then in n hat Lang 
There can be no Offence. _ * 
Enug. The Time's now come 
Of Manumiſſions; take him into Bonds, 

And Iam chen at F reedom. | 
2 Cour. 


I 
I 


D. 
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2 Cour. This the Man? 
He hath left of late to feed on Saks; 
His Beard's turn'd white again. 


1 Cour. Is't poſſible theſe gouty Legs d danc'd lately,” ; 


And ſhatter*d in a Galliard : © 


Eng. Jealouſy, 
And Fear of Death, can work ſtrange Prodigies. 


2 Cour. The nimble Fencer this, that made me 
tear | 

And traverſe *bout the Chamber ? 

Sim. I, and gave me 
Thoſe elbow Healths, the Hangman take kim for t! 
They'd almoſt fetch'd my Heart out, the Dutch Venue 
| ſ\wallow'd pretty well; but the Half. pike 
Had almoſt prepared me but had I took Ati 
Being ſwol'n 1 had caſt wy Lungs out. I. 


| Enter the Dute. 


2 «Cour, Peace the Duke. 
| Duke. Nay bathe your Seats, whoſe that 4? 
Sim. May't pleaſe your Highneſs, *tis old Lyſander 
And brought in by his Wife, a worthy Precedent | 
Of one that no Way would offend the Law, 
And ſhould not paſs away without Remark, 
Due. You have been look'd for long. 
_ Lyſan. But never fit - 
To die till now, my Lord. My Sins and I 
Have been but newly parted, much ado 
| had to get them leave me, or be taught 


That difficult Leſſon how to learn to die. 


[ never thought there had been ſuch an Act, 

Andꝰ tis the only Diſcipline we are born for. 

All Studies elſe, are but as circular Lines 2 
And Death the Center where they muſt all meet. 
now can look upon thee, erring Woman, 


* Nay bathe yout Seats, &c. i, e. Nay keep Jour Seats. 
Vor. IV. Fo = : And 


4 
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And not be vex'd with Jealouſy; on young Men, 
| And no Way envy their delicious Health, 
| Pleaſure and Strength; all which were once mine own, 
And mine muſt be theirs one Day. 
_ Dake. You have tam'd him. 


- Sim. And know how to diſpoſe him; that, my 18 
3 Flath been before determined, You confeſs h 
Yourſelt of full Age. 


rr ard prepared to inherit—— 
| Eug. Your Place above—=— _ 
1 S Sim, Of which the Hangman s Strength 
Shall put him in Poſſeſſion. And ſuch are, CO 
When the Earth grows weary of them, mus 
Moſt fit for Heaven: The Crt ſhall make his Mitti- 
And fend him thither preſently . Pth* mean Time 
Dule. Away to Death wich him, [ Exit Executioner 


with J. Hancke 


Enter a Guard with Cleanthes, Hippolit weeping 
after bim. 


Sim. So, * another Perſon brought to the * 
1 Cour. The Arch- male factor. | 
2 Cour. The grand Offender, the moſt refractory 
To all good Order, *tis Cleanthes, he, 
Sim. That would have Sons * F athers, ere thei 
Fathers 
Be ſent unto their Graves. 
Dufte. There will be Expectation 5 
In your ſevere Proceedings *. him: 
His act being ſo Capital. 
Sim. Fearful and bloody. 
Therefore we charge theſe Women leave the Court 
Leſt they ſhould ſtand to hear it. 
+ Was. 15.30 29 5 4 
Of a moſt happy Freedom Ts Iris 
Hip. I, with the Apprehenſion 
Of a moſt ſad and deſolate Wido wood. [Exit 
3 Cour, We bring him to the Bar, 3 
„) od e ee. 
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2 Cour. Hold up your Hand, Sir. + foot 
| | Clan. More Rev'rence to the Place thanto thePerſons: : 
„To the one offerup a Pam 
Of Duty and Obedience ſhew'd as to Heaven, 
1. Imploring Juſtice, which was never wanting 
8e Upon that Bench whilſt their own Fathers fat: 
Hut unto you, my Hands contracted thus, 
As threat ning Vengeance againſt Murtherers, 
For they that kill in Thought, ſhed innocent Blood 
With Pardon of your Highneſs ; too much Paſſion 
| Made me forget your Preſence, and the Place 
II now am call'd „ 
" Duke. All our Majeſty . | 
And Power we have to ASM or condemn, 
Is now confer'd on them. 
** Sim. And theſe we'll uſe 
| Little to thine Advantage, 
Clean. I expect it: 
And as to theſe, I look no Mercy from them, | 
And much leſs ſhown to intreat it, I thus now 
Submit me the Emblems of your Power, I mean . 
The Sword and Bench : But, my moſt reverend Judges, 
Ere you proceed to Sentence, for I know | 
Yow ve giv'n me loſt, will you refolve me one thing? 
1 Cour. So it be briefly queſtion'd. 
2 Cour. Shew your Honour, 
Day ſpends itſelf apace. _ 
Clean. My Lords, It ſhall. 
Reſolve me, then, where are your filial Tears 
Your mourning Habits and ſad Hearts become, 
That ſhould attend your Father's Funerals ?_ 
Though the ſtrict Law (which I will not accuſe, 
Becauſe a Subject) ſnatch'd away their Lives, 
It doth not bar them ro lament their Deaths: 
| Or if you cannot ſpare one ſad Suſpire, 
I. It doth not bid you laugh them to their Graves, 
= Lay ſubtle Trains to antedate their Years, 
«Ih To be the ſooner ſeiz'd of their Eſtates. 


Oh, Time of Age! where's that Zneas _ 
. + 8 2 ; Who, 


- 


1e1r 
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Who letting all his Jewels to the Flames; be: 
Forgetting Country, Kindred, Treafure, Friends, 

Fortunes and all things, ſave the Name of Son 
Which you lo much forget, godlike Aneas, 
Who took his bedrid Father on his Back, 

And with that ſacred Load (to him no Burden) 

Hew'd out his Way through Blood, through Fire 5. 
Eben through the arm'd Streets of burning 7. roy, 

Only to fave a Father. 

Sim. We've no Leiſure now « 
To hear Leſſons read from Virgil, we re e paſ School, 

And all this Time thy Judges. 

2 Cour. Ii fit © 
That we proceed to Sentence. 
1 Cour. You are the Mouth, 
And now *tis fit to open. 

Sim. Juſtice, indeed, 

Should ever be cloſe ear d, and open- -mouth'd ; 
That 1s to hear him little, and ſpeak much. 
Lo then, Cleant hes, there is none can be 
A good Son and a bad Subject; for, if Princes 
Be call'd the Peoples Fathers, then the Subjects 
Are all his Sons, and he that flouts the Prince 
Doth diſobey his Father; there you're gone. 


1 Cour. And not to be recover d. 
Sim. And again — 


A double es as our Princes 

Are Fathers, ſo they are our Sovereigns too, 
And he that doth rebel againſt Sov'reignty _ 

Doth commit treaſon in the Height of Degree 
And now thou art quite gone. 

I Cour. Our Brother in Commiſſion 

Hath ſpoke his Mind both learnedly and neatly, 

And ] can add but little, howſoever 


DS He'd eut his Way, xc. 
Theſe Lines I have alter'd. In the oil Copies ws; were this 
Hew'd out his Way through Blood, through Fire © 
Ta en throu;h all tears Vasa, of briebt burning Troy 
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It ſhall ſend him packing. 
le that begins a Fault that wants Example 
Ougght to be made Example for the Faut. 
Clean. A Fault? No longer can I hold myſelf 
To hear Vice upheld and Virtue thrown down, 
A Fault? Judge then, I deſire, where it lieih. 
In thoſe that are my Judges or in me. 
Heav'n ſtand on my Side! Pity, Love and Duty! 
Sim. Where are they, Sir, who ſees them but 
pourſelt? 
Clean. Not you; and I am ſure 
You never had the gracious Eyes to ſee them. 
Lou think you arraign me, but I hope 
To ſentence you at the Bar. 
2 Cour. That would ſhew brave. T9 
Clean. Were this the Judgment Seat, we e ſtand at now 
The heavieſt Crimes that ever made up 
Unnaturalneſs in Humanity, 
You are found foul and guilty by a Jury 
Made of your Father's Curſes, which have brought. 
Vengeance impending on you, and I now _ 
Am forc'd to pronounce Judgment on my Judges. 
The common Laws of Reaſon and of Nature 
Condemn you ipſo facto, you are Parricides, 
And if ou marry will beget the Lyar 
Who, when you're grown to full Maturity, 
Will harry you their Fathers to their Graves; 
Like Traitors, you take Counſel from the Living: 
Of upright Judgment, you would rob the Bench : 
Experience and Diſcretion ſnatch'd away _ 
From the Earth's Face, turn all into Diſorder, 
| Impriſfon Virtue, and infranchiſe Vice, 
And put the Sword of Juſtice into the Hands 
Of Boys and Madmen. 
Sim. Well, well, have you done, Sir? 
Clean. I've ſpoke my Thoughts. 
Sim. Then I'll begin and end. 
Duke. Tis Time I now begin, 


Where your Commiſſion ends, „„ 
8 5 . ö Clean. 
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Cleant bes you come from the Bar 

Becauſe I know you're ſeverally diſpos'd ; 

I here invite you to an Object will, no Doubt, 


Work in you contrary Effects. 
Muſick. 


N ecorders, the 01 Men appear. 


Clean, Pray, Heaven, 


I dream not; ſure he moves, talks comfortably, 
As Joy can wiſh a Man. If he be chang'd 
Far above from me, he is not ill intreated. 
His Face doth promiſe F ulneſs of Content, 
And Glory hath a Part in't. 
Leon. Oh my Son! (Lads, 


Duke. You that can claim Acquaintance with thele 
Talk freely. . 


Sim. I can ſee none chere that 5 worth 
One Hand to you from me. 


Due. Theſe are thy Judges, and by their grave Lay 
I find thee clear, but theſe Pelinquents guilty: 


You muſt change Places, for tis ſo decreed, 
Such juſt Preeminence hath thy Goodneſs gained, 
Thou art the Judge now, they the Men arraign'd. 
1 Cour. Here's fine dancing, Gentlemen! 
2 Cour. Is thy Father amongſt them? _ 
Sim. Oh! a Pox I ſaw him, the firſt thing I look'd on. 
Alive again? Slight, I believe nqw a Father 
Hath as many Lives as a Mother. 
Clean. Tis full as bleſſed as tis wonderfal 1 - 
Oh! bring me back to the ſame Law again, 


IJ am fouler than all theſe, ſeize on me, Officers, 
And bring me to new Sentence, 


Sim. What's all this? | 
Clean. A Fault not to be pardon'd, 
Unnaturalneſs is but Sun's Shadow to it. 


Sim. I am glad of that; I hope the Caſe may ale 
And ] turn Judge again. 


Dukt, 


Is, 


ele 


aw 


on. 


tt. 
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- 'Dicka Name your Offence,  ' 1 
Clean. That I ſhould be ſo vile 


As once to think you cruel! 


Duke, Is that all? 


Twas pardon'd eer confeſs'd, you that have Sons, 


If they be worthy, here may challenge them, 
e I ſhould have one SD + Ne, had he had 
Grace 


| To have retained that Nate. 


Sim. I pray you, Father. | [ kneels. 
Creon. That Name, I know, : 


Hath been long ſince forgot. Ae [now. 


Sim. I find but ſmall Comfort in rememb'ring it 


Duke. Cleanthes, take your Place with theſe grave 


Fathers. 
And read what in that Table is inſeribed 
Now ſet theſe at the Bar, 


And read, Cleanthes, to the Dread and Terror 
Of Difabedience and unnatural Blood. | 


Clean. It is decreed by the grave and learned 
« Council of Epire, that no Son and Heir ſhall be held 


„ capable of his Inheritance at the Age of one and 


* twenty, unleſs he be at that Time as Nature in Ove- 


„ dience, Manners and Goodneſs. 


Sim. Sure I ſhall never be at full Age, then, though 
T live to an hundred Years, and that's nearer by twenty, 


than the laſt Statute allow d. 


1 Cour. A terrible Act! 
Clean. Moreover it is enacted, that all Sons afore- 


„ ſaid, whom either this Law or their own Grace, 
« ſhall reduce into the true Method of Duty, Virtue, 
and Affection; and relate their Trial and Approba- 


tion from Cleanthes the Son of Leonides”'— from me, 
my Lord? | 
Duke. From none but you as fulleſt ; proceed, Sir. 
Clean. Whom, for his manifeſt Vilma, we make 


« ſuch Judge and Cenſor of Touth and che ablolute 
85 Reference of Life and Manners. 


84 | Sim. 
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Sim. This i is a brave World when a Man mould be 
Selling Land he muſt be —_— ny * 
Is t not, my Maſters? 


Enter Eugenia, 


© Eug. What 8 "TP todo? my Suitor's at the Bar 3 
The old Bard ſhines again Oh miſerable! he ſwoons. 


Dufte. Read the Law over * her, will awake 
her: 


"Tis one deſerves ſmall Pity. 
| Clean. Laſtly it is ordained, that all ſuch Wives 
now whatſoever that ſhall d&ſigothe Huſband's Death, 
« to be ſoon rid of them and entertain Suitors in their 
% Huſband's Life Time.“ 

Sim. You had beſt read | that a little louder ; for, if 


any thing, that will bring her to herſelf again, and find 
her Tongue. 


Clean. Shall not preſume, on the Penalty of 
* our heavy Diſpleaſure, to marry within ten Years 
* a. 
That Law's too long by nine Years and a half. 
Pl E my Death upon't, ſo ſhall moſt Women. 
Clean. And thoſe incontinent Women ſo offending, 
« to be judg'd and cenſur d by Hippolita, Wife to 
„ Cleanthes.” 


Eig. Of all the reſt, ru not be judged by! her. 


Enter Riffen 


Clean. Ah! here ſhe comes. Let me prevent thy 
| Joys: 
Prevent them but in Part, and bide Fee obs 
Thau haſt not Strength enough to bear them, elſe. 


Hip. Leonides! _ [l [ſhe faints, 
Clean. I fear'd it all this while, 


I knew” was paſt thy Pow'r, Hippolil a. 
FI Paſt thy | 1 What 


Je 


y 


of the Wedlock:courteſy. 
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| What Contrariety's in Women's Blood ? 


One faints for Spleen and Anger, ſhe for Gre % 
Duke, Ot Sons and Wives we ſee the worſt and beſt, 5 


May future Ages yield Hippolita's 
Many; but few like thee, Eugenia. 


Let no Simonides, henceforth have a Fame, 
But all bleſt Sons live in Cleanthe's Name. [Moufick. 


Ha! what ſtrange Kind of Melody was that ? 
| Yet, give it Entrance, whereſocer it be. 
This as is all devote to Liberty. 


Enter Cs, and Wench, old omen, the Clown's Wife, 


Muſick, and @ Bridecake 10 the W. * 


— 2 Fidlers, crowd on, crowd « on; let no o Man 


Jay a Block in your Way. Croud on, I ſay. 


Duke. Stay the Croud awhile ; let's know the Reaſon 


Of this Jollity. 


Clean. Sirrah, do you know where you are? 

_ Clown. Yes, Sir, I am here, now here, and now 
here again, Sir. IT [Prefence. 
 Lyſan. Your Hat's too high crown'd, the Duke in 
Clown. The Duke? As he is my Sovereign [ do 


give him two Crowns for it, and that's equal Change 
all the World over; as J am Lord of the Day (being my 


Marriage-day, the ſecond) I do advance my Bonnet— 
Croud on afore. bm: 


Leon. Good Sir, a few Words, if you'll vouchſafe : 


0 will you be forc'd. _ es + 


| Clown. Forc'd ? I would the Duke himſelf would wy - 
Dufte. I think he Aer, Sir, and does; if you voy 
<> co: QT | 


* ſhall be forc'd. 


Clown, I think ſo, my Lord, and 3 Reaſon too; 


ſhall not I ſtay when your Grace ſays I ſhall? I 


were unworthy to be a Bridegroom in any Part of your 
Highneſs's Dominions, then— wall it pleaſe you totaſte 


Duke. 


a6 THE OLD LAW. 


Duke. Oh, by no Means, Sir, you ſhall not deface 
Sq fair an Ornament for me. 
- Gown, If your Grace pleaſe to be cakated, ſay ſo, 
Duke. And which might be your fair Bride, Sir? 
Clown. This is my two for one that muſt be du 
uxoris, 
The Remedy ler, and the very Hceum Amoris, 
Duke. And haſt thou any elſe? 
Clown. I have an older, my Lord, for other Uſes. 
Clean. ay Lord, I do obſerve a ſtrange Decorum 
.-- ms} 
7 beſe that do lead this Day of Jollity, 
Do march with Muſick and moſt mirthful Cheeks : 
"Thoſe that do follow, ſad, and wofully 
Nearer the *haviour of a F uneral 
Than a Wedding. 15 
Due. Tis true; pray, . that, Sir. 


Clown, As the Deſtiny of the Day falls out, my Lord; 


one goes out to Wedding, another goesto Hanging; and 
your Grace in the due Conſideration ſhall find em much 

alike, the one hath the Ring upon her Finger; the 
other a Halter about her Neck. I take thee, Beatrice, 
ſays the Bridegroom; I take thee, Agatha, ſays the 
Hangman; and both ſay together To have and to 
M held, till Death do part us.? 


Duke. This is not yet plain enough d to wy Underſtand: 


ing. 


Clown. If further your Grace examine it, you ſhall 


find I ſhew myſelf a dutiful Subject and obedient to the 
Law, myſelf (with theſe my good Friends, and your 
good Subjects) our old Wives whoſe Days are ripe, and 
their Lives forfeit to the Law; only myſelf, more for- 


ward than the reſt, am already 4 8 9 55 of my ſecond 


Choice. I anger, 
Due. Oh! take heed, Sir, you'll run yourſelf into 
If the Law finds you with two Wives at once, 
There's a ſhrewd Premunire. 
__ © Clown. I have taken Leave of the old, my Lord. I 
have nothing to ſay to her; ſhy 5 gcing to Se1, 7 ur 
race 


1M 


T H E OLD L AW. 267 


Grace knows whither better than 1 do, She has a ſtrong 
Wind with her, it ſtands full in her Poop, when you 
pleaſe, let her diſembogue. 

Cook. And the reſt of her Neighbours with her, whom 
we preſent to the Satisfaction of your Highneſs's Law. 
Clown. And ſo we take our Leaves, and leave them 


to your Highneſs, —croud on. _ (many, 
Duke. Stay, ſtay, you are too forward. Will you : 
And your Wife yet living? 


Clown, Alas! She'll be dead before we can get to 
Church. If your Grace would ſet her in the Way, 1 
would diſpatch her; I have a Venture on't, which 
would return me, if your Highneſs would make a little 
more Haſte, two for one. 


Duke. Come, my Lords, we muſt fir again; here's 
a Caſe 


Craves a moſt ſerious Cenſure. 


Cool. Now they ſhall be diſpatch'd out of the Way. 

Clown. I would they were gone once; the Time 

goes away. [ groom? 

Duke, Which is the Wife unto the forward Bride- 

Wife. J am, an it pleaſe your Grace, + 

Duke. Truſt me, a luſty Woman, able bodied, 
And well blooded Cheeks. 

Clown. Oh! ſhe paints, my Lord ; ſhe was a Cham- 
ber-maid once, and learn'd it 5 her Lady. 

Dake. Sure I think ſhe cannot be ſo old. * 

Wife. Truly I think ſo too, an pleaſe your Grace. 

| Clown. Two to one with your Grace of that; ſhe's 
threeſcore by the Book. 

| Leon, Peace, Sirrah! you are too loud. 5 

Cook. Take heed, Gnotbo. If you move the Duke's 
Patience, 'tis an Edge- tool; but a Word and a Blow, | 
he cuts off your Head. 5 

Clown. Cut off my Head? Away, ignorant he 
knows it coſt more in * Hair; he does not uſe to cut 
off many ſuch Heads as mine, I will talk to him too; 
if he cut off my Head, I'll give him my Ears. I ſay 
"7 Wife 1 is at full Age for the Law, the Clerk ſhall 


take 


His Wife yet living. 
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; Ke his Oath, and the Church Book ſhall be ſworn 
72 — roo. | 

Dake. My Lords, I bare this Cenſure to yu. 
Leon. Then firſt, this Fellow does deſerve Puniſhment 

For offering up a luſty: able Woman, 

Which may do Service to the Commonwealth, 

Where the Law craves one impotent and uſeleſs. 
Creon. Therefore to be ſeverely puniſned 

For thus attempting a ſecond Marriage 


L Yan. Nay, to have it trebled; 
That ev'n the Day and Inſtant when he ſhould mourn 1 
As a kind Huſband, to her Funeral, , 


He leads a Triumph to the Scorn of i it; 


Which unſeaſonable Joy ought to he puniſt-d 


With all Severity. 


But. The Fiddles vill be in a foul Caſe too by and by. 
- Leon. Nay, further; it ſeems he has a Venture 
Of two for one at his ſecond Marriage, „ 
Which cannot be but a Conſpiracy 8 
Againſt the former. 
Clown. A Meſs of wiſe old Men! 
Lyſar. Sirrah, what can you anſwer to all theſe ? 
Clown. Ye are good old Men and talk as Ape will 
give you Leave. 1 would ſpeak with the youthful Duke 
| himſelf; he and I may ſpeak of Things that ſhall be 
thirty or forty Years after you are dead and rotten. 
Alas! you are here to Day, and gone to Sea To- 
morrow. 
Duke. In Troth, Sir, then muſt be plain with you. 
The Law that ſhould take away your old Wife from 
you, 6 
. The whit do perceive was your Deſire, 
Is void and fruſtrate; ſo for the reſt. 
There has been ſince another Parliament 
Has cut it off. 
Clown. I ſee your Grace is dif ſpoſed to be pleaſant. 
Duke. Yes, you might perceive that, i had not elſe 
Thus dallied with your Follies, - 


Chun. 


WOrn 


nent 


fe. 


T HE OLD LA W. 269 


Clown, I'll talk further with your Grace when I come 

Back from Church; in the mean Time you know what 
todo 
With the old Women. 

Duke. Stay, Sir, * unleſs in the mean Time you mean 
| cauſe a Gibbet to be ſet up in your Way 
And hang you at your Return. 

Wife. O gracious Prince! 

Duke. Your old Wives cannot die to- Day by any 
Law of mine; for ought I can ſay to em they may by 
a new Edict bury you and _ perhaps, you pa a 
new Fine too. 

Clown. This i is fine, indeed! 

wi fe. O gracious Prince! May he live a hundred 

Tears more. [ nothbo. 

Cook. Your Venture is not like to come in to Day, 

Clown. Give me the principal back. _ 

Cook, Nay, by my Troth we'll venture ftill—and I'm 
ſure we have as ill a Venture of it as you; for we have 
taken old Wives of Purpoſe; that we had thought to 
have put away at this mee and now we cannot utter 
a Penny worth. 

Duke. Well, Sirrah, you were belt! to diſcharge your 
new Charge and take your old one to you. . 

Clown. Oh Muſick, no Muſick, but prove moſt 

doleful Trumpersz | 
Oh Bride! no Bride, but thou may'ſ prove a Strumpet; 
Oh Venture! no Venture, I have, for one, now none. 
Oh Wife! thy Life is ſav'd when 1 hop'd t had been _ 

0 Apo 

Caſe up 5 fruitleſs Strings ; no Penny, no Wedding, 
Caſe up thy Maidenhead; no Prieſt, no Bedding : 
Avaunt, my Venture, it can ne'er be reſtor'd, 
Till Ag. my old Wife be thrown overboard, 
Then come again, old Ag. ſince it muſt be fs; ; 
Let Bride and Venture with woful Muſick go. 

Cock. What for the Bride-cake, Gnotho ? 

Clown. Let it be mouldy now *tis out of Seaſon, 
Let it grow out of Date Currant and Raiſin, . 
Let it be chip'd and Fey's and given to Chickens, 


No 
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No more is got by that, than William Dickins 
| Got by his wooden Diſhes, 
Put up your Plumbs, as Fidlers put up Pipes, 
The Wedding daſh'd, the Bridegroom weeps and wipes, 
Fidlers, farewel! and now, without perhaps, 
Put up your Fiddles as you put up Scraps. _ 
TDyſan. This Paſſion has given ſome Satisfaction, yer 
My Lord, I think you'll pardon him ROW: © 
With all the reſt, ſo they live honeſtly 
With the Waves they 1 
Duke. Oh!] moſt A free Pardon to all 
Cook. I, we have deſerv'd our Pardons, if we can live 
honeſtly with ſuch reverend Wives, that have no Motion 
min em but their Tongues. 
Miſe. Heaven bleſs your Gracel you are a Juſt Prince 
Clown. All Hopes daſh'd; theClerk's Dues loſt ; 
Venture gone; my ſecond Wife divorc'd ; 
And, which is worſt, the old one come back again! | 
Such Voyages are made now adays. 
Your Grace had been more kind to your young Subject, 
Heaven bleſs, and mend your Laws, that they do 
Not gull your poor Countrymen: but I am not 
The firſt, by forty, that has been undone by the Lav, 
*Tis but a Folly to ſtand upon Terms, 
I rake my Leave of your Grace, as well as mine Eyes 
will give me Leave, I woug they had been aſleep in 
their Beds when they * *em to fee. this Day. 
Come Ag. come Ag. 
Creon. Were not you all my ee 
Cook. During your Life, as we thought, Sir; but 
our young Maſter turn'd us away. 
Creon. How, headlong Villain, wert thou in thy Ruin? 
Sim. I followed the Faſhion, Sir, as other young 
Men did, 
If you were as we thought you had been, 
We ſhould n&er have come for this, I warrant you. 
We did not feed, after the old Faſhion on Beef, 
And Mutton, and fuch like. 
Creon. Well what Damage or Charge you have run 
8 80 1 e 


run 
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Vourſelves into by Marriage, I cannot hel: 
Nor deliver you from your Wives; them you muſt keep, 
Yourſelves ſhall again return to me. 

Om. We thank your Lordſhip for your Logon, 
And muſt thank ourſelves for our bad Bargains. 

Duke. Cleanthes, you delay the Power of Law, 
To be inflicted on theſe miſgovern'd Men, 

That filial Duty have ſo far tranſgreſs'd. 

Clean. My Lord, I ſee a Satisfaction 
Meeting the Sentence, even preventing it 
Beating my Words back in their Utterance, _ 
See, Sir, there's ſalt Sorrow bringing forth freſh 
And new Duties (as the Sea propagates). __ 
The Elephants have found their Joints too; why 
Here's Humility able to bind up _ 

The puniſhing Hands of the ſevereſt Maſters, 
Much more the gentle Fathers. 

Sim. I had neꝰer thought to have been brought ſo low 
as my Knees again; but ſince there's no Remedy, Fa- 
thers, reverend F athers as you ever hope to have 
Sons and Heirs, a handful of Pity! We confeſs we have 
deſerved more than we are willing to receive at your 
Hands, though Sons can never deſerve too much of R 
their Fathers, as ſhall appear afterwards, _ 

Creon. And what Way canyou declineyour F edingnow? 
You cannot retire to Beeves and Muttons ſure. 

Sim. Alas! Sir, you ſee a good Pattern for that, 
now we have laid by our high and luſty Meats, . are 
down to our Marrowbones already. 

Creon. Well, Sir, riſe to Virtues : we'll bind you now; . 
You that were too weak yourſelves to am, 
By others ſhall be govern'd. 

Lyſan. Cleanthes, 

I meet your Juſtice with Reconcilement 
If there be Tears of Faith in Woman's Breaſt 
I have received a Myriad which H me 
To find a happy Renovation. 

Clean. Here's Virtue's Throne, 

Which I'll embelliſh with my deareſt . 
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Of Love and Faith, Peace and Affection, 
This is the Altar of my Sacnfce, 
Where daily my devoted Knees ſhall bend 
Age hanoured ſhrine, Time till fo love you, 
That I fo long may have you in mine Eye 
Until my Memory loſe your Beginning. 
For you, great Prince, long may your Fame ſurvive 
I Your Juſtice and your Wiſdom never die, 
Crown of your Crown, the Bleſſing of your Land 
Which you reach to her from your Regent's Hand. . 
Leon. O Cleanthes, had you with us talted 
The Entertainment of our Retirement 
Fear'd and exclaim'd on in your Ignorance, 
Lou might have ſooner died upon the Wonder 
Than any Rage or Paſſion for our Loſs. _ 
A Place at Hand we were all Strangers in 
So ſpher d about with Muſick, ſuch Delights 
Viands and Attendance, and once a Day 
So cheared with a royal Viſitant, 
That oft-times (waking) our unſteady Phantaſies 
Would queſtion whether we yet liv'd or no, 
Or had Poſſeſſion of that Dane 
Where Angels be the Guard. 
Duke. Enough, Leonide ; 
You go beyond the Praiſe, we have our End, 
And all is ended well, we have now ſeen 
The Flowers and Weeds that grew about our Court. 
Sim, If theſe be Weeds I'm afraid I ſhall wear none 
So good again as long as my Father lives. 
| Duke. Only this Gentleman we did abuſe 
With our own Boſom : we ſeem'd a Tyrant, 
And he our Inſtrument. Look, *tis Cratilus. 
The Man that you pee d had now been travel'd, 
[ Diſcovers the Executioner. 
Which we gave Leave to learn to ſpeak, 
And bring us foreign Languages to Greece, 
All's joy'd, [ ſee; Let Muſick be the Crown, 
And ſet it high, the Good need fear no Law. 
It is his Safety, and the bad Man's AW e. 


$720 


CO IBLIDOEL SIG ICIGIOS 
1 7 by 
As it was acted at a private Houſe in Black 
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| To the truly Noble and Virtuous 


Lady ANN, Counteſs of Oxford . 


Honoured Lady, 


JN that Age when Wit and Learning were out 
| conquered by Injury, and Violence; this Poem 
was the Object of Love and Commendatious, it = 
ing compoſed by an infallible Pen, and cenſured by 
an unerring Auditory. In this Epiſtle 1 ſhall not need 
to make an Apology, for Plays in general by ex- 
hibiting their Antiquity and Utility. In a Word, they 
are Mirrors or Glaſſes which none but deformed 
Faces, and fouler Conſciences fear to look into; . 
The Encouragement I had to prefer this Dedica- 
tion to your powerful Protection proceeds from the 
univerſal Fame of the deceaſed Author, who (al- 
though he compoſed many) wrote none amiſs, and 
this may juſtly be ranked among his beſt. I have 
redeemed it from the Teeth of Time, by commit- 
ting of it to the Preſs, but more in imploring your 
Patronage. I will not ſlander it with my Praiſe, it 
is Commendation enough to call it Maſſingers, if it 
may gain your Allowance and Pardon; I am highly 
gratified, and deſire only to wear the happy Ti- 


M AD A M, | 7 


Your moſt bumble Servant, 


ANDREW PENNYCUICKE, 


* This Dedication was wrote by Audreau Pennycuicke, one of the 
Actors in the Year 1658, who republiſhed this Flay, and ſeems to 
have been a Perſon of ſome Reputation in his Profeſſion, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ORD LA „ 
L Sir Jon Rick, a Merchant. 
Sir Jonx Lacy, Son to Lox Dp Lacy. 
Mr. PrENTVY, a Country Gentleman. 
Luke, Brother to Sir Jonx Rich. 


Old GorpwiRE, | 
Old THADEWELL * Two Gentlemen. 


Young GoLpwikt 5 — Sons, Apprentices to Sir 
Young TRADEWELL { Jonn Rick. 
STARGAZE, an Aſtrologer. 
FoRTUNE, a decay'd Merchant, 
 HoysT, a decay'd Gentleman. 
Penuky. - 
HoLpFasT, a Werd. 
RamBLE, and ScurrIE, two Hedtors, 
Dixc' xu, a Pimp. 
GETT- -ALL, a Box-keeper. 


12 Ade 
AxxR 


Mazy Fher ] Daughters: 


Mi.LiscenT her Woman. 
 SHAVEAM, a Wench. 
| SECRET, a Baud. 


5 San Loxpox. 
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CITY-MADAM. 


ir 


Enter Goldwire, and Tradevell, 


_ Goldwire. G93 HE Shi fafe in the Pool 
7 radewell. bo 825 And ip i good, {then? 
« T 2 In her rich Freight, the Name 
IR She bears, the Spezdwell: - 
My Maſter will hnd it, for 1 
5 my certain Knowledge, 
For every Hundred that he ventur'd | in her 
She hath return'd him five. 
Goldwire. And it comes timely ; 
For beſides a Payment on the Nail . a 8 | 
Late purchas'd by my Maſter, his young Daughters 
Are ire for Marriage. 6 
0-8 ' Tradewell, 
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Tradewwell. Who! Nan, and Mall? 
__ Goldwire. Miltieſs Anne and Mary, and with ſome 
Or *tis more puniſhable in our Houſe [Addition 
Than Scandalum magnatum, | A? a 
_ »Tragewell, *Tis great Pity _ 
Such a Gentleman as my Maſter (for that Title 
His being a Citizen, cannot take from him,) 
 Hath no Male-heir to inherit his Eſtate, 
And keep his Name alive. 
Goldwire. The want of one | 
Sywells my young Miſtreſſes, and their Madam Mother 
With Hopes above their Birth, and Scale. Their 
—_—_— | 3 SE 
Of being made Counteſles, and they take State 
As they were ſuch already. When you went 
To the Indies, there was ſome Shape and Proportion 
Of a Merchant's Houle in our Family, but ſince 
My Maſter, to gain Precedency for my Miſtreſs 
Above fome Elder Merchants Wives, was knighted, 
*Tis grown a little Court in Braverv, 
Variety of Faſhions, and thoſe rich ones: 
There are few great Ladies going to a Maſque 
That do out-ſhine ours in their every-day Habits. 
Tradewell, Tis ſtrange my Maſter in his Wiſdom can 
Give the Reins to ſuch Exorbitancy. „ 
SGoldwire. He muſt, I 
Or there's no Peace nor Reſt for him at Home. 
J grant his ſtate will bear it, yet he's cenſur'd 
For his Indulgence, and for Sir 70h Frugall 
By ſome ſtyl'd Sir John Prodigal. 
Trade well. Is his Brother 
Mr. Luke Frugall, living? 
Goldwire. Yes, the more 
His Miſcry, poor Man! 
Tradewell. Still in the Counter? [the Hole, 
Coldwire. In a worſer Place. He was redeemed from 
To live in our Houſe in Hell: ſince his baſe Uſage 
Conſider'd, tis no better. My proud Lady 
Admits him to her Table, marry ever 


* 


Beneath 
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Beneath the Salt , and there he ſits the Subject | 
Of her Contempt and Scorn; and Dinner ended, 
His courteous Nieces find Employment for him 
Fitting an under-prentice, or a F Genus, 

And not an Uncle. | 

Tyadewoell. 1 wonder, 

Being a Scholar well read, and travePd, 

The World yielding Means for Men of To Deſert, 
He ſhould endure it. d is 


Enter Star-gaze, Lady, Ann, dn Milleſcent, in 
ſeveral Poftures, with Looking- -glaſſes at their Girdles. 


 Goldwire. He does, with a ſtrange Patience and to us 
The Servants ſo familiar, nay humble. 
I'll tell you; but I'm cut off. Lock theſe 
Like a Citizen's Wife and Daughters? _ 
_ Tradewell. In their Habits | 
They appear other Things; but what : are che Motives 
Of this ſtrange Preparation? 

Goldwire. The young Wag-tails 
Expect their Suitors. The firſt, the Son and Heir 
Of the Lord Lacy, who needs my Maſter's Money, 
As his Daughter does his Honour. The ſecond, Mr. 
A rough hewn Gentleman, and newly come [Plenty, 
To a great Eſtate; and ſo all Aids of Art 
In them's excuſable. 
Tady. You have done your Parts here: 
To your ſtudy, and be curious in the Search "34 
Of the Nativities. e Exit Stargaze. 

Tradewell. Methinks he Mother, 
Asif ſhe could renew her Youth, in Care, 
Nay Curioſity to appear lovely, 
Comes not behind her Daughters. t 
* Goldwire. Keeps the firlt Place, | 
And tho” the Church- book ſ>eak her Fifty, they 


x Beneath the Salt. | 
See the 6th Note on the Unnatural Combat „Vol. III. 
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That ſay ſhe can write. Thirty, more offend her 

Than it they tax d her Honeſty : 'T*other Day 

A Tenant of hers, inſtructed in her Humour, 

But one ſhe never ſaw, being brought, before her; 
For ſaying only, Good young Miſtreſs help me 

To the Speech of your Lady-mather, ſo far bed her 
That he got his Leaſe renew'd-for', 

 _ - Tradewell. How ſhe briſtles: 

Pry? thee, obſerve her. 

 Milleſcent. As I hope to ſee 

A Country Knight's Son and Heir walk bare before you 
When you are a Counteſs, as you may be one 
When my Maſter dies, or leaves trading; and I conti- 
Your Principal Woman, take the upper-hand 1 
Of a Squire's Wife, tho? a Juſtice, as I muſt | 


By the Place you give me, you look now as TRUE 
As when you were married. 
Lady. I think I bear my Years n 
Ailleſcent. Why ould you talk of Van! Time 
hath not plough'd 
One Furrow in your Face : were you not W 
The Mother of theſe Ladies, you might paſs 
For a Virgin of fifteen. 
Tradetell. Here's no groſs Flattery : 
Will ſhe ſwallow this ? | 
SGoldivire. You ſee ſhe does, and glibly. 
Alilleſcent. You never can be old; wear but a Maſque 5 
Forty Years hence, and you will ſtill ſeem young. 
In your other Parts: What a Waiſt is here? O Venus! 
That I had been born a King land here a Hand 
To be kiſs'd ever; Pardon my Boldneſs, Madam. 
Then, for a Leg and Foot you will be courted | 
When a great Grandmother. 
Lady. Theſe indeed, Wench, are not 


So ſubject to Decayings as the Face, 


Their Comlineſs laſts longer. 
Milliſcent. Ever, ever: 

Such a rare featur'd, and proportion'd Madam 

1 could g never boaſt of, 


a, 


Tec. 


we 
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© Lady. Where are my Shoes? 
 Milliſcent. Thoſe that your Ladyſhip gave n 


Should be made of the Spaniſh petfum'd Skins? 


Lady. The ſame. 
Milliſcent. I ſent the Priſon-bird this Morning for” em, 


But he neglects his Duty. 


Ann. He is grown 
Exceeding careſeſs. 

Mary. And begins to murmur 
At our Commands, and 8 grumbles to ua, 
He is, forſooth, our Uncle. 

Lady. He is your Slave, 


And as ſuch uſe him. 


Ann. Willingly, but he's grown, 
Rebellious 2 


Enter Labs; with Shoes, Garters, and Roſes. 


_ Goldwire. Nay, like Hen, like Chicken. 
Lad. I'll humble him. 


Goldwire, Here he comes ſweating all over: r 


He ſhews like a walking Fri rippery. 


Lady. Very good, Sir, | {ſooner 
Were you drunk laſt Night, that you could rife no 
With humble Diligence, to do what my Daughters, 
And Woman did command you? 

| Take. Drunk, an't pleaſe you. 

Lady. Drunk, I ſaid, Sirrah. Dar'ſt thou in a ho, 
Repine, or grumble | ? thou unthankful Wretch, 
Did our Charity redeem thee out of Priſon, 
Thy Patrimony ſpent, ragged, and lowly; 
When the Sheriff's Baſket, and his broken Meat 
Were your Feſtival exceedings, and 1s this 
So ſoon forgot? 

Luke. I confeſs I am 
Your Creature, Madam. 

Lady. And good Reaſon why 
You ſhould continue lo, 


Huy, 


— — — —— — 2 — 3 * "—_ —Ü— —— 
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Ann. Who did new cloath you ? 

Mary. Admitted you to the Dining- room? 
 Millifcent. Allowed you a freſh Bed i in the Garret! 
Lady. Or from whom _ 


| Receiv'd you ſpending * £ 


Luke. I owe all this wt 
To your Goodneſs, Madam. For it you have my Prayers; 


The Beggar' s Satisfaction; all my Studies, 
( Forgetting what I was, but with all Duty 
Remembring what J am) are how to pleaſe you. 


And if in my long Stay I have offended, 
I aſk your Pardon. Thoughyou may conſider, 


Being forc'd to fetch theſe from the Old Exchange, 
Theſe from the Tower, and theſe from We e 1 
I could not come much ſooner. 


OColdwire. Here was a Walk 
To breath a Footman! 
Ann. *T1s a curious Fan. 


Mary. Theſe Roſes will er rare: : eee in 
That the Garters might be ſeen too. {faſhion 


Milleſcent. Many Ladies 
That know they have good Legs, wiſh the fame with 


Men that Way have th' Advantage. you: 


Lake. I was | wich the Lady, 


| And delivered her the Sattin 


For her Gown, and Velvet for her Petticoat, 5 eh 
This Night She vows She'll pay oe BR [apart 
Goldwire. How I am bound 1 RY 


To your Favour Mr. Luke. 


Millicent As I live, you will 
Perfume all Rooms you walk in. 
Lady. Get your Furr; 


You ſhall pull *em on within. [ Exit Luke, 


Goldwire. That ſervile Office 


Her Pride impoſcs on him. 


Sir John within. Goldwire, T; kat ] 
Tradetoell. My Maſter calls. We come, Sir. 
[ Exexnt Goldwire, Tradewell. 


Enier 
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65 
Enter Holdfaſt with Porters 


Lady. What bare you brought there? 
Hudfab. The Cream of the Market ; Proviſion enough 
To ſerve a Garriſon. I weep to think on't. 
When my Maſter got his Wealth, his Family fed 
8 On Roots and Livers, and Necks of Beef on Sundays. 
But now I fear it will be ſpent in poultry, 8 
Butcher's Meat will not go down. 
Lady, Why you Raſcal, is it at 
Your Expence? what Cooks have you provided ? EF 
_ Holdfaſt, The belt of the ord 
They have wrought at my Lo Mayor” s. 
Ann. Fie on em, 
They ſmell of Fleet- Lane, and Pye- Corner. at its 
Mary. And think the Happineſs of Man' 8 Life con- 
: In a mighty ſhoulder of Mutton, 
12 Lady. I'll have none | 
MN WW Shall ck what I eat, (you grumbling Cur) 
But French-men and Italians ; they wear Sattin, | 
th And diſh no Meat but in Silver. 
bg Holdfaſt. You may want, though, 
25 A Diſh or two when the Service ends. 
Lady. Leave prating, 


9 Pl have my Will: do you as 1 command you. [Eveunt, 


8 C E N E mn. 
Euler Lacy and Page. 
e. La. You were with Plenty? 


Pe. Les, vu. © 
Lacy. And what Anſwer 
Return'd the Clown? _ 
Page. Clown, Sir, he is transform'd, 
1. And grown a Gallant of the laſt Edition ; : 
a _ 7 More 
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More rich than gaudy in his habit, yet 


Continues with him, When I told him that 


7h Precedence to him. I will viſit ? em, 


The freedom and the bluntneſs of his Language 


4 % had” od” 


You gave him Caution, as he lov'd the Peace, 
And Safety-of his Life, he ſhould forbear 
| To paſs the Merchant's Threſhold until you | 
Of his two Daughters had made choice of her 
Whom you deſign d to honour as your Wife, 
He ſmil'd in Scorn. | oe” 
| Lacy. Infcorn? _ „ 3 
Page. His Words confirm'd i it; 
They were few, but to this 4 rag z tell your Malter 
Though his Lordſhip in Reverſion now were his, 
It cannot awe me. I was born a Free- man, 
And will not yield in the Way of Affection 


Though he ſate Porter to deny my Entrance. 
When I meet him next, I'll ſay more to his Face. 
Deliver thou this. Then gave me a Piece 

To help my Memory, and ſo we parted. 

Lacy. Where got he this foirie f 

Page. At the Academy of valour, 

Newly erected for the Inſtitution 

Of . th Brothers. Where they are taught the Ways, 
Tho' they refuſe to ſeal for a Duelliſt, 
How to decline a Challenge. He himſelf 

Can beft reſolve Fam = flo 


Enter Plenty and three Serving Men. 


* You Sir _ 
Plenty. What with me Sir? 
How big you look? I will not looſe a Har, 3 
Toa Hair's Breadth: move your Bever, I'll move mine, 
Or if you deſire to prove your Sword, mine hangs 
As near my right Hand, and will as ſoon out though 
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Not a Fencer to breath me, walk into Moor- Fields, | 
| dare look on your Toledo. Do not ſhew | 
A fooliſh Valour in the Streets, to make 
Work for Shopkeepers, and their Clubs, tis ſeurvy, 
And the the Women will laugh at us. 
Lacy. You preſume _ 
On the Protection of your Hinds, | 
Plenty. I ſcorn it : 


Though I keep Men I fight not with their Fingers 
Nor make it my Religion to follow 


The Gallan's Faſhion, to have my Family 


Conſiſting in a Footman, and a Page, 


And thoſe two ſometimes hungry. I can feed theſe, 

And cloath em too, my gay Sr. 
Lacy. What a fine Maen 

Hath your Taylor made you? 

Plenty. Tis quite contrary, 


have made my Taylor, for my Cloaths are waa for 
As ſoon as put on; a Sin, your Man of Title 


Is ſeldom guilty of; but Heav'n forgive it. 
I have other Faults too very incident 


To a plain Gentleman. I eat my Veniſion 


With my Neighbours in the Country, and preſent not 
My Pheaſants, Patridges, and Growſe to the Uſerer ; 


Nor ever yet paid Brokage to his Scrivener. 
I flatter not my Mercer's Wife nor feaſt her 


With the firſt Cherries, or Peſcods, to prepare me 


Credit with her Huſband, when I come to Londos. 


The Wool of my Sheep, or a Score'or two of fat Oxen 


In Smithfield, give me Money for my Expences. 


I can make my Wife a jointure of ſuch Lands 0 
As are not encumber'd, no Annuity 
Or Statue lying on em. This I can do 


And it pleaſe your future Honour, and why therefore, 


You ſhould forbid my being Suitor wich you 
My Dullneſs apprehends not. 


5 My dultnefs apprehends not. 
This ſpirited Speech deſerves to be Wel z it is an Seay ns 


Page, 5 
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Page. This is bitter. [ſhewn 

15 1 have heard you, Sir, and in my Patience 
Too much of the Stoick. But to parly farther, 
Or anſwer your groſs Jeers, would write me Coward. 
This only, thy great Grandfather was a Butcher, 
And his Son a Graſier, thy Sire Conſtable 
Of the Hundred, and thou the firſt of your Dunghill, 
Created Gentleman. Nov. you may come ny, Sir, 

You and your Thraſhers. 

Plenty. Stir not on your lives. 505 
This for the Graſier, this for the Butcher. [thy fight 
Lacy. So, Sir. 2 
Page. I'll not ſtand idle; Hi my little Rapier ; 
Againſt your bumb Blades, I'll one by one diſpatch you, 
Then houſe this Inſtrument of Death and Horour, 


Enter Sir John, Luke, Goldwire, Tradeweli 


Sir Jobn. Beat down their Weapons. My Gate 
What Inſolence is this? [Ruffians Hall: 
Tue. Noble Sir Maurice, 

Worſhipful Mr. Plenty— _ 

Sir John. I bluſh for you, 

Men of your Quality expoſe your Fame 
To every vulgar Cenſure! This at Midnight 
After a drunken Supper in a Tavern, 

(No civil Man abroad to cenſure it) 
Had ſhewn poor in you; but in the Day, and view 5 
: Of all that paſs by, monſtrous | 5 : 
Plenty, Very well, Sir; 

You look for this Defence. 
Laq. *Tis thy Protection, 
But it will deceive thee. 

Sir Jobn. Hold, if you proceed thus, 
I muſt make Uſe of the next Juſtice's Power, 


Piece of Satire on ſuch, who, puffed up with their high Birth, 1 
Quality (thoſe imaginary honours) are devoid of Merit, nor have 
the leaſt Tunes to n Virtue whatever. 
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| And leave Perſuaſion ; and in plain Terms tell / ou 


i Enter Lady, Ann, Mary, and Milliſeenr. | 


| Neither your Birth, Sir Maurice, nor your Wealth, 


Shall priviledge this riot. See whom you have drawn 
To be Spectators of it! Can you imagine 


It can ſtand with the Credit of my Daughters, 
Jo be the Argument of your Swords? I'th Street too? 


Nay e're you do ſalute, or I give Way, 


To any private Conference, ſhake Hands 
In Sign of Peace. He that draws back, parts with 
My good Opinion. This is as it ſhould be. 
Make your Approaches, and if their Aﬀection 
Can ſympathize with yours, they ſhall not come 
On my Credit Beggars to you. I will hear 

Ro 2 reply within. 


. May I have the 3 


5 To wats you, Lady? 


Plenty. 1 know not what is ſupporting, 


55 But by this fair Hand, Glove and all, I love you. 


Exeunt all but LAKE, 


To him enter Hoyſt, Penury, Fo ortune. 


* You are come with all Advantage. I will help 
T o the ſpeech of my Brother. _ {you 

Fortune. Have you mov'd him for us? | 

Luke. With the beſt of my Endeavours, and [ hope 


 Yow'll find him tractable. 


Penury. Heaven grant he prove ſo. 
Hot: Howe'er Ill * my Mind. 


Diver Lord Lacy. 


Late. Do ſo, Mr. I. oyſt. 
Goin. Ill pay my Duty to this Lord, 
And hank am wholly yours. Heaven bleſs your Honour. 


Lord. 


\ 
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Lord. Your Hand Mr. Lale: The World's much 


chang'd with you 

Within theſe few Months; then you were the Gallant: 
No Meeting at the Horſe-race, Cocking, Samar, oh 
Shooting, or Bowling, at which Mr. Lake 
Was not a principal Gameſter, and Companion 
For the Nobility. | 

Luke, J have paid dear 
For thoſe Follies, my good Lord; and 'tis but J uſtice 
That ſuch as ſoar above their Pitch, and will not _ 
Be warn'd by my Example, ſhould like me 
Share in the Miſeries that wait upon't. 
Your Honour in your Charity may do well 
Not to upbraid me with thoſe Weakneſſes 
Too late repented. | 

Lord. I nor do, nor will; 3 
And you ſhall find II lan) a helping Hand N 5 
To raiſe your Fortunes : How deals your Biodier with 

Luke. Beyond my Merit, I thank his Goodneſs for 1 
I am a ae all my Debts diſcharg'd, 
Nor does one Creditor, undone by me 
Curſe my looſe Riots. I have Meat and Cs 
Time to aſk Heaven Remiſſion for what's paſt ; 
Cares of the World by me are laid aſide, 
My preſent Poverty's a Bleſſing to me 
k And though I have been long, 1 vane not  & 
Jever liv'd till now. 

Lord. You bear it well; 
Yet as you with I ſhould receive for T ren 
What you deliver, with that Truth acquaint me 
With your Brother's Inclination. I have heard 
In the Acquiſition of his Wealth, he weighs not 

Whoſe Ruins he builds upon. 
Luke. In that, Report 
Wrongs him, my Lord. He is a Citizen, 
And would increaſe his heap, and will not loſe _ 
What the Law gives him. Such as are worldly wie 
— chat Tract, or they will ne'er wear Scarlet. "> 
But 


A 
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* But if your Honour pleaſe to know his Temper, 

"7 You are come opportunely. I can bring you 
Where * you unſeen ſhall ſee, and hear his Carriage 


Towards ſome poor Men, whoſe Making or . 
Depend upon his Pleaſure. 


A Table, C our Bool, Standiſh, Chairs, and Stools 2 outs 


Lord. To my wiſh, 
— Ik no no hes: that could more content. me. lea. 


my 


8 CB N E 11. 
Euer Sir John, Heyl. > ISR Penury, Goldyire, 


Sir Jobn. What would you have me do ? reach me a 
| When I lent my Moneys 1 appear'd an Angel; (Chair. 
But now I would call in mine own; a Devil. 
Hoyft. Were you. the Devil's Dam, you muſt ſtay till 
For as I am a Gentleman, —— [1 have | it. 


| Enter Luke Placing the Lord ii. 


Tue. There you may hear all. [the Value, 

Hoyſt. J pawn'd you my Land for the tenth. Part of 
Now *cauſe I am a Gameſter, and keep Ordinarics, 6 
And a Livery Punk, or ſo, and trade not wich 
The Mone ee Wives, not one will be bound for 
'Tis a hard Caſe, you mult give me longer Day [met 
Or I ſhall grow very angry, _ 

Sir John. Fret, and fpare not. 

I know no Obligation lies upon me 
With my Honey to feed Drones. But to the Parpoſs, ; 
How much owes Penury # 

Goldwire, Two hundred Pounds: 
His Bond three Times ſince forfeited. 
Sir Jobn. Is it Wd? _ 
Goldwire. Yes Sir, and Execution out againſt Him. 
Vor. IV. 8 U' | Sir * | 


1 


: "Por a good Man. You were the glorious Trader, : 
Embrac'd all Bargains 3 the main Venturer 


To Ludgate in a Citizen. Pray you acquaint me 
Ho were my Thouſand Pounds employ'd * 


On my calamity, though being a Debtor, 
And a Slave to him that lends, I muſt endure it, 


Loſſes at Sea, and thoſe, Sir, great and many, 
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Sir Jobn. For Body and Goods. 
Goldroire. For bo, Sir. 
Sir Jobn. See it ſerv'd. 


Penury. 1 am undone; my Wife and Family 
Muſt ſtarve for Want of Bread. 


Sir Jobn. More Infidel thou, 


a not providing better to ſupport em. a 
Whats Fortunes Debt? 


Goldwire. A Thouſand, Sir. - 
Sir John. An Eſtate 


In every Ship that launch'd forth; Kept your Wife 
As a Lady, ſhe had her Coach, her Choice 


Of Sane Fl built with other Men's Money 
Took up at Intereſt, the certain Road 


Fortune. Inſult not 


Let hear me ſpeak thus much in my Defence; 


By ſtorms and Lempeſts, not domeſtic Riots 
In ſoothing my Wie's Humour, or mine own, 
Have brought me to this low Ebb. 


Sir Jobn. Suppoſe this true; 


What ist to me? 1 muſt, and will have my Money, 


Or l'll proteſt you firſt, and that done, have 
The Statute made for Bankrupts ſerv'd upon you. lit. 


Fortune. Tis injyour Power, but not in mine to ſhun 
| Luke. Not as a Brother, Sir, but with ſuch Duty, 


As ] ſhould uſe unto my Father, ſince | 


Your Charity is my Parent, give me Leave 
To ſpeak my Thoughts. 


Sir Jobn. What would you fay? ? 
Luke. No Word, Sir, 


hope ſhall give Offence nor let it reliſh 
Ot Flattery, though I proclaim aloud, 


I glory 


un 
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1 glory in the Bravery of your Mind, 


* 


To which your Wealth's a Servant. Not that Riches 
Is or ſhould be contemn'd, it being a Bleſſing 
Deriv'd from Heaven, and by your Induſtry 

Pull'd down upon you; but in this, dear Sir, 


You have many Equals : Such a Man's Poſſeſſions 


Extend as far as yours; a ſecond hath 
His Bags as full; a third in Credit flies 
As high in the popular Voice: but. the Diſtinction 


And noble Difference by which you are 


Divided from 'em, is, that you are ſty'ld, 
Gentle in your Abundance, good in Plenty, 


And that you feel Compaſſion. in your Bowels 
Of others Miſeries (I have found it, Sir, 


Heaven keep me thankful for't) while Fey are curs'd 
As Rigid and Inexorable. 2 


Sir John. I delight not 


To hear this ſpoke to my Face. 


Luke. That ſhall not grieve you, 5 
Your Affability, and Mildneſs cloath'd _ 


In the Garments of your Debtor's Breath 


Shall every where, though you ſtrive to conceal it, 


Be ſeen and wondred at, and | in the Act N 
With a prodigal Hand rewarded. Whereas ſuch 


As are born only for themſelves, and live ſo, 
Though proſperous in worldly Underſtandings, 
Are bur like Beaſts of Rapine, that by odds 
Of Strength, uſurp, and tyrannize oer others 


Brought under their Subjection. 
Lord. A rare Fellow! _ 


I am ſtrangely taken with him. 
Luke. Can you think, Sir, 

In your unqueſtion'd Wiſdom, I bebech you, 5 

The Goods of this poor Man ſold at an Out-cry, 
His Wife turn*d out of Doors, his Children fore'd 

To beg their Bread; This Gentleman's Eſtate 
By Wrong extorted can advantage you? _ 3 

| | U S * I \ Hoyt. 
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Heyſt. If it thrive with him, hang me, as it will 


If he be not converted, | [damn him, 


Luke. You are too violent. 


Or that the Ruin of this once brave Merchant 
(For ſuch he was eſteem'd though now decay'd) 


Will raiſe your Reputation with good Men ? 


But you may urge, (pray you pardon me, my Zeal 
Makes me thus bold and vehement) in this 


Tou ſatisfy your Anger, and Revenge 

For being defeated. Suppoſe this, it will not 
Repair your Loſs, and there was never yet 
But Shame, and Scandal in a Victory 


When the Rebels unto Reaſon, Paſſions fought it. 


'Then for Revenge by great Souls it was ever 


Contemn'd, though offered; entertain'd by none 


But Cowards, baſe and abject Spirits, Strangers 
To moral Honeſty, and never yet 


Acquainted with Religion. 
Lord. Our Divines 
Cannot ſpeak more effectually. 
Sir John. Shall I be 
Talk'd out of my Money? 
Luke. No, Sir, but intreated 
To do yourſelf a Benefit, and preſerve 
What you poſſeſs intire. 8 4 
Sir Jobn. How, my good Brother 3 beat, 
Luke, By making theſe your Beads- men. When they 
Their Thanks, next Heaven, will be paid to your Mercy; 
When your Ships are at Sea, their Prayers will ſwell 
The Sails with proſperous Winds, and guard em from 
Tempeſts, and Pirates: keep your Ware-houſes 
From Fire, or quench *em with their Tears. 
Sir John. No more. 
Luke. Write you a good Man in the People” $ Hearts, 
Follow you every where. 
Sir John. If this could be 
Lake, It muſt, or our Devotions are but Words, 
I ſee a gentle Promiſe in your Eye, 


Make 
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Make it a bleſſed Act, and poor me rich 
In being the Inſtrument. 8 
_— Jobn. You ſhall prevail. 
Give 'em longer Day. But do you hear no ) Talk of 't? 
Should this arrive at Twelve on the Exchange; 
I ſhall be laugh'd at for my fooliſh Piry, 7 | Time 
Which  Money-men hate deadly. Take your own 
But ſee you break not. Carry 'em to the Cellar, 
Drink a Health, and thank your Orator., 
Penury. On our Knees, Sir. 
Fortune. Honeſt Mr. Luke, 
Hoyt. I bleſs the Counter, where 
You learn'd this Rhetorick. 
Like. No more of that Friends. 
[Exeunt Luke, * Fortune, Penury, 
Sir Jobn. My honourable Lord. 
Lord. 1 have ſeen and heard all, 
Excuſe my Manners, and wiſh heartily 
You were all of a piece. Your Charity to your Debtort 
I do commend, but where you ſhould expreſs 
Your Piety to the Height, I muſt boldly tell you 
You ſhew yourſelf an Atheiſt, 
Sir Jobn. Make me know . 
My Error, and for what Lam thus cenſor d, 
And I will purge myſelf, or elſe confeſs 
A guilty Cauſe. 
Lord. It is your harſh Demeanour 
55 To your poor Brother. 
Sir Jobn. Is that all? 
Tord. *Tis moe „5 ä 
Than can admit Defence, You keep him as 
A Paraſite to your Table, ſubject to 
The Scorn of your proud Wite: an Underling 
8 To his own Nices. And can I with mine Honour 
Mix my Blood with his, that is not ſenſible 
Of his Brother's Miſeries? 
Sir John. Pray you take me with you, 
And let me yield my Reaſons why I am 
Le No * to him. I was born] 
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His elder Brother, yet my Father's Fondneſs N 
To him the younger robb'd me of my Birth. right : Ws 
He had a fair Eſtate, which his looſe Riots 

Soon brought to nothing. Wants grew heavy on him 
And when lay'd up for Debt, of all forſaken, | 
And! in his own Hopes loſt, I did redeem him. 

Tord. You could not do leſs. 

Sir Jobn. Was I bound to it my Lord * 
What I poſſeſs, I may with Juſtice call 750 
The Harveſt of my Induſtry. Would you have = 55 
Neglecting mine own F amily, to give up 
My Eſtate to his Diſpoſure ? | 

Ld I would have you, 

What s paſs'd forgot, to uſe him as a Brother ; ry 

A Brother of fair Parts, of a clear Soul, 

Religious, good, and honeſt, 

-" Wo Jobn. Outward Gloſs 

Often deceives, may it not prove ſo in him ? 

And yet my long Acquaintance with his Nature 

Renders me doubtful. But that ſhall not make 

A Breach between us: Let us in to Dinner, 

And what Truſt, or Employment you think fit 

Shall be conferr'd upon him: If he prove 

True Gold in the Touch, Pll be no Mourner for it. 
Lord. If Counterfeit, vl never ruſt my Judgment, 


_-» [ Exeunt, 
The End of the Figsr Aer, 
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ACTI. SCENE 1. 


Enter Luke, Holdfaft, Goldwire, Tradewell; a 
Voldfaſt. H E like was never ſeen. 


Lake. : Why 1 in this Rage Man? 
Holdfaſt. Men may talk of Country-Chriſtmaſes, and 
Court- gluttony, [Carps Tongues, 

den DO Pound for butter'd Eggs, their 15 of 
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T heir Pheaſants drench'd with Ambergreaſe, the Car- 
Ot three fat Weathers bruiſed for Gravy to [kaſes 
Make Sauce for a ſingle Peacock, yet their Feaſts 
Were Faſts compar'd with the City” 8. 
FTiuradewell. What dear Dainty 
Was it thou murmur'ſt at? 
Holdfaſt. Did you not obſerve it? 
There were three ſucking Pigs ſerv'd up in a Dim, 
Took from the Sow as ſoon as farrow'd, 
A Fortnight fed with Dates, and Muſkadine, 
That ſtood my Maſter in twenty Marks a piece, 
Beſides the Puddings in their Bellies, made 
Of I know not what. I dear ſwear the Cook that dreſs'd 
Was the Devil, diſguis'd like a Dutch-man. e , 3 
©  Goldwire. Vet all this 
Will not make you far, Fellow Holafet. 
Holdfaſt. J am rather 
Starv*d to look on't. But here's the Miſchief, tho“ 
The Diſhes were rais'd one upon another 
At Woodmongers do Billets, for the firſt, 
The ſecond, and third Courſe, and moſt of the Shops 
Of the beſt Confectioners in London ranſack'd 
To furniſh out a Banquet, yet my Lady 
Call'd me penurious Raſcal, and cry'd out, 
There was nothing worth the Eating. 
Coldwire. You muſt have * 
This is not done often. | 
Holdfaſt. Tis not fit it ſhould; 
Three ſuch Dinners more would break an Alderman, 
And make him give up his Cloak. I am refolv'd 
To have no Hand in't. I'll make up my Accompts 
And ſince, my Maſter longs to be undone, 
The great Fiend be his Steward, I will pray, 
And bleſs myſelf from him. {Exit Holdfaſt. 
 Goldwire, The Wretch ſhews in this 
An honeſt Care, 
Tue. Out on him! with the Fortune 
Of a Slave, he has the Mind of one. However 
ny bears me hard, I like my Lady's Humor, 
NS And 


And my Brother's Suffrape to it. They are now "8 - 
| Buſy on all Hands; one Side eager for 1 
Tat Portions, the other arguing ſtrictly 
For Join tures and Security; but this 

Being above our Scale, no way concerns us. 
How dull you look! in the mean Time how intend you 
To ſpend the Hours ? 
'* Goldwire. We well know how \ we would, 
But Care not ſerve our Wills. 
Tradewell. Being *Prentices, 
We are bound to Attendance, 

 _ Luke, Have you almoſt ſerv'd out | 

T he Term of your Indentures, yet make Contcienoo 
By ſtarts to uſe your Liberty? Haſt thou traded 

In the other World, expos'd unto all Dangers, 
To make thy Maſter rich, yet dar'ſt not take 
Some Portion of the Profit for thy Pleaſure? 

Or wilt thou being Keeper of the Caſh, 
Like an Aſs that carries Dainties, load on Thiſtles 3? 
Are you Gentlemen born, yet have no gallant TinCturg 
Of Gentry in you? You are no Mechanicks, 
Nor ſerve, ſome needy Shop-keeper, who ſurveys 
lis every-day-takings. You have in your keeping, 
AMaſs of Wealth, from which you may take boldly, 
And no way be diſcover'd. He's no rich Man 
That knows all he poſſeſſes, and leaves nothing 
For his Servants to make Prey of. 1 Bluſh for vo 
Bluſh at your Poverty of Spirit; you 
The brave Sparks of the City? 
Galdire. Mr. Luke. 

I wonder you ſhould urge dis. having felt 

What Miſery follows Riot. 

 Tradewell. And the Penance 
You indur'd for't in the Counter, 


3 Like on Aſs * Carries Dainties, &c. 


Shaleſpear has the ſame Simile in his Meaſure for nan, 
Lide an Aſi whoſe Back with In gots bows, 
Ther baer. . thy begvy Riches, &c. 


AQ III. Scene I. 
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Luke. You are Fools, 2 
The Caſe is not the ſame, I ſpent mine own Money, 


And my Stock being ſmall, no marvel *twas ſoon waſted. 


But you without the leaſt Doubt or Suſpicion, 
If cautelous, may make bold with your Maſters. 


As for Example; when his Ships come home, 


And you take your Receipts, as tis the F aſhion, 
For fry Bales of Silk you may write forty, 


Or for ſo many Pieces of Cloth of Bodkin, 
Tiſſue, Gold, Silver, Velvets, Sattins, Tan, 
A Piecebf cach deducted from the groſs _ 


Will never be miſs'd, a Daſh of a Pen will do it. 
Tradewell, Ay, but our Father's Bonds that lie in * 


For our Honeſties muſt pay fort. 


Luke. A meer Bugbear 
Invented to fright Children. As [ive 85 
Were I the Maſter of my Brother's Fortunes, 
I ſhould glory in ſuch Servants. Did'ſt thou know | 


What Taviſhing Lechery it is to enter 


An Ordinary, cap- a pe, trim'd like a Gallant, 

(For which in Trunks conceal'd be ever furniſh*d) 
The Reverence, Reſpect, the Crouches, Cringes, 
The mufical Chime of Gold in your cram'd Pockets, 
Commands from the Attendants, and poor Porters ? 
Tradewell. Oh rare 


Luke, Then ſitting at the Table with 


The Braveries of the Kingdom, you ſhall hear 


Occurrents from all Corners of the World. 
The Plots, the Counſels, the Deſigns of Princes, 
And freely cenſure em; the City Wits 


Cry'd up, or decry'd, as their Paſſions lead * em; 


Judgment having nought to do there. 

Tradewell. Admirable! | 

Luke. My Lord no ſooner ſhall riſe out of his Chal, 
The gaming Lord I mean, but you may boldly | 
By the Priviledge of a'Gameſter fill bis Room, 


For in Play you are all Fellows; have your Knife 


As ſoon in the Pheaſant ; drink your Health as freely, 
And ſtriking in a lucky Hand or two, 
Buy out your Time. 


 Tradewell, 
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Tradewell. This may be; but ſuppoſe 


We ſhould be known. 


Lutte. Have Money and moi Cloaths | 
And you may paſs inviſible, Or if 
You love a Madam-punk, and your wide noftril 


Be taken with the Scent of Cambrick Smocks 


Wrought, and perfum'd., 
Goldwire. There, there, Mr. Luke, 55 
There lies my Road of Harpineſt. 
Luke. Enjoy it, 
And Pleaſure s ſton being ſweeteſt, apprehend 
The Raptures of being hurried in a Coach 
To Brentford, Staines, or Barnet. 
Coldwire. Tis n. 
I have prov'd it. 5 
Luke. Haſt thou? . +BY 
Goldwire. Yes, in all theſe Places, ; 
J have had my ſeveral Pagans billeted 
For my own Tooth, and after ten — Suppers 
The Curtains drawn, my Fidlers play ing all Night 
The ſhaking of the Sheets, which I have danc'd 
Again, and again with my Cockatrice, — Mr. Luke, 
Tou ſhall be of my Counſel, and we Two ſworn 
CC 
And therefore I'll be open. I am out now 
Six Hundred in the Caſh, yet if on a ſudden 
1 ſhould be calPd to account, I have a Trick 
Ho to evade it, and make up the Sum. 
Tryadewell. Is't poſſible? 
Luke. You can intruſt your Tutor. 
How? how? good Tom. 
Coldwire. Why look you. We Caſh- keepers 
Hold Correſpondence, ſupply one another 
On all Occaſions. I can borrow for a Week 
Two Hundred Pounds of One, as much of a Second; 
A third lays down the reſt, and when they want, 
As my Maſter's Money come in, I do repay it: 
Ka me, ka thee. 
Luke, 
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Luke. An excellent Knot! *tis pity 
It e'er ſhould be unloos'd : for me it ſhall not, 
You are ſhew'n the Way, F riend F raderwell, you may 
make uſe on't, 
Or freeze in the Warehouſe, and keep Company 
With the Cator Holdfaft. | 
Tradewell. No, I am converted. 
A Barbican Broker will furniſh me with Outſide, bh: 
And then a Craſh at the Ordinary. 
Goldwire. I am for 
The Lady you ſaw this Morning, who indeed | is 
My proper Recreation. N 
Luke, Go to, Tom. 5 
What did you make me? : 
Goldwire, I'll do as much for you, 
Employ me when you pleaſe. 
Luke. If you are enquired for, | 
eee, 08 
Tradewell. Kind Mr. Luke; IT 
Goldwira. We'll break my Maſter to make you; EA: 


You know. [ſerves 
Luke. I cannot Joo Money, T0 Boys. When Time 
It ſhall appear, I have another End in't. [ Exeunt 1 
SCENE II. 


Enter Lord, Sir John, Lacy, Plenty; Lady, Ann, 
Mary, Milleſcent. 


Sir r Joby. Ten Thouſand Pounds a piece II make 
their Portions, _ 

And after my Deceaſe it ſhall be Double, 
Provided you aſſure them for their Jointures 
Eight Hundred Pounds per Annum, and intail 
A Thouſand more upon the Heirs male 
Begotten on their Bodies, 
5 Lord. Sir, you bind us 
„ To very ſtrict Conditions. 


1 Plenty. 


3 theſe Affairs I govern. 
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Plenty. You, my Lord, 

May do as you pleaſe : but to me it God fonts, 
We "hould conclude of Portions, and of Jointures, 
Before our Hearts are ſettled. 

Lady. You ſay right, T4 Chair ſet out, 
There are Couniels of more Moment, and Importance 
On the making up of Marriages to be 
Conſider'd duly, 1 the Portion, or the Jointures, 
In which a Mother's Care muſt be exacted, 
And I by ſpecial Priviledge ny challenge. 
A caſting Voice. 

Lord. How's this? 

Lady. Even ſo, my Lord, 


Lord. Give you Way to't? 
Sir John. I muſt, my Lord, _ 
Lady. *Tis fit he ſhould, and ſhall : 
' You may conſult of ſomething elſe, this Province 
Is wholly mine. 
Lacy. By the City Cuſtom, Madam = 
Lady. Yes, my young Sir, and both muſt look my 
Will bold it by my Copy. RON [Daughters 
Plenty. Brave i' faith. Ilto do; 
Sir John. Give her Leave to talk, we have the Power 
And now touching the Buſineſs we laſt talk'd of, 
In private, if you pleaſe, 
Lord. *Tis well remembred, 
You ſhall take your own Way, Madam. | 
[ [Exeunt Lord and Sir John; = 
Lacy. What ſtrange Lecture 
Will ſhe read unto us? 
Lady. Such as Wiſdom warrants 


| From a Superiour Bodies. Is Szargaze r 


With his ſeveral Schemes? 
Milliſ. Ves, Madam, and attends 


Your Pleaſure. © [Exit Millifcent. 
Lacy. Stargaze, Lady! What is he? [admire him. 
Tab Call him in. You ſhall firſt know him, then 


For a Man of many Parts, and thoſe Parts rare * i 
He's 


— CuO Wirth mui ct, = %, © 


= ta Aa, _ FF” © 
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He's every Thing indeed; parcel Phyſician 
And as ſuch preſcribes my Diet, and foretells 
My Dreams when I eat Potatoes parcel Poet, 
And fings Encomiums to my Virtues ſweetly, 
oi, My Antecedent, or my Gentleman Uſher; _ 
e And! as the Stars move, with that due Proportion 
He walks before me; but an abſolute Maſter 
In the Calculation of Nativities; 
Guided by that ne'er erring Science call d, 
Judicial Aſtrology. 
Plenty. Stargaze | ſure 
I have a Penny Almanack about me 
Inſcrib*d to you, as to his Patroneſs, 
In his Name publiſh'd. _ 
Lady. Keep it as a Jewel. 
Some Stateſmen that I will not name, are wholly 
Govern'd by his Predictions, for they ſerve 
For any Latitude in Chriſtendom, 
As well as our own Climate. 


1 Millicent, 2 Stargaze, with two Schemes. N 


Lacy. 1 believe ſo, 
Plenty. Mult we couple by te Almanack . 
Lady. Be ſilent. 
And &er we do articulate, much mote 
Grow to a full Concluſion, inſtruct us 
Whether this Day and Hour, by the Planets, promiſe 
Happy Succeſs in Marriage. 
Star gaze. In omni 
Parte, & toto. 
Plenty. Good learn d Sir, 1 in Fagkſh.. 
And "LA 1s reſolv'd we mult be <- 
Make us ſo in our own Language. 
Stargaze. You are pleaſant : 


Thus in our vulgar Tongue then. 
= Lady. Pray you obſerve him. 
en Star gaze. Venus, in the Weſt-angle, the Houſe of 
5, Mutige the 7th Houſe, in Trine of f Mars, \ in Conjunc- 


tion 
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tion of Luna; and Mars Almuthen, or L of the 
Horoſcope. 
Plenty. Hey-day. 
Lady. The Angels Lan guage, Iam raviſh'd! forward, 
Stargaxe. Mars, as I ſaid Lord of the Horoſcope, or 
Geniture, in mutual Reception of each other, ſhe in her 
Exaltation, and he in his Triplicite Trine, and Face, aſ- 
fure a fortunate Combination to Amen, excellent, prol- 
perous, and happy. 
Lady. Kneel, and give Thanks. [The Women kneel, 
Lacy. For what we underſtand not? 
Plenty. And have as little Faith in t? 
Lady. Be credulous, 
To me 'tis Oracle. | 
Stargaze, Now for the Sovereignty of 1 my furure 12 
dies, your Daughters, after they are married. 
Plenty. Wearing the Breeches you mean. 
_ Lady. Touch that Point home, 
It is a principal one, and with London Ladies 
Of main Conſideration. 
Stargaze. This is infallible: Saturn out of all Dig- 
nities in his Detriment and Fall, combuſt: and Venus 
in the South-angle elevated above him, Lady of both 
their Nativities, in her eſſential and accidental Dig- 
nities; occidental from the Sun, oriental from the 
Angle of the Eaſt, in Cazini of the Sun, in her Joy, 
and free from the malevolent Beams of Infortunes ; in 
a Sign commanding, and Mars in a conſtellation obey- 
ing; ſhe fortunate, and he dejected; the Diſpoſers of 
Marriage in the Radix of the native in Feminine Fi- 
gures, argue, foretel, and declare Preheminence, Rule, 
Preheminence and abſolute Sovereignty 1 in Women. 
Lacy. Is't poflible! 
Stargaze. *Tis drawn, I aſſure you, ſrom the Apho- 
riſms of the old Chaldeans; Zoroaſtes the firſt and great- 
eſt Magician, Mercurius Triſmegiſtus, the latter Ptolo- 
my, and the everlaſting Prognoſticator, old Erra Farr: 
Lady. Are you yet ſatisfy'd ? 
lab, In hat ? 


Lady, 


Of my Apprenticeſhip. 
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Lady. That you | 
Are bound to obey your Wives; ; it being ſo 
Determin'd by the Stars, againſt "RES Influence 
There is no Oppolition, 

Plenty. Since I muſt 
Be married by the Almanack, as I may be, 
'Twere requiſite the Services and Duties 
Which, as you ſay, I muſt pay to my Wife, 
Were ſet down in the Calender. 

Lacy. With the Date 


Lady. Make your Demands; 
PI as Moderatrix, if they preſs you 
With over hard Conditions. 

Lacy. Mine hath the Van, 
I ſtand your Charge, ſweet. 

Stargaze. Silence. 

Ann. I require firſt 
(And that ſince *tis in Faſhion with kind Huſbands, 
In civil Manners you muſt grant) my Will 
In all things whatſoever, and that Will 
To be obey'd, not argu'd. 

Lady. And good Reaſon. 

Plenty, A gentle Imprimis. 

Lacy. This in groſs contains all; 
But your ſpecial Items, Lady. 

Ann. When lam one 
(And you are honour'd to be ity!'d my Huſband) 
To urge my having my Page, my Gentleman- uſher; 
My Woman ſworn to my Secrets; my Coach 
tied by ſix Flanders Mares; my * Grooms, 
Poſtilion and Footmen. 

Lacy. Is there ought elſe 
To be demanded? 

Ann. Yes Sir, mine own DoRor, 3 
French and Italian Cooks, Muſicians, Songſters, 
And a Chaplain that muſt preach to pleaſe my F ancy; 
A Friend at Court to place me at a Maſk ; 
The ae Box took up at a new Play 


For 
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For me, and my Retinue; a freſh Habit, 
(Of a Faſhion never ſeen before) to draw _. 
The Gallants Eyes that ſit on the Stage upon me 
Some decayed Lady for my Paraſite, | 
Io flatter me, and rail at other Madame * 
And there ends my Ambition. 

Lacy. Your Deſires 
Are modeſt, I confeſs. #62 

Ann. Theſe Toys ſubſcrib'd to, 88 
And you continuing an obedient Huſband * 
Upon all fit Occaſions, you ſhall ed me 
A moſt indulgent Wife. | 

Lady. You have ſaid, give place 
And hear your younger Siſter, 

. It he pare © © 
Her Language, may the great Fiend booted and fi our'd, 
With a Scithe at his Girdle, as the Scotchman ſays, ED 
Ride headlong down her Throat. 

Lacy. Curſe not the Judge 
Before you hear the Sentence. 
Mary. In ſome Part 
My Siſter hath ſpoke well for the City Pleaſures, 
But I am for the Country's, and muſt ſay 
Under Correction, in her Demands 
She was too modeſt. 

Lacy. How like you this Exordium 7 

Plenty. Too modeſt, with a Miſchief! 

Mary. Yes, too modeſt: 
I know my Value, and prize it to the worth 5 

My Youth, my Beauty. 
Plenty. How your Glaſs decei IVES you. - 
Mary. The Greatneſy of the Portion I bring with me, 
And the Sea of Happineſs that from me flows to you; 
Lacy. She bears up cloſe. : 
Mary. And canyou in your Wiſdom, 
Or ruſtical Simplicity imagine, 
You have met fome innocent Country Girl, that never 
Look'd farther than her Father's Farm, nor knew more 
Than the Price of Corn in the Market; or at what Rate 
Beef went a Stone? that would ſurvey your Dairy, 1 


rd, 
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And bring in Mutton out of Cheeſe and Butter? 


That could give Directions at what Time of the Moon 
To cut her Cocks, for Capons againſt Chriſtmas, 
Or when to raiſe up Goſlings ? - 
Plenty. Theſe are Arts 

Would not miſbecome you; cho you ſhould put in 
Obedience and Duty. 

Tes, and Patience, 
T o fit like a Fool at Home, and eye your Th 
Then make Proviſion for your ſlavering Hounds, 
When you come drunk from an Alehouſe after Hunting 
With your Clawns and Comrades as if all were your Ss 
You the Lord Paramount, and I the Drudge ; x: 
The Caſe, Sir, muſt be otherwiſe. 


Plenty. How, I beſeech you? | 
Mary. Marry, thus. I will not like my Siſter challengy 1 5 


What's uſeful, or ſuperfluous from my Huſband, 
That's baſe all o'er. Mine ſhall receive from me, 
What I think fit. I'll have the State convey*d 
Into my Hands ; and he put to his Penſion, 
Which the wiſe Virago's of our Climate Practiſe, 
Iwill receive your Rents. 
Plenty. You ſhall be hang'd grſt. 
Mary. Make Sale, or Purchaſe, | N ay, rl have my 
Neighbours 15 : 
Inſtructed, when a Paſſenger ſhall 05 95 
Whoſe Houſe i is this? though you ſtand by, to anſiver; 
The Lady Plenty's. Or who owns this Manor? 
The Lady Plenty. Whoſe: r are theſe? ? Whoſe 
Oxen? 


The Lady Plenty's. Rot F 
Plenty, A plentiful Pox upon you. 25 


Ms And when I have Children, if it be enquir d 
By a Stranger whoſe they are? they ſhall ſtill ecchg 
My Lady Plenty's the Huſband never thought on. 

Plenty. In their Begetting, I think ſoo. 

Mary. Since you'll marry _ 

In the City for our Wealth, in Juſtice, we 
Muſt have the Country's Sovereignty. r 
Vor. IV. X Plenty] 


bo — 
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Plenty. And we nothing. 
Mary, A Nag of forty Shillings, aCongle of Spanick 
With a Spar-Hawk is ſufficient, and theſe roo, 
As you ſhall behave yourſelf, during my Pleaſure, 


I will not greatly ſtand on. I have ET Sir; 
Now if you like me, ſo. , 


Lady. At my Intreaty, 
The Articles ſhall be eaſter. 
Plenty. Shall they i'faith? 
Like Bitch, like Whelps: 
Lacy. Uſe fair Words. FTE © 
Plenty. I cannot; fone: ill * 
T have read of a Houſe of Pride, and nowT have found 


A Whirlwind overturn it. [ 
Lacy. On theſe Terms, | 
Will your Minxſhip be a Lady? 5h 
Plenty. A Lady in a Morris ; ; 


I'll wed a Pedlar's Punck firſt. 
Lacy. A Tinker's Trull, | 
A Beggar without a 5 - 57 

Plenty. Let Monſieur Almanack, ö; [> 
Since he is ſo cunning with his Jacobs Staff, | 
Find you out a Huſband in a Bowling-ally. 

Lacy. The general Pimp to a Brothel. 

Plenty. Tho' that now, ä 
All the looſe Deſires of Man were rak'd up in me, | 
And no Means but thy Maidenhead left to quench 'em, 

I would turn Cinders, or the next Sow-gelder, 
{On 'my Lite) ſhould lib me, rather than embrace thee, 
2 Wooing do you call this? 

Mary. A Bear- baiting rather. 

Plenty. Were you worricd, youdeſerve it, and I hope 
I ſhall live to ſee it. 

I' not rail, nor curſe mou: [tions 
Only chis you are pretty Peates, and your great Por- 
Adds much unto your Handſomneſs ; but as 


You would command your Huſbands you are Beggars, 
Deform'd, and ugly. 
80 Hear me. 


Plenty 
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b, Plenty. Not a Word more. [Exeunt Lacy and Plenty. 


= ever thought *twould come to this. | 
Mary. We may 


Lead Apes in Hell for Huſbands, if you bind us 


T'articulate thus with our Suitors. [ Both ſpeak weeping. 
Stargaxe. Now the Cloud breaks, 
And the Storm will fall on me. 


1 You Raſcal, Jugler. [obe breaks bis Head, 


argeze, Dear Mad am. and beats him. 
LE Hold you Intelligence with the Stars, 
e: And thus deceive me? 
ind Stargage. My Art cannot err, 


If it does I'll burn my Aſtrolabe. In mine own Star 
did foreſee this broken Head, and Beating; 
And now your Ladyſhip fees, as I do feel it, 
It could not be avoided, | 
Lady. Did you? 
Stargaze. Madam, 
Have patience but a Week, and if you find not 
All my Predictions true touching your Daughters, 
And a Change of Fortune to yourſelf, a rare one, 
Turn me out of Doors. Theſe are not the . the 
Planets 
Appointed for their Huſbands, there will come 
Gallants of another Metal. 
Millaſcent. Once more truſt him. 
Ann. Mary. Do, Lady, Mother. 
Lady, I am vex'd, look to it; 
Torn of er your Books, if once again you Fool me, 
You ſhall graze elſewhere : Come Girls. [Exeunt. 
zope Stargaze. I am glad I *icap'd thus. 5 


em, 


hee. 


* 


oy i SCENE III. 
or- 

Enter Lord, and Sir John, 
Lord. The Plot ſhews very likely. 


Sir Fobn. 1 repole 
en. My — Truft in your Lordſhip; *twill prepare FR 
bY 2 The 


Ars, 
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The Phyſick I intend to miniſter 

To my Wife, and Daughters. 

Tord. I will do my Part 

To ſet it off to the Life. 


Enter Lacy a and Plenty. 


Sir You. It may produce % 
A Scene of no vulgar Mirth. Here come the Suitors; 
When we underſtand how they reliſh mv Wife $ Hl 
maours, 
The reſt is feaſible. 
Lord. Their Looks are 3 5 

Sir John. How fits the Wind ? Are you ready t to 
5 = +» . Tl 
Into this Sea of Marriage ? 

Plenty. Call it rather 
A Whirlpool of Afflict ions. 

Lacy. If you pleaſe 
To injoin me to it, I will undertake 
To find the North Paſſage to the Indies ſooner, 

Than plough with your proud Heifer. 

Plenty. 1 will make 
A Voyage to Hell firſt. 

Sir John. How, Sir? 

Plenty. And court Proſerpine 
In the Sight of Pluto, his three headed Porter 
Cerberus ſtanding by, und all the Furies 
Wich their Whips to * me for” t, then ay, ! 
+7 nw. 
Take you Mary for my Wife. 
Tord. Why what's the Matter? 
Lacy. The Matter is, the Mother, (with your Pardon, 
1 cannot but ſpeak ſo much, ) is a moſt inſufferable, 
Proud, inſolent Lady. 

Plenty. And the Daughters worſe. 
The Dam in Years had th* Advantage to be wicked, 
But = were lo in her Belly. 
Lacy, 


rs; 
Hu. 


7 to 
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Laq. I muſt tell you, 
With Reverence to your Wealth, I do begin 
To think you of the ſame Leaven. 
Plenty. Take my Counſel 
Tis ſafer for your Credit to betet 
Yourſelf a Cuckold, and upon Record, 
Then ſay they are your Daughters. 
Sir John. You go too far, Sir. 
| Lacy. They have ſo articl'd with us. . 
Plenty. And will not take us 
For their Huſbands, but their Slaves; and ſo aforehand 
They do profeſs they'll uſe us. 


Sir obs. Leave this Heat: 


Tho? they are mine T muſt tell job, the Perverſeneſs 
Of their Manners (which they did not take from me, 
But from their Mother) — they deſerve - 
Your Equals. 

Lacy. True, but what's 'bred 3 in the Bone 


Admits no Hope of Cure. 


Plenty. Tho? Saints, and Angels | 
Were their Phyſicians. 
Sir Jobn. You conclude too faſt. | | 
_ Plenty. Good by t'you; Pl travel three Tears; 
but I'll bury | | 


Th Shame that lives upon me. | 


Lacy. With your Licence, 


Fl keep him Company. 


Lord. Who ſhall furniſh you, 
For your Expences * 
Plenty. He ſhall not need your Help, 
My Purſe is his, we were Rivals, but now Frie ads, 


*. will live and die ſo. 
Lacy. E're we go I'll pay 


My Duty as a Son. 
Plenty. And till then leave you. [Exit Lacy and P.enty; 
Ld. They are ſtrangely mov'd. 

Sir 7obn. What's Wealth, accompanied 

With Diſobedience in a Wife and Childien? 


My Heart will break. Ef 
X 3 Tor.. 
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Lord. Be comforted, and hope better: 
We'll ride abroad, the freſh Air and Pilfonrls, 


May yield us new Inyentions, 

Sr John. You are noble, 9 0 

And ſhall i in all Wha as you pleaſe command me, 
| ¶Excunt. 


os The End of the Sxcovp Act, 
bn 2 — TT 


A 1m. s ENE TL 


8 Shave' em and Secret. 
. ad, doings Daughter, 
Shaveem. Doings ! T Fu ufferings Macher; 8 


Men have torgot what doing is; 3 

And ſuch as have to pay for what they n 

Are Impotent, or Eunuchs. 
Secret. You have a Friend vet, Ae come down, 
And a ſtriker too, I take it. 
Sbave em. Goldwire is ſo, 


And comes to me by Steglth, and as he can teal, 
maintains me 


is Cloaths, I grant; but alas! Dame, what sone Friend? 
1 would have a Hundred for every Hour, and uſe 
And change of Humour I am in, a freſh one. 
"Tis a Flock of Sheep that makes a lean Wolf far, 
And not a ſingle Lambkin, I am ſtarv'd, 
Starv'd in my Pleaſures. I know not what a Coach is 
- To hurry me to the Burſe, or Old Exchange, 

The Neathouſe for Muſk-mellons, and the Gardens 
| Where we traffick for Aſparagus, are, to me 
In the other World. 

Secret. There are other Places Lady 

Where you might find Cuſtomers. 


Shave en. 


In. 


nd? 


Nn. 


Reambie. ( Within, ) Open the Door. 
Secret. What are you F 
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Sbavb em. You would have me foot it 

To the dancing of the Ropes, fit a whole Afternoon 
„ iam 

In Expectation of Nuts and Pippins; 3 


Gape round about me, and yet not find 4 Chapman 


That in Courteſy will bid a Chop of Mutton, 
Or a Pint of Strum-wine for me. 
Secret. Lou are ſo ĩmpatient. 


But I can tell you News will comfort you, 1» 


And the whole Siſterhood. 
Shave em. What's that? 
Secret. I am toldg 
Two Ambaſſadors aff come over. A French Monſieur, 
And a Venetian, one of the Clariflimi, 


A hot rein'd' Marmoſite. Their Followers, 


For their Country's Honour, after a long Vacation, 


Will make a full Term with us. 


Sbave em. They indeed are 
Our certain and beſt Cuſtomers : Who knocks there? 
[Fnocking within, 


| Ramble (Within.) 


. Scuffle. (Witbin.) 


Ramble. (Within.) Your conſtant Viſicants. 
Shaveem. Let em not in. 


I know 'em [waggering, ſuburbian Roarers, 
Six- penny Truckers. 


Ramble. (Within) Down go all your Windows, 


And your Neighbours too ſhall ſuffer. 


_ Scuffie. (Within) Force the Doors. 
Secret. They are out-laws, Miſtreſs Sbave em, and 
there is 


No Remedy againſt em. What ſhould you fear? 
They are but Men, lying at your cloſe Ward, 


You have foil'd their betters. 


Shave em. Out you Baud! You care not 
Upon what deſperate Service you employ me, 
Nor with whom, ſo you have your. Fee. 


X 4 Secret. 
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Secret, Sweet Lady- bird 
Sing a milder Key, 


Emer Ramble and. Scuffl. 


Scuffe Are you grown proved? 


| Ramble, I knew you a Waſtcotier in the Garden 
ä 


And would come to a Sailor 8 Whiſtle. 

_ Secret, Good Sir Ramble, de 

| VU ſe her not roughly. She is very tender. 
_ Ramble. Rank and rotten, is ſhe not? 


[She draws ber Knife. 
| Shavdem. Your ſpittle Rogueſhips PI bis Sword, 
Shall not make me ſo. 
Secret. As you are a Man, Squire Scuffie, 


| Step in between *em. A Weapon of that Long. 
Was ne'er drawn in my Houſe. 


Shave em. Let him come on, 
pl ſcower it in your Guts, you Dog. 
Ramble. You Brach , 
Are you turn'd Mankind ? You forgot I gave you, 
When we laſt join'd Iſſue, Twenty Pound, 
Shave em. O'er Night, 


And kick d it out of me in we Morning. 1 was then 


Kür 


4 Tou Brach FS, 
Are you turn'd Mankind ? Pn. 4 


Mr. Upton in his Remarks on the” three Plays of Ben Wade P- 92. 


obſerves that the Word Mankind or Manniſb, which we meet with in 
old Authors, has not been yet ſufficiently explained.--Man beſides its 
well known Signification, in the Language of our Forefathers, ſigni- 
| fied Wickedneſs. Somner, Man; Homo, a Man. . Itcm. facinus, ſcelus, 

nefas, &c. Manful, nefandus, ſceleſtus quaſi ſeelerum plenum. Having 
thus ſeen its original Signification, let us now turn to our FO Poets; 
and thus Chaucer uſes it in tbe Man of Laws Tale 
Tie, Manniſo fc. 

Fairfax. 


See, ſce this mankind S rum et, fee ¶ he cried) 
This SHamelgſi Whore, f 


8 Er in Corislanus, Act. IV. 
* Are you Mankind £4 


A No- 


* the COntable. 


THE CITYMADAM iz 
A Novice, but I know to make * Gamer now. 


Lins Goldvire like a Juſtice of Peace, Ding'em Air 


Cc onfrable, the Mufici: cians like M. atchmen. * 


Gen. Ah me! Here's one unſent for, 


| And a Juſtice of Peace too. 


Shav#em. I'll hang you both, you Raſcals, 


I can but ride. You for the Purſe you-cueo7 7 261 V7 

In PowP's at a Sermon. I have ſmoak'd vou. 
And you for the Bacon you took on the Highway, 
From the poor Market en e as . road from 


 Rumford. © 
"Randle, Miſtreſs Shav&em;—— 
Scuffle. Miſtreſs Secret. 
On our Knees we beg your Pardon. 
Ramble. Set a Ranſom on us: 


Secret. We cannot ſtand trifling. II you mean 


to ſave them, 
Shut them out at the Back- door. 
S Have em. Firſt for Puniſnment 


They ſhall leave their Cloaks behind | em, add. in Sign 


I am their Sovereign, and they my Vaſſals, 


For Homage kiſs my Shoe-Jole Rogues, and ninth; 
¶Exeunt Ramble and Scuffle. 


Goldwire, My brave - Virago! The Coaſt's: Clear. 
oa 45/40! 
Slave en. My Goldwire made a Jnfbice, 


I Goldwire, and there Alea 
Ferre. And your Scout 


Turn d Conſtable, and the Muſicians Wc 


 Goldwire. We come not to Fright you, but to make 
you merry, _ 


A light Lavolto. . [T hey dance. 


Shave'em. I am tir'd. No more. 
This was your Device. 

Ding em. Wholly his own. He is 
No Pig ſconce Miſtreſs, 5 


We Citizens have no Wit. 


Not worth the talking _ 
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Secret, He has an excellent Head-piece. 
Goldwire. Fie no, not I: your jeering Gallants ay 


Ding em. He dies that ſays fo. 
This was a Maſter- piece 
Goldwire. A trifli 


ing Stratagem, 


Sbave em. I muſt Eis thee for i it, 


Again, and again. 


Ding em. Make much of her. Did you know 


| What Suitors ſhe had ſince, ſhe faw you —— 


Coldwire. Vthe Way of Marriage. 


Ding em. Yes, Sir, for Marriage, and the other 
thing too. 


= The Commodity is the ſame. An Iriſh Lord offer d her 
F. ive Pound a Week. 


Secret. And a caſhier'd Captain, half 


of his Entertainment. 


Ding em. And a new made Countier 


The next Suit he could beg. 


_ Goldwire. And did my ſweet one 


: Refuſe all this for me? 


Sbave em. Weep not for Joy, 


enn due. Let others talk of Lords, and Commanders 


And Country Heirs for their Servants; but give me 


My gallant Prentice. He parts with his Money 
So cavilly, anddemurely : keeps no Account 
Of bis Expences, and comes ever furniſh'd. 


I know thou haſt brought Money to make up 
My Gown and Petticoat, with th' Appurtenances. 
Goldwire. I have it here Duck, thou ſhalt want for 


Nothing. you Sirrah 
| Shav#em. Let the Chamber be perfum'd, and get 
His Cap and Pantables ready. 


Goldwire. There's for thee, 


And thee. That for a Banquet, 


Secret. And a Caudle 
Again you riſe, 
Golawire. There. 


Sbave em. 


ih 
ec 


Your Brother is? It better would become you 
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' Shavtem, Uſher us up in State. 
 Goldwive, You will beconftant. 
Sbave em. Thou are the whole World to me. 


e wangen, Mufict TUE.” before then. 
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Enter Luke. 


Ann. ( Within) Where is this Uncle? 
72h. (Within) Call this Beadſman-Brother : 
He hath forgot, Attendance. 


Mary. (Within) Seek him out ; Idleneſs pol bim. 
Lutte. I deſerve much more 


Than their Scorn ean load me with, and tis but Juſtice, 
That I ſhould live the Family's 2 e 


To all the ſordid Offices their Pride 
Impoſes on me; ſince if now I ſat 


A Judge in mine own Cauſe, I ſhould conclude. 
I am not worth their Pity: Such as want 


Diſcourſe, and Judgment, and through Weakneſs fall, , 


May merit Man's Compaſſion; but I, 


That knew Profuſeneſs of Expence the Parent 


Of wretched Poverty, her fatal Daughter, 


To riot out mine own, to live upon 

The Alms of others! ſteering en a Rock 

1 might have ſhun'd: © Heaven! tis not fit 
1 ſhould look upward, much leſs hope for Mercy. 


Enter Lady, Aging Mary, Stargaze and Milliſcent: 


Lady. What are you deviſing, Sir? 


Ann. My Uncle is much given to his Devotion. 
Mary. And takes Time to mumble 
A Paternoſfter to himſelf, 


Lady. Know you where 


(Your 
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| (Your means of Life depending wholly o on . 
To give your AttendancdeQ.. 

Luke. in my WillI do: ; 
But ſince he rode forth Yeſterday wich Lord * 
I have not ſeen him. 

Lach. And why went not you 

| By his Stirrup ? how do you look ? were his Eyes clos'd, 
You'd be glad of ſuch Em mploy ment. 

Tutte. "Twas his Pleaſure 

I ſhould wait your Commands, and thoſe Ia am ever 
Moſt ready to receive, gn 
Lady. I know you can Tpeak well, 

| But lay and do. 16% 


| Enter Lord Lacy with, a will. 


2 Here comes my ' Lord, 
Lady. Further off: 
You are no Companion fon him, and his Buſnef 7 
Aims not at you, as I take it. : 
Late. Can I live in this baſe Condition? K 46 de. 
g | Lady. I hop'd, my Lord. 
You had brought Mr, Frugall with you; forl muſt aſk 
An Account of him from you. . 
Tord. I can give it, Lady; _ F 
But with the beſt Diſcretion of a 3 Gral 
And a ſtrong fortified Patience, I defire * you 

To give it hearing. _ . b. 
Luke. My Heart beats. 
Lach. My Lord, you much amaze me. 
1 Ln I mall aſtoniſn you. The noble Merchant, 

Who, living was for his Integrity _ | 

And upright Dealing (a rare Miracle 
In a rich Citizen) London's beſt honour ; "SA 
Is II am loth to ſpeak it. OS 
Luke, Wondrous ſtrange! 


+ L; do ſuppoſe the worſt; not x dead I hope?” of 
Lord. 


1E CITY. MADAM. 317 
2k Your n 8 en your mma are falſe. 


He s Dead. 


Lady. Ay me! _ 
Ann. My Father! 
Mary. My kind Father! 
| Luke, Now they inſult not. | 
Lord. Pray hear me out. 
He's dead. Dead to the World, and you ; and now 


Lives only to himſelf. 


Luke. What Riddle's this? 
Lady. Act not the Torturer in my Anat., 


1 But make me underſtand the Sum of all 
That I muſt undergo. 


Lord. In few Words take i it: 


He is retir'd into a Monaſtery, _ 
| Where he reſolves to end his Days. 


Luke. More ſtrange! 
Lord. I ſaw him take Poſt for Dover, and the Wind | 


Sitting ſo fair, by this he's ſafe at Calais, 


And ere long will be at Lovain. 
Lady. Could I gueſs. 


What were the Motives that induc'd him to it, 


Twere ſome Allay to my Sorrows, 
Lord. I'll inſtruct you, 


And chide you into that Knowledge: 'twas your Pride 
Above your Rank, and ſtubborn Diſobedience 
: Of theſe your Daughters, in their Milk ſuck'd from 


you. 


5 At Home the Harſhneſs of his Fae 
Jou wilfully forgetting that your al! 
Was borrowed from him; and to hear Abroad 


The Imputations diſpers'd upon you, 
And juſtly too, I fear, that drew him to 


This ſtrict Retirement: And thus much ld for him, 


I am myſelf to accuſe you. 
Lads. I confeſs 
A guilty Cauſe to him, but in a « Thought, 
My Lord, I neer eh * 


1 


> id 


| 
| 
| 


| A little Calm, if you leafs. 
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Lord. In Fact 


1 have; 


The inſolent Diſgrace you put upon 


My only Son, and Mr. Plenty; Men, that boyd 


| Your Daughters in a noble Way, to waſh off 


The Scandal, put a Reſolution | in em 


For three Years Travel. 


Lady. I am much griev's for k.. 
Lord. One thing I had forgot; your Rigovr to 


His decayed Brother, in which your Flatteries, 
Or Sorceries, made him 10 ver you, 
Wrought not the leaſt Im 


Luke, Humph ! this ſounds well 


Tach. Tis now paſt help: After theſe Storms, my 
a, 


Lord. If what I have told you 


| Shew'd like a Storm, what now I muſt deliver 
Will prove a raging Tempeſt. His whole Eftate 


In Lands and Leaſes, Debts and preſent Monies, 
With all the moveables he ſtood poſſeſs'd of, 


With the beſt Advice which he could get for Gold 


From his learned Counſel, by this formal Will 


Is paſs'd ofer to his Brother. With it take 


The Key of his Counting Houſe. Not a Groat left you, 
Which! you can call your own. 


Lady. Undone for ever. 

* Mary. What will become of us? 
Lake, Humph! 

Lord. The Scene's chang d. 


And he that was your Slave, by Fate appointed 


Your Governor, you kneel to me in vain. 
I cannot help you; I diſcharge the Truſt 


Impoſed upon me. This Humility 
From him may gain Remiſſion, and perhaps 
Forgetfulneſs of your barbarous Uſage to him. 


Lady. Am] come to this? | 
Lord. Enjoy your own, good Sir, 


But uſe it with due Reverence. I once heard you 


Sprak molt divinely in the Oppoſition 7 
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Of a revenceful Humor, to theſe ſhew itz X 
And ſuch who then depended on the Mercy 
Of your Brother wholly now at your Devotion, 
And make good the Opinion I held of you ; 
Of which I am moſt confident. ' -- 

| Luke. Pray you riſe, 

And riſe with this 2 1 am ſtill, 
As I was of late, your Creature; and if rad 
In any thing, tis in my Power to ferve. _ 
My Will is ſtill the ſame. O my Lord! - 
This Heap of Wealth which you poſſeſs me of, 
Which to a worldly Man had . a Bleſſing, 


And to the Meſſenger might with Juſtice challenge | 
A kind of Adoration is to me 


A Curſe, I cannot thank you for; and much leſs 
Rejoice in that Tranquillity of Mind, 
My Brother's Vows muſt purchaſe. I have lie 
A dear Exchange with him. He now enjoys 
My Peace, and Poverty, the Trouble of 
His Wealth confer'd on me, and that a Burthen 
Too heavy for my weak Shoulders. 
Tord. Honeſt Soul, © 
With what feeling he receives it! 
Lady. You ſhall have 95 
My beſt Aſſiſtance, if you 228 to uſe i it 
To help you to ſupport it. 
Luke. By no Means, 
The Weight ſhall rather fink me, than you part F 
With one ſhort Minute from thoſe lawful Pleaſures 
Which you were born to in your Care to aid me, 
You ſhall have all Abundance. In my Nature 
1 was ever liberal; my Lord you know it. 
Kind, affable. And now e I fee 
Before wy Face the Jubilee of Joy, 5 
When it is aſſur'd, my Brother lives in me, 
His Debtors in full Cups crown'd to my Health, 
With Pæans to my Praiſe will celebrate. 
For they well know *tis far from me to take 
The F orfeiture of a Bond. N a} I ſhall bluſh, 


The 
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Tbe Intereſt never paid after three Tears, 


When I demand my principal. And his Servants 
Who trom a ſlaviſn Fear pay'd her Obedience 


By him exacted; now when they are mine 
Will grow familiar F riends, and as ſuch uſe me, 


Being certain of the Mildneſs of my Temper, 


Which my Change of Fortune, frequent! in moſt Men, | 
Hath not the Power to alter. | | 


Lord. Let take Heed, Sir, 
You ruin it not with too much Lenity, 


What his fit Severity rais'd. 


Lach. And we fall from 


That Height we have aintdin'd. 15 | 5 


Luke. Fi build it higher, 


To Admiration higher. With Diſdain 


I look upon theſe Habits, no Way ſuiting 
The Wife and Danghters of a . Citizen 


Bleſs'd with Abundance. 


Lord. There, Sir, I join with you; 1 
A fit Decorum muſt be kept; the Court 
Diftinguiſh'd from the City. 

Luke. With your Favour 


I know what you would ſay, but give me Leave 


In this to be your Advocate. You are wide, 


Wide the whole Region in what I purpoſe. 
Since all the Titles, Honours; long Deſcents  _ 
' Borrow their Gloſs from Wealth, the Rich with Reaſon 
May challenge their Prerogatives. And it ſhall be 
My Glory, nay a Triumph to revive 


In the Pomp that theſe ſhall ſhine, the Memory I 


Of the Roman Matrons, who kept captive Queens | 


To be their Hand-maids. And when you appear 


Like Juno in full Majeſty, and my Nieces 
Like Iris, Hebe, or what Deities elſe - 

Old Poers fancy; your cram'd Ward- robes richer. 
Than various Nature's, and draw down the Envy 


Of our Weſtern, World upon you, only hold me 
Your vigilant Hermes with ærial Wings, . | 
oy Caducens, my ſtrong Zeal to ſerve you, 


d 


Ptreſs d 
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Preſs'd to fetch in all Rarities may delight you, 
And I am made immortal. 
Lord. A ſtrange Frenzy. 
Luke. Off with theſe Rags, and then to > Bcd. 
There dream 
of future Greatneſs ; ; which when you Sits 
ll make a certain Truth: but I muſt be 
A Doer, not a Promiſer. The Performance p 
Requiring Haſte, I kiſs your Hands and leave you, 
TEE 
Tord. Are we all turn'd Statues? Has his ſtrange 
: Words 
Charm'd us? What muſe you on Lady? ? s 
Tady. Do not trouble me. 
Lord. Sleep you too, young ones? 
Ann. Swift wing'd Time till now _ 
Was never tedious to me. Would 'twere Night. ; 
Mary. Nay, Morning rather. ö 
Lord. Can you ground your F aich 
On ſuch Impoſlibilities ? have you ſo ſoon 
Forgot your Huſband ? | 
Lady. He was a Vanity 
J muſt na mare remember. 
Lord. Excellent! 
You your kind Father? 
8 * Such an Uncle never 
Was read of in Story! 
Lord. Not one Word! in Anfwer 
Of my Demands? Ft 
Mary. You are but a Lord, and know, 
My Thoughts ſoar higher. _ 2773 
Tord. Admirable! 22 
To your Caſtles in the Air — when I relate this 
It will exceed Belief, but he muſt know it. ¶Lxii Lord. 5 
Stargaze. Now I may boldly ſpeak ; 3 May i ic ee 
you, Madam, 
To look upon your Vaſſal: I foreſaw my 
The Stars aſſur d it. 9 0 3 
Vor. IV. Y Lady, 
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Lady. 1 begin to feel 
Myſelf another Woman. 
Stargaze. Now you ſhall find 
All my Predictions true, and nobler Matches, 
Prepared for my young Ladies. 
MNilliſ. Princely Huſbands. 
Ann. I'll go no leſs. 
Mary. Not a Word more, 
Provide my Night-rail. 


Mill J What ſhall we be To-morrow? .  [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Luke with a Xo. 


Luke. "Twas no phantaſtick Obj ect, but a Truth, 
A real Truth, no Dream. I did — lumber, 
And could wake ever with a brooding Eye 
To gaze upon't! It did endure the Touch, 

1 ſaw, and felt it. Vet what I beheld 

And handl'd oft, did fo tranſcend Belief 

(My Wonder, and Aſtoniſhment paſs'd o'er) 

I fzintly could give Credit to my Senſes, 
Thou dumb Magician that without a Charm 

Did'ſt make my Entrance eaſy, to poſſeſs 
What wiſe Men wiſh and toil for. Hermes Moly; 
Syhbilla's golden Bough ; the great Elixar, 

- Imagin'd only by the Alchymiſt, 

Compar'd with thee are Shadows, thou the Subſtance 
And Guardian of Felicity. No marvel, I 
My Brother made thy Place of Reſt his Boſom, 
Ihou being the Keeper of his Heart, a Miſtreſs 
To be hugg'd ever. In bye Corners of 
This ſacred Room, Silver in Bags heap'd up 
Like Billets ſaw'd, and ready for the Fire, 
Unworthy to hold F ellowſhip with bright Gold 
That flow'd about the Room, conceal'd itſelf. 


There 


1 
3 
] 


W. 


erg 


There needs no artificial Light, the Splendor 


Makes a perpetual Day there, Night and Darkneſs | 
By that ſtill burning Lamp for ever -baniſh'd. 


But when guided by that, my Eyes had made 


Diſcovery of the Caſkets, and they open d. : 
Each ſparkling Diamond from itſelt ſhot fort! 
A Pyramid of Flames, and in the Roof WF” 


Fix it a glorious Star, and made the Place _ 
Heaven's abſtract, or Epitome. Rubies, Saphires, 
And Ropes of oriental Pearl; theſe ſeen I could not 
But look on Gold with Contempt. And yet I found 
What weak Credulity could have no Faith in 

A Treaſure far exceeding theſe. Here lay 

A Manor bound faſt in a Skin of Parchment, 

The Wax continuing hard, the Acres melting. 


Here a ſure Deed of Gift for a Market Town, : 


If not redeem'd this Day, which is not in | 


The Unthrift's Power. There being ſcarce one Shire 


In Wales or England, where my Moneysare not 
Lent out at Uſury, the certain Hook 1 
To draw in more, I am ſublim'd! groſs Earth _ 


Enter Lord, Sir John, Lacy, and Plenty, as Indians. 


Lord. What ſtrange Paſſion's this?? ; 
Have you your Eyes? do you know me? _ |} 
: Luke. You; my Lord! BE RN | 
I do: but this Retinue, in theſe Shapes too. 
May well excuſe my Fears. When *cis your Pleafure 
That I ſhould wait upon you, give me Leave 
To do it your own Houle, for I muſt tell you, _ 
Things as they now are with me, well conſider'd, 

I do not like ſuch Viſitants. 

Lord. Yeſterday „ 10-214 7et 95 
When you had nothing (praiſe your Poverty for't) 

You could have ſung ſecure before a Thief; 
But now you are grown rich, Doubts and Suſpicions, 
i 5 


11 


ts 


— — Eee rae — A... 
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And needleſs Fears poſes you. Thank a good Bro 


ther, 
But let not this exalt you. 
Luke. A good Brother: 
Good in his Conſcience, I confeſs, and wiſe, N 


In giving oer the World. But his Eſtate 
Which your Lordſhip may conceive great, no Way | 
Anſwers the general Opinion. Alas, 


oY With a great Charge, I am left a poor Man by bim. 


Tord. A poor Man, ſay you? 
ute. Peer, compar'd with what 


_ ?Tis thought I do poſſeſs. Some little Land, 
Fair houſhold Furniture; a few g Debts, 

But empty Bags I find: yer I will "Io 

A faithful Steward to his Wife and Daughters, 
And to the utmoſt of my Power obey . 


His Will in all things. 
Tord. I'll not argue with yu 


_ Of his Eſtate, but bind you to Performance, 
Of his laſt Requeſt, which is for Teſtimony 


Of his religious Charity, that you would 


Receive theſe Indians, lately ſent him from. 


Virginia, into your Houſe; and labour 


At any Rate with the beſt of your Endeavours, 
Aſſiſted by the Aids of our Divines, 
"To make *em Chriſtians. 


| Lake. Call you this, my Lord, 


Religious Charity? to ſend Inkdels,. 


Like hungry Locuſts, to devour the Bread 


Should feed his Family. 1 neither . 
Nor will conſent tot. 


Lord. Do not ſlight it, tis 
With him a Buſineſs of ſuch Conſequence, 
Thatſhould he only hear tis not embrace d, 
And chearfully, in this his Conſcience aiming 


At the ſaving of three Souls, twill draw him o'er 


To ſee it himſelf accompliſh'd. 
Luke, Heaven forbid 


I eee him from his holy Purpoſe 


. ag 3 
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To worldly Cares again, I rather Will N ä 
Suſtain the Burthen, and with the Convetted 
Feaſt che Converters, WhO! know wil ve” 
The greater Feeders, 11 
Sir Jobn. Ob, ba, enewab dri 11 kita. 
Plenty. Eaaula. | A397! 
Lacy. Harrico botikia zy. HTO du 511 
Tue. Ha! In this Heathen Tungusgs, 
Hou is it poſſible our Doctors ſhould - 4 ©] 
Hold Conference with em? or 1 uſe me Means 
For their Converfion? 
Lord. That ſhall be no Hinpnes 
To your good Purpoſes. They have liv'd g 
In the Engl Colony, and ſpeak our Language 
As their own Dialect; the Buſineſs does concern you. 
Mine own Deſigns command me hence. Continue, 
As in your Poverty you were, a pious 
And honeſt Man. Exit. 
Tutte. That is, Interpreted, | 2 
A Slave, and Beggar. 
Sir Jobn. You conceive it right, . 
There ba ng no Religion, nor Virtue 
But in Abundance, and no Vice but Want. 
All Deities ſerve Plutus. a 
Luke. Oracle. | 
Sir 7 „ Temples, rais'd to ourſelves ! in the Increaſe] 
Of bal „ and Reputation, ſpeak a wiſe man; 
But Sacrifice to an imagin'd Power,, 
Of which we have no Senſe, but in Belief, 


A ſuperſtitious Fool. 


Luke. True Worldly Wisdom. boot 
Sir Jobn. All . elſe is F Folly. 2 
Lacy. Now we are yours, WF 
Be confident your better Angel is e 
Enter'd your Houſe. 
Plenty. There being nothing in 
The Compaſs of your Wiſhes, but ſhall end 
In their'Fruition de che F all * \ ; 
b Y | 3 5903 Sir Jebn. 
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| "Theſe are no common Men—my Houle is yours, 


Sir Jobn. As yet, 
You do not know us; but when you underſtand Gi 
The Wonders we can do, and what the Ends were 
That brought us hither, you will entertain us 


Wich more Reſpect, 


Luke. There's — whiſ pers to me, 1 
Enjoy it freely: only grant me this, 
Not to be ſeen „ till I have heard 


More of your ſacred Principles, Pray enter. 
Lou are learned Europeans, and we e worſe 
Than ignorant Americans. 


Sir Joby. You ſhall find it Een. 


. 


* A 


The En - 1 Txinp Aer. 


(PIP AIRF AF erer 


ACTI. SCENE IL | 


| Enter 2 em, Gett-all, and Holdfaſt, \ 


Ding's em. 0 T ſpeak with him? ? with Fear bude 
„„ | * 
Thou Figure of Famine. 


Gett-all, Coming, as we do, 


From his quondam Patrons, his dear Ingles now, 


The brave Spark Tradewell, . 
Ding'em. And the Man of Men 


- 1n the Service of a Woman, gallant! PT Ne 1 


Enter Luke. 
HolifaÞt. I 1 em for his prent: ces, aithour 


Theſe Flouriſhes. Herg are rude Fellows, Sir. 


Ding en. 
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Ding'em. Not yours, you Raſcal? - 
Holdfaſt, No, Don Pimp, you may ſoak * em _ 
In Bridewell, or the Hole, here are none of your 
© Comrades. 
Luke. One of em looks as he would cut my Throat: 
Your Buſineſs Friends? 
FHoldfaſt. I'Il fetch a Conſtable, 
Let him anſwer him in the Stocks, 
 Ding'em, Stir and thou dar'ſt 
F ** me with Bridewell and the Stocks ? they are 
Flea-bitings GS 5 
I am familiar with. 5 [draws. 
Luke. Pray you put up. : 
And Sirrah hold your Peace, 
Ding em. Thy Word's a Law. 
And I obey. Live Scrape-ſhoe, and be thankful. 
Thou Man of Muck, and Money, for as ſuch 
I now ſalute thee. The Suburbian Gameſters 
Have heard thy Fortunes, and I am in Perſon 
Sent to congratulate. 
Gett-all. The News hath gave" 
The Ordinaries, and all the Gameſters are 
Ambitious to ſhake the golden Golls 
Of worſhipful Mr. Luke. I come from 7 radewell 
Your fine facetious Factor. 
Ding em. I from Goldwire. | 
He and his Hellen have prepared a Banquet 
With the Appurtenances to entertain thee, 
For I muſt whiſper in thine Ear, thou art 
To be her Paris; but bring Money with thee 
To quit old Scores. | 
Gett-all. Blind Chance hath frown'd 1 upon 
Brave Tradewell. He's blown up, but not without 
Hope of Recovery, ſo you ſupply him 
Wich a good round Sum. In my Houle I can aſſure you 
There's half a Million ſtirring, 
Lutte. What hath he loſt? 
Gett-all. Three hundred. | 
Lute. A Trifle, : 
DI | Y4 _ Gett-all. 


es He 4 nite ADS —— Ä — —— — — 
— 


The Fortune fall'n upon me. 
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Gett-all, Make it up a Thouſand, 


And 1 Will fit him with ſuch Tools as ſhall | 
Bring i in a Myriad, 


Luke. They know me. well, 


Nor need you ufe fuch Eures for 10 


What's mine is theirs, T key are my Friends, not 
Servants; 


But i in their Care to enrich me, and theſe Cotes 


The ſpeeding Means. Your Name, I pray you? 
Gett. Gett-all. 155 


have been many Years an ny .keeper, 
My Box my poor Revenue, « 5 0 


Luke. Your Name ſuits well 


With your Profeſſion, Bid him bear up, he tall TY 


Sit long on pennileſs Bench, _ 

 Gett-all. There ſpake an Angel. | 1h: 
Luke. You know Miſtreſs $ ave'em 4 en 
Gett-all, The Pontifical Punx. e VF 

Late. ., 

Let him meet me there ſome two Hovrs hence, 

And tell Tom Goldwire, I will then be with ape 


| Furniſh'd beyond his Hopes, and let your Mittrets 
Appear i in her beſt Trim, 


Ding em. She will make thee kn” 
Old A ſon. She is ever furniſh'd with 


Medea's Drugs, Reſtoratives. I fly 
Iso keep 'em ſober till th | Worſhip come, 
They will be drunk with Toy elſe, 


Gett-all, Vil run with you. 
[ Exeunt Ding em and Gett-all. 
Haldſaſt. You will not do as you fay, [ HO 
Lake, Enquire not, 
I ſhall do what becomes me to the Door. [Knockin 
New Viſitants: What are they? 
Holdfaſt. A whole Batch, Sir, 
Almoſt of the ſame Leaven : your needy Deos. 


Penury, Fortune, Hoyſt. 


Luke. They come to gratulate 


: Holdſaſt. 


not 
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Holdfaft. Rather, Sir, 
Like the others, to prey on you. DB: FREE 
Luke. I am fimple, Ol 


They know my good Nature. But let em in however. 


Haldfaft All will come to Ruin; 1 ſee Beggary 


Already knocking at the Poor. Jou may enter 
But uſe a Conſcience, and do not work upon 
A tender hearted Gentleman too much, 
- 'Twill ſhew like Charity | in 4 


Enter F ortune, Penury, and Hoyſt, 
Luke, Welcome Friends : 


I know your Hearts, and Wiſhes; you are e had 
Tou have chang'd your Creditor. 


Penury. I weep for Joy 


7 To look upon his Worlhip's Face. 


Fortune, His Worſhips ? 


I ſee Lord Mayor written on his Forehead ;" 


The Cap of Maintenance, and City Sword 


Born up in State before him. 


Hoyſt. Hoſpitals, 


And athird Butſe erected by his Honour. 


Penury. The City Poet on the Pageant . 


Preſerting him before Greſpam. 


Hayſt. All the Cönduits 


Spouting Canary Sack. 


Fortune. Not a A left, 


| Under Ten Pounds. 


Penury. We his poor Beads-men feaſting 


Our Neighbours on his Bounty. 


Luke. May I make good 


Your Prophecies, gentle Friends, as ru endeavour 
To the utmoſt of my Power. 


Holdfaft. Yes, for one Year, 
And break the next. | 
Lule. You are ever prating, Sirrah: 
Your preſent Buſineſs, Friends? 


Fortune. 


n — —— — —— — > 


Of my great Debt, by your Means (Heaven. be prais'd 
Which I long ſince gave loſt, above my fn „ 


Let if you pleaſe to truſt me with ten Pounds more, 


And the Parcels I am to deal for. [Gives him a Paper 
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© Fortune. Were your Brother preſent, 


Mine had been of ſome Conſequence; but now 4 

The Power lies in your Worſhip's Hand, *tis little, y 

And will I know, as ſoon as aſk'd, be granted. oa 
Luke, Tis very probable, r 

Fortune. The kind Forbearancde [for t,) 


Hath rais'd my ſunk Eſtate. I have two Ships, 


Return'd from Barbary, and richly freighted. 
Luke. Where are they? 
Fortune, Neat Graveſend, © 
| Luke. I am truly glad of it. 
Fortune. I find your Worſhip' I Oy and dare 
ſwear ſo, 
Now may I have your Licence, as I know 
With Willingneſs I ſhall, to make the beſt | 
Of the Commodities, though you have Execution, | 
And after Judgment againſt all that's a V. 


As my poor Body, I ſhall be enabl'd 
To make Payment of my Debts to all the Word, 


And leave myſelf a Competence. 
Luke. You much wrong me, 
If you only doubt it. Yours Mr. Hoyſt ? 
Hoyſt. Tis the ſurrendering back the Mortgage " 
My Lands, and on good Terins, but three Days Pa 
tence; © 
By an Uncle's Death 1 have Means lefe t to redeem "0 
And cancel all the forfeited Bonds 1 ſeal'd too 
In my Riots to the Merchant, for I am 


Reſolv'd to leave off Play, and turn good Huſband.” 


Luke. A good Intent, and to be cheriſh'd 1 in Na. 
Tours Penury? 


Penury. My State ſtands as it did, Sir : 
What Lond I] owe, but can pay nothing to you, 


I can buy a Commodity of a Sailor - 
Will make me a Freeman. There Sir is hisName; 


Luke. 
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Luke. You are all ſo reaſonable 
In your Demands, that I muſt freely grant *em. / 
Some three Hours hence meet me on the Eee, * 
You ſhall be amply ſatisfy dc. 25 
Penury. Heaven preſerve you. 
Fortune. Happy were London, if within her Walls 
4 She had many ſuch rich Men. 
[ Exeunt Fortune, Hoyſt, and Penury. , 
Take, No more, now leave me; 


I am full of various Thoughts. Be eral 22 : 
1 have much to do. | 5 


Holdfaſt. And ſomething to ſay e 

Would you give me hearing... 

, Luke. At my better Life. 
Irin my Ratorn look well unto the Indians. + 
In the mean Tirds do 99: as this directs you. (kau: 


SCENE n. 


Enter Goldwire, Tradewell, ts See Gral, 5 
| | and Ping em. F a 


15 Wa E 
Wb Ding en. Jam authentical. Ta 
Tradewell, And that I ſhould not 

Sit long on pennileſs Bench. | 

Gert. all. But ſuddenly ſtart us 

A Gameſter at the Height, and cry at all. 

Shave em. And did he ſeem to have an Inclination 

To toy with me? ee 

Ding em. He wiſh'd you would put c on 

Your beſt Habiliments, for he ad 

To make a jovial Day on't. 

SGoldwire. Hug him cloſe Wench, 


And thou mayꝰ'ſt eat Gold, and Amber. 1 well know 
him | IL 


1 For a maſt inſatiate Prabber, He hath given, 
. Before 


alla, All that i is mine is theirs. EG * his 
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Before he ſpent his own Eſtate, which was 
Nothing to the huge Mafs he”) now ae % 
A hundred Pound a E That) 1 | 
_ Shaveem. Hell take 875 Doctor, 
He ſhould have brought me ſome fre 00 05 Tat, 5 
Theſe Ceruſes are common. 
Secret. Troth, ſweet Lady, 4 
Tbe Colours are well laid . 
Goldwire, And thick enough, 
I find that on my Lips. 
HSbave em. Do you 4 Jack ſauce? 
III keep 'em further off. 
Goldwire. But be aſſur'd aut 
Of a new Maintainer et you caſhire 0 e 
But bind him faſt by th Ve and thou ſhalt 
Be my Revenue; whe whole College Study, 
The Reparation of thy ruin'd Face; 
Thou ſhalt have thy proper and bald headed Coachman, 
Thy Taylor, and Embroiderer ſhall kneel 
To thee their Idol. Cheapfide and the Exchange 
Shall court thy Cuſtom, and thou ſhalt forget 
There ever was a Saint Martin g. Thy Procurer 
Shall be ſheath'd in Velvet, and a reverend Vail 
Pals her for a grave Matron. Have an Eye to the 
Door, 
And let loud Muſick when. this Monarch. enters 
Proclaim his Entertainment. 
Ding em. That's my Office. ; ' [Corners furl 
The Conſort's ready. Co A} is eo 


1 — 
6; #2 44 


ae take. 
T! n And the God of Pleaſure, 


Mr. Luke our Comus enters. 
 Goldwire, Set your Face in Order, LS 
I will prepare him. Live I to ſee this Day, 
And to en e uu wy roges Maſter? 
FTFTiradetwwell. 


nan. 


the 


rſh, 


ell, 
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Tradewell. ag the Iron Cheſts 1 open, and we 
Sold | Eo 
Ruſty for Want of Uſe appear again. 
Gett-all. Make my Ordinary flouriſh, 
Shave em. Welcome, Sir, 


To your own Palace. 57 | 3 *[AMfeck, 


Goldwire. Kiſs your Cleopotra, 


And ſhew yourſelf in your 1 Bounties 


A ſecond Anthony. 
Ding em. All the Nine Worthies. - — 


Secret. Variety of Pleaſures wait on you. 
And a ſtiong Back. 


Luke. Give me Leave to breath, 1 pray you. 


Iam aſtoniſh'd! all this Preparation 


For me? and this choice modeſt Beauty wrought | 
To feed my Appetite. 

All. We are all your Creatures, 

Luke, A Houſe well furniſh'd, 

Goldwire. At your own Colt, Sir, 
Glad I the Inſtrument. I prophecied 
You ſhould poſſeſs what now you do, and therefore 
Prepar'd it for your Pleaſure. There's no Rag 


This Venus wears, but on my Knowledge was 


Deriv'd from your Brother's Caſh, The Leaſe of the 
Houle 
And Furniture, coft near a Thouſand, Sir. 


bHSbave em. But now you are Maſter both of it and me, 
I hope you'll build elſewhere. 


Luke. And ſce you plac'd 


Fair one to your Deſert. AsT live, Friend Tradewell, 
I hardly knew you, your Cloaths fo well become you. 
What is your Loſs; e Truth? 


Tradewell. Three Hundred, Sir. 
Gett-all. But on a new Supply he ſhall recover 


The Sum told twenty Times o'er. 


Shave em. There is a Banquet, 
And after that a ſoft Couch that attends you. 
Lake, I couple not in the Day- light. Expectation 
Heightens the 3 of the Night, my ſweet one. 
er 
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Your Muſick's harſh, diſcharge it: I have provided 
A better Conſort, and you ſhall frolick it | 


In another Place. [The Muſick ceaſes. 
 Goldwire. But have you brought Gold, and Store, 
Sir ? 


| Tradewell. J long to wear the Caſtor, 
 Goldwire. I to appear 
In a freſh Habit. 
Sbave em. My Mercer and my Silkman 
Waited me two Hours ſince. 

Luke. lam no Porter 
To carry ſo much Gold as will 5 
Your vaſt Deſires, bur Pveta'en Order for you. 


| Enter Sherif, Marſpal, and Offers 


i You ſhall have what is fitting, and they come here 

Will fee it perform'd. Do your Offices: You have 
My Lord chief Juſtice” Warrant for't. 

Sheriff. Seize em all. 
Shave em. The City Marſhal! 
_ Goldwire. And the Sheriff! I know him, 
Secret, We are betrayed, 
Ding em. Undone. 

Gett- all. Dear Mr. Lake. 
Cualdwire. You cannot be ſo cruel : Your Perſuaſi on 
Chid us into theſe Courſes, oft re penny. 

Shew yourſelves City-ſparks, and hang up Money. 

Luke. True; when it was my Brother s I con- 

dein d its 

5 But now it is mine own, the Caſe is alter'd. 
Tradewell. Will you prove yourſelf a Devil? 
Tempt us to Miſchief, and then diſcover it. 

Luke. Argue that hereafter. 
In the mean Time, Mr. Goldwire, you that made 
Vour ten Pound Suppers; kept your Punks at Livery 
In Brentford, Staines, and Barnet; and this in London. 
Held Correſpondence with your Fellow. caſhiers, 9 
. : wal. (17 FF 


bs 
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Ka me, ka thee; and knew in your Accompts 
To cheat my Brother, if you can evade me. 
If there be Law in London your Father's Bonds 


Shall anſwer for what you are out. 


Goldwire. You often told us 
It was a Bug- bear. 

Luke. Such a one as ſhall fright 8 
Out of their Eſtates to make me Satisfaction, 


To the utmoſt Scruple. And for you, mans "fs 


My Cleopatra, by your own Confeſſion - 
Your Houſe, and all your Moveables are mine; 
Nor ſhall you, nor your Matron need to trouble 
Your Mercer, or your Silkman; a blue Gown, 
And a Whip to boot, as Iwill handle it 


Will ſerve the Turn in Bridewell, and theſe ſoft * 1 


When they're inur'd to beating Hemp, be ſcour'd | 

In your penitent Tears, and quite forget | 

Powders, and bitter Almonds. h 
Shave em, Secret, Ding em, Will you ſhew no Mercy? Bp 
Luke. I am inexorable. 
| Gett-all. I'll make bold 


To take my Leave, the Gameſters ſtay my coming 


Luke. We muſt not part fo, gentle Mr. Gett-all. 


Your Box, your certain Income, mult pay back 
Three Hundred as I take it, or you lie by it. 

There's half a Million ſtirring i in your Houſe, 
This a poor Trifle. Mr. Shrief and Mr. Marſhal 


On your Perils do your Offices. 
Goldwire. Doſt thou cry now 


Like a maudlin Gameſter after Loſs ? Pu ſuffer | 
Like a Boman, and now in my Miſe 


In ſcorn of all thy Wealth, to thy Tecth tell thee | 
Thou wert my Pander. 


Luke, Shall I hear this from 


My Prentice? 


Marſhal. Stop his Mouth. 
Sheriff. Away with *em. 


[Exeunt Sheriff, Marſhal, and the rep. 
Lake. A proſperous Omen in my Entrance to 


My alter'd Nature! Theſe Houſe-thieves remoy'd, 


And 
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And what was loſt, beyond my Hopes recover'd, 
Will add unto my Heap. — of Wealth 
Is the rich Man's N and mine 8 
Shall know no Bounds. The valiant Macodon 
Having in his Conceit ſubdu'd one World, 
Lamented that there were no more to conquer : 
In my Way, he ſhall be my great Example. 
And when my private Houſe in cram'd Abundance 
Shall prove the Chamber of the City Poor, 
And Genoa's Bankers ſhall look pale with Envy 
When I am mentioned, 1 ſhall grieve there is 

No more to be exhauſted in one Kingdom. 
Religion, Confcience, Charity, farewel;. 
To me you are Words only, and no more, 
All human Happineſs conſiſts in Store,  [Exr. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Serjeants, Fortune, . Penury. 


Fortune. At Mr. Luke's Suit? 
The Action twenty Thouſand. 


1 Serjeant. With two or three Executions, which 
hall grind 


ww You to Powder when we have you in the Compter. 


Fortune. Thou do'ſt belie him Ye. * good 
Gentleman, 
Will weep when he hears how we are us d. 
1 Serjeant. Yes, Milftones. 
Penury, He promis'd to lend me ten Pound for a 
Bargain, 
He will not do it this Way. 
2 Serjeant. | have warrant _ 
For what I have done. You are a poor F cllow, 
And there being little to be got by you, 
In Charity, as f am an Officer, 
I would not have ſeen you, but upon Compullion; 
Ang for mine own Security. 


* Serj ant; 


it. 


ich 


od 


a 


int. 


I'll keep you in the Houſe, till you ſend for Bail. 


And ſearch if there be ought elſe out againſt him. 
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3 Serjeant. You are a Gallant. fy” 

And Ido you a Courteſy ; provided 

That you have Money. For a Piece an Hour 


2 Serjeant. In the mean Time, Yeoman, run to the 
other Compter, 


3 Serjeant. That done, haſte to his Creditors. He 8 
a Prize, 
And as we are City Pirates by our Oaths, 


We muſt make the beſt on't. 8 


 Hoyſt. Do your worſt, I care not. 


| I'll be remov'd to the Fleet, and drink and drab chere : 


In Spite of your Teeth, Inow repFat I ever 
Intended to be honeſt. 


Enter Luke. 


5 Srjean, Here he ens 


You had beſt tell ſo. 


Fortune. Worſhipful Sir, 
You come in Time to free us from theſe Ban- dogs. 
I know you gave no Way to't. 

Penury. Or if you did, 


T was but to try our Patience. 


Hayſt. I muſt tell you 
I do not like ſuch Trials. 

Luke. Are you Serjeants _ 
Acquainted with the Danger of a Reſcue, 


Let ſtand here prating in the Street? The nc] 
| Is a ſafer Place to parly in. WR 


Fortune. Are you in earneſt ? 
Luke. Yes faith, 1 will be ſatisfy'd to a Token, 
Or build upon't, you rot there. 
Fortune. Can a Gentleman, 


Ol your ſoft and ſilken Temper, ſpeak | ſuch 1 8e 


enury. So Honeſt, ſo Religious? 
Hoyft. That preach'd . 
So much of Charity for us to your Brother? 
Z Luke, 


Vor. IV. 
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Late. Yes, when I was in Poverty it ſhew'd well; 
But U inherit with his 'State, his Mind, | 
And ruugher Nature. I grant, then | ralk'd 
For tome Ends to myſelf conceal'd, of Pity, 
The poor Man's Oriſons; and ſuch like nothing. 
But What I thought you all ſhall feel, and with Rigour. 


Kind Mr. Luke ſays it. Who Pays for your Attendance i 
Do you wait Gratis? 


Fortune. Hear us ſpeak. 
Luke. While I, 


Like the Adder; ſtop mine Ears. Or did I liſten, 


Tho' you ſpake with the Tongues of to me, 
1 am not to be alter d. 


Fortune. Let me make the beſt 
Of my Ships, and their Freight. 
Penury. Lend me the Ten 3 you promis'd. 
Haut. A Day or two' s Patience to redecm my Mort- N 
gage, 
And you ſhall be te 8. 
Fortune. To the utmoſt Farthing. [not 
Luke. I'll ſhew ſome Mercy; which i is, that I will 
Torture jou with falſe Hopes, but make you know ,?) 
What you ſhall truſt to. Your Ships to my Uſe 
Ale jeiz d on. I have got into my Hands 
Your Bargain from the Sailor, *rwas a good one 
For ſuch a petty Sum. I will likewiſe take 


The Extremity of your Mortgage, and the Forfcit 
Of your ſeveral Bonds, the Uſe, and Principle 


Shall not ſerve. Think of the Baſker, Wretches, 
And a Coal-ſack for a Winding- ſheer. 
Fortune. Broker. 
Lat. Jew. 
Fortune. Impoſter. 
Hey. Cut - throat. 
Fortune. Hypocrite. 
Luke. Do, rail on. 


| Move Mountains with your Breath, it Thakes not me. 


Penury. On my Knees I beg Compaſſion. My Wife 
Shall W pray for your Worlbip. Land Children 


Foriune. 


— 
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Fortune. Mine betake thee | "= 
To the Devil thy Tutor. 
Penury. Look upon my Tears. 
Hoyſt. My Rage, 
Fortune. My Wrongs. 
Luke. They are all alike to meg. 1 
Intreats, Curſes, Prayers, or Imptecations. _ 
Do your Duties, Serjtants, am elſewhere look'd for. 
[Exit LUKE: | 
3 Serjeant. This your kind Creditor? TY 
2 Serjeant. A valt Villain rather. hs 
Penury. See, ſee, the Serjeants pity us. Yet he's 
Mäarble. | 1 
| Hoyt. Buried alive! 5 
Fortune. There's no Means to avoid it. ¶Exeunt. 


Se N E Iv. 


Enter Holdfaſt, Stargaze, and Mi'liſcent. - 


Stargaze. Not wait upon my Lady? ? 
Holdfaſt. Nor come at her, 
You find it not in your Almanack. 
Mlilliſcent. Nor I have Licence 


To bring her Breakfaſt ? 


Holdfaſt. My new Maſter hath 5 
De this for a Faſting Day. She hath feaſted ing: 
And after a Carnival, Lent ever follows. 

Milliſcent. Give me the Key of ber Wardrobe. Tou- Il 


repent this: 


1 muſt know what Gown ſhe'll wear; Wa 


Holdfaſt. You are miſtaken, 


Dame Preſident of the Sweetmeats. She and her 


Daughters 


Are turn'd Philoſophers, and muſt carry all 


Their Wealth about em. They have Cloaths laid in 
„ "hel Chamber, 

If they 28 to put *em on, and without Help too, 

L 2 


—— — ——— we CB. OS ͤ — Be eee A — — 
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Or they may walk naked. Vou look Mr. Stargaze, 


As you had ſeen a ſtrarfge Comet, and had now foretold, 


The End of the World, and on what Day. And you, 
As the Waſps had broke into the Galley- vg Wa 
And eaten up your Apricots. | 

Lady. (within) Stgaze ! Milliſeent I 

Milliſcent. My LA Voce. 

Holdfaſt. Stir not, you are confin'd here. 


| Your Ladyſhip may approach them if you pleaſe, 
But they are bound in this Circle. 1 


Lady. (within) Mine own Bees 


Rebel againſt me? When my kind Brother knows tis . 
1 will be fo reveng'd. 5 


Holdfaſt. The World's well alter d. e "vg 


He's s your kind Brother now. But Yeſterday | 


Your Slave and * 


Enter Lach, Ano, Mary, in » courſe Habits weeping, 


Milti ſcent. What Witch hath transform'd you? 
Stargaze. Is this the glorious Flaps your cheating 
Brother 
Promis'd you ſhould appear in? 
MNilliſcent. My young Ladies 
In buffin Gowns, and green Aprons! tear em m off, 


Rather ſhew all than be ſeen thus. 


Holdfaſt. Tis more comely, 
* wis, than their other whim- whams, 
\  Milliſcent. A French Hood too, | : 
ow *tis out of Faſhion ! a Fool's Cap would aw bettter. 
Lach. We are fool'd indeed; By whoſe Command 
are we us d thus? 


g Extey. Luke, 
Holdfaſt. Here he comes that can beſt reſolve you. 


Lady. O good Brother! 
Do 8 thus preſerve your Protcſtation to me ? 


Can 


9 
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Can Queens envy this Habit? or did Juno | 
E're feaſt in ſuch a Shape? | 


Ann. You talk*d of Hebe, 
Of Iris, and I know not what; but were they 


” 
* 


Dreſs'd as we are? They were ſure ſome Chardler's 


Daughters 


- Bleaching Linen in Moorfelds; 


Mary. Or Exchange Wenches, 


: Coming from eating Pudding-pies on a ny 


At Pemlico, or Mingtou. 
Luke. Save you, Siſter, 


I nov dare ſtile you ſo: You were before 


Too glorious to be Jook*'d on; now you appear 


Like a City Matron, and my pretty Nieces _ ” 
Such things as were born, and bred there. Why mould Fo 


you ape 


The Faſhions of Court-Ladiesi ? who high Titles 
And Pedigrees of long Deſcent give warrant 
For their ſuperfluous Bravery? Twas monſtrous : 

1 now you ne'er look'd lovely. 


Lady. Is this ſpoken 

In Scorn? 5 
Luke. Fie, no, with judgment. T make good 

My Promiſe, and now ew) you like yourſelves, 


Ia your own natural Shapes, and ſtand reſoly*d 
Lou ſhall continue fo. 


Lady. It is confeſs'd, Sir. 
Tutte. Sir! Sirrah. Uſe your old Phraſe, I can bear it. 
Lady. That if you pleaſe forgotten. We acknowledge p 


We have deſerv'd ill from you, yet deſpair not, 
Tho' we are at your Diſpoſure, you'll maintain us 
Like your Brother's Wife and Daughters, 


Luke. Tis my. Purpoſe: 
Lady. And not make us ridiculous. 
Luke. Admir'd rather, 


As fair Examples for our proud City Dames, 


And their proud Brood to imitate. Do not frown, 
If you do, I laugh, and glory that I have 


The Power in you to ſcourge a general Vice, 


23 And 
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And riſe up a new Saty riſt, But hear gently, 
And in a gentle Phraſe Pll reprehend 

' Your late diſguis'd Deformity, and cr 


This Decency and Neatneſs, with thi 1+ EE 
You ſhall receive by't. 


Lady. We are bound to hes you. 
Lake. With a Soul inclin'd to learn. Your Father was 
An honeſt Countfy Farmer. Good Man, humble, 
By his Neighbours ne'er call'd Maſter. Did your Pride 

Deſcend from him? but let that paſs : Your Fortune, 
Or rather your Huſband's Induſtry, advanc'd you 
To the Rank of a Merchant s Wife. He made a 

15 Knight, 


| And your ſweet Miſtreſs- ſhip Ladybed ; you wore 


 - Sattin on ſolemn Days, a Chain of Gold, 


A Velvet Hood, rich Borders, and ſometimes 

A dainty miniver Cap, a ſilver Pin X 

Headed with a Pearl worth Three Pence, and thus far 
You were priviledg'd, and no Man envy'd it; 

It being for the City's Honour that 

There ſhould be a Diſtinction between 

The Wife of a Patrician, and Plebean, —— 


Malliſcent, Pray you leave Preaching, or chuſe ſome 
other Text; 


15 Your Rhetorick is too moving, for it makes 


Your Avditory weep. 

Luke. Peace, chattering Magpie, ee 

I'll treat of you anon: But when the Height 
And Dignity of London's Bleſſings grew _ 

Contemptible, and the Name Lady Mayoreſs 
Became a Bye-word, and you ſcorn'd the Means 
By which you were rais'd, my Brother's fond Indulgence, 
Giving the Reins to it ; and no Object pleaſed you 
But the glittering Pomp. and Bravery of the Court; 

W hat a ſtrange, nay monſtrous Metamorphoſis fojllow'd! 
No Engl;ſþ Workman then could pleaſe your Fancy; 
The Fr e and Tuſcan dreſs your whole Diſcourſe ; 
This Baud to Prodigality entertain'd, 


To buz 1 imo your Ears, what Shape this Counteſs 
Appear'd 
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Appear'd in the laſt Maſk, and how it drew ED 


The young Lord's Eyes upon her; and this Uſher 
Succeeded in the eldeſt Prentice 8 Place 5 


To walk before you. 


Lady. Pray you end. 
Holcſal. Proceed, Sir, 


| could faſt almoſt a Prenticeſhip to pear you, 
| You touch em ſo to the Quick. Fay 


Luke. Then as I ſaid, 


The Reverend Hood caſt off, your Warped n 0 
Pov der'd and curl'd, was by your Dreſſer's Art 
Form'd like a Coronet, hang'd with Diamonds, 


And the richeſt Orient Pear]: Your Carkanets 
That did adorn your Neck of equal Value; 


Your, Hungerland Bands, and Spaniſh Quellio ruſſes: 3 

Great Lords and Ladies feaſted to ſurvey 
Embroider'd Petticoats; and Sickneſs fain'd 
That your Night Rails of Forty Pounds a Piece, 
Might be ſeen with Envy of the Viſitants: 


Rich Pantables in Oſtentation ſhown, 
And Roſes worth a Family. You were ſerv'd in Plate, 
Stir'd not a Foot without your Coach; and going 
To Church, not for Devotion, but to ſhew 


Your Pomp, you were tick]'d when the Beggars cry'd. 


Heaven fave your Honour. This n, = 
Paid to a painted Room. 
Holdfaſt. Nay, you have reaſon 


To blubber, all of you. 


Luke. And when you lay 


In Child-bed, at the Chriſtening of this Minx, : | 
I well remember it, as you had been 


An abſolute Princeſs, fince they have no more, 
Three ſeveral Chambers hung. The firſt with Arras, 


And that for Waiters; the ſecond Crimſon Sattin, 
For the meaner Sort of Gueſts; the third of Scarlet 


Of the rich Tyrian Dye, a Canopy 


To cover the Brat's Cradle, you in cope 
Like Pompey's Julia. 


Lach. No more, I pray you. 
—8 4 uke. 


S targaze. You'll ſhew to me 


— — . ¾˙— ww GAG 0 


© i rough Phyſician. O my Pride! and Scorn 


1 For our Stubborneſs and Diſobedience 
Jo our good Father. 
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Luke. Of this, be ſure you ſhall not. vl cut off 


Whatever is exorbitant in you, 

Or in your Daughters, and reduce you to 
Your natural Forms, and Habits: not in Revenge 
Of your baſe Uſage of me, but to fright 

Others by your Example: *Tis decreed 


You ſhall ſerve one another, for I will 


Allow no Waitef to you. Out of Doors 
With theſe uſeleſs Drones. 


Holdfaſt. Will you pack? 
Milliſcent. Not till I have 


My Trunks along with me. 


Luke. Not a Rag, you came 
Hither without a Box.- 


I hope, Sir, more Compaſlion, 
Holdfaſt. *Troth I'll be 


Thus far a Suitor for him. He hath printed 


An Almanack for this Year at his own Charge, 


Let him have th* Impreſſion with him to ſet up with, 


Luke. For once I'll be intreated ; let it be 
Thrown to him out of the Window, 
Stargaze. O curſed Stars 


That reign'd at my a how have you cheated 


Your poor Obſerver, 
Ann. Muſt we part in Tears? 


Mary. Farewell, good Milliſcent. 
Lady. I am ſick, and meet with 


How juſtly am I puniſh'd! 
Mary. Now we ſuffer 


Ann. And the baſe Conditions, 
We impos'd upon our SUROTS. 
Luke. Get you in, 
And Catterwall in a Corner. 
6 There's no contending. 
dy, Ann, Mary, go off at one Dom: Stargaze and 
Milliſcent, at be other. Luke. 
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Luke. How lik'ſt thou my Carriage, Hoidfal 9 
Holdfaſt. Well in ſome Part, 2 

But it reliſhes I know not how, a little 

Of too much Tyranny. 

Luke. Thou art a Fool: 
He's cruel to himſelf, that dares not be 5 
Severe to thoſe that us'd him cruelly.  [Exeunt, 


| The End of the Fourth Acr. 


. * v 
> 4 : . 
5 « Fo . 
0 - 


4e % 5 c EN E I. 


Enter Luke, Sir John, Lacy, Plenty. 


Luke. OU care not then, as it ſcems, to be con- 
verted 
Io our Religion. 
Sir John. We know no fuch Word, ; 

Nor Power but the Devil, and ki we ſerve for Fear, 
Not Love. 

Luke. Iam glad that Charge i is ſav'd. 
Sir Jobn. We put 

That Trick upon your Brother, to have Means 
To come to the City. Now to you we'll diſcover | 
Luhe cloſe Deſign that brought us, with Aſſurance 

If you lend your Aids to furniſh us with that 
Which in the Colony was not to be purchas d, 
No Merchant ever made ſuch a Return 

For his moſt precious Venture, as you ſhall 
Receive from us; far, far above 225 Hopes, 
Or Fancy to dimeins. 1 


Take, = 
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© Lake. It muſt be 
Some ſtrange Commodity, and of a dear Value, 
(Such an Opinion is planted in me, 
You will deal fairly) that I would not hazard. 
Give me the Name of't. 8 
Lacy. I fear you will make 
Some Scruple in your Conſcience to grant i . .[ e 
Luke, Conſcience! No, no; ſoit may kan with 
And without Danger of the Law. 
FTW 
Lou mal ſleep ſecurely. Nor thall i it diminiſh, 
But add unto your Heap ſuch an Increaſe, 
As what you now poſſeſs ſhall appear an Atom, 
To the Mountain it brings with It, | 
P 17 nr . 

With Expectation 3 
Sir John. Thus then in a Word: 
The Devil. (Why ſtart you at his Nane 1 you 
Deſire to wallow in Wealth and worldly Fel nn 
Lou mult make Haſte to be familiar with him) 
This Devil, whoſe Prieſt I am, and by him made 
A deep Magician (for I can do Wonders) 

Appear'd to me in Virginia, and commanded 
With many Stripes (for that's his cruel Cuſtom) 

I ſhould provide on Pain of his fierce Wrath, 
Againſt the next great Sacrifice, at which 
We, groveling on our Faces fall before him, 

Two Chriſtian Virgins, that with their pure Blood ; 
Might dye his horrid Altars, and a third 
(In Ris Ham to ſuch Embraces as are lawful) 
Married, and with your ceremonious Rites, 

As an Oblation unto Hecate, 
And wanton Luſt her Favourite, 
Lutte. A deviliſh Cuſtom! 

And yet why ſhould it ſtartle me? there are 
Enough of the Sex fit for his Uſe : but Virgins, 
And juch a Matron as you ſpeak of, nerdy 
To be wrought to it. 

Plenty. A Mine of Gold for a Fee 
. Waits him that undertakes it, and performs it. 


7 . 224 a * ** 


Lay 


Work in 'em a Belief that you are Kings) } 
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Lacy. Know you no diſtreſſed Widow, or poor 
Maids, whoſe Want of Dower, tho' well born, 
Makes em weary of their own Country? 
Sir Jobn. Such as had rather be 


902. 


| Miſerable in another World, then where 
They have ſurteited in Felicity ? 


Luke. Give me Leave, 


1 would not loſe this Purchaſe. A grave Matron 
And two pure Virgins! Umph! | I think my Siſter 


Though proud, was ever honeſt; and my Nieces 


Untainted yet! Why ſhould not they be ſhipp*d 


For this Employment? they are burthenſome to me, 
And eat too much. And if they ſtay in London, 


They will find Friends that to my Loſs will force me 
To Compoſition. *T were a Maſter- piece 


If this could be effected. They were ever £ 


Ambitious of Title. Should I urge 0 
Matching with theſe they ſhall live Indian Queens, 


It may do much. But what ſhall I feel here, 
Knowing to what they are deſign'd? They abſent, 


The Thought of them will leave me. It ſhall be fo. 
I'll furniſh you, and to indear the Service 
In mine own Family, and my Blood too. 


Sir John. Make this good, and your Houſe ſhall not 


| Contain the Gold we'll ſend you. 


Luke. You have ſeen my Siſter, and my two Nieces ? 
Sir John. Yes, Sir. 


Luke. Thele perſuaded 


How happily they ſhall live, and in what Pomp 


When they are in your Kingdoms, (for you muſt 


Plenty. We are ſo, 
Luke, I'll put it in Practice inſtantly. Study you 


For moving Language. Siſter! Nieces How! 


Enter Lady, Ann, Mary. 


Stil! mourning? dry your Eyes, and clear theſe Clouds 


That do obicure your Beauties, Did you believe 
My 
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My perſonated Reprehenfion, though 
It ſhew'd like a rough Anger, could be ſerious ? 
Forget the Fright I put youin, My Ends 
In humbling you was, to ſet off the Height 
Of Honour, principle Honour, which my Studies, 
When you leaſt expect it ſhall confer upon you! 
Still you ſeem doubtful : be not wanting to 
 Yourlelves, nor let the Strangeneſs of the Means, 
With the Shadow of ſome Danger, render you 
Incredulous. 
Lady. Our Uſage hath been ſuch. 
As we can faintly hope that your Intents 
And Language are the ſame. 
Lake. I'll change thoſe Hopes 
To Certainties. 5 
Sir John, With what Art he wah about them! 
Lake, What will you lay! or what Thanks ſhall I 
look for? A 
If now I raiſe you to ſuch . as 
The Wife, and Daughters of a Citizen 5 
Never arriv'd at? Many for their Wealth (I J_ +2 
Have written Ladies of Honour, and ſome few 
Have higher Titles, and that's the fartheſt Riſe 
You can in England hope for. What think you 
It I ſhould mark you out a Way to live 
veens in another Climate? 
Ann. We deſire 
A Competence. 
Mary. And prefer our Country J Wehe 
Before outlandiſh Fire. 
Lady. But ſhould we liſten 
To ſuch Impoſſibilities, 'tis not in 


The Power of Man to make it good, 


Luke, [I'll do't. 
Nor is this Seat of 3 far remov d. 
It is but to Virginia. 
Lady. How, Virginia! 
High ee forbid. Remember, Sir, I beſeech you, 


What Creatures are * thither. 
Ann. 


11 


In, 
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Ain. Condemn'd Wretches, 
Forfeited to the Law. - 
Mary Strumpets and Bawds, 
For the Abomination of their Lives, 
Spew'd out of their own Country.” 
Luke, Your falſe fears 145. 
Abuſe my noble Purpoſes. Such indeed 
Are ſent as Slaves to labour there, but you 
To abſolute Sovereignty. Obſerve theſe Men, 
With Reverence obſerve them. They are Kings, 
Kings of ſuch ſpacious Territories, and Dominions, 
As our great Britain meaſur'd, will — 9 

A Garden to it. 

Lacy. You ſhall be ador'd there 
As Goddeſſes. 

Sir John. Your Litter made of Gold 
Supported by your Vaſſels, proud to bear 485 
The Burthen on their Shoulders. „ 

Plenty. Pomp, and Eaſe, 

With Delicates that Europe never knew, 


Like Pages ſhall wait on you. 


Luke, If you have Minds 
To entertain the Greatneſs offer'd to you, 
With outſtretched Arms, and willing Hands embrace! it. 
But this refus'd, imagine what can make you 


Moſt miſerable here; and reſt aſſur'd, 


In Storms it falls upon you: Take 'em in, 
And uſe your beſt Perſuaſion, If that fail, 
Pl ſend 'em aboard in a dry Fat. 
Sir Jobn. Be not mov'd, Sir. 
We'll work *em to your Will: Yet &re we part, 


Tour worldly Cares deferr'd, a little Mirth 


Would not miſbecome us. 
Exeunt Lacy, Plenty, Lady, Ann, Mary. 
Luke. You ſay well. And now 
It comes into my Memory, this is my Birth-day, 
Which with Solemnity I would obſerve, 1 
But that it would aſk Coſt. | 


Sir 


4 
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Sir Jobn. That ſhall not grieve you. 
By my Art I will prepare you ſuch a Feaſt, 
As Perſia in her Heighth of Pomp, and Riot 
Did never equal; and raviſhing Muſick 
As the {ialian Princes ſeldom heard 
At cheir greateſt Entertainments. Name your Gueſts, 
Luke I muſt have none. 
Sir Jobn. Not the City Senate | 5 
Luke. Noe, 
Nor yet poor Neighbours. The firſt would argue | me 
Of fooliſh Oftentation, The latter 
Of too much Hoſpitality, and a Virtue, 
Grown obſolete, and uſeleſs. I will ſit 
Alone, and ſurfeit in- my Store, while others 
With Envy pine at it. My Genius pamper'd 
With the Thought of what Jam, and what they tolls, 
I have mark'd out to un, N 
Sir John. You ſhall ; 
And ſomething J will add, you yer e conceive not, 
Nor will I be flow pac' dc. 
Luke, I have one Bulineſs,. 9 
And that diſpatch'd I am free. 
Sir Jobn. About it, Sir, 
Leave the reſt to me. +111 | 
Luke. * now I ne'cr lov'd Magick. l [Exeunt, 


& CE NE II. 
Enter Lord, Old Goldwire, and Old Tradewell. 


Lord. Believe me, Gentlemen ! I never was 
Socozen'd in a Fellow. He diſguis'd 
Hypocriſy in ſuch a cunning Shape 
of real Goodneſs, that I would have ſworn | 
This Devil a Saint. Mr. Goldwire, and Mr. Tradewel, 
What do you mean to do? Put on. 

Old Goldwire. With your Lordſhip” 8 F avour. 


Lord. Pl have 1 it ſo. 
Old 


s. 


er, 


unt. 


vell, 


Old 
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Old Tradew. Your Will, my Lord, excuſes 


The Rudenels of our . 


Lord. Lou have receiv'd 
Penitent Letters from your Sons, I doubt not 3 
Old Tradew. They are our only Sons. 

Old Goldw; And as we are Fathers, 
Remembring the Errors of our Youth, 
We would pardon Slips in them. 

Old Tradew. And pay for em 
In a moderate Way. 
Old Goldw. In which we hope your Lordſhip 

Will be our Mediator. 
Lord. All my Power, 


Enter Luke. 


You freely ſhall command, Tis he! ! You are well met, 15 
And to my Wiſh. And wondrous brave, 


Your Habir ſpeaks you a Merchaat royal. 


Luke. What I wear, I take not upon truſt, 
Lord. Your Betters may, and bluſh not for't. 
Luke, If you have nought elſe with me 


But co argue that, I will make bold to leave you. 


Lord. You are very peremptory, pray you ſtay. 
I once held you an upright honeſt man. 
| Luke. J am honeſter now = 


By a hundred thouſand pound (I chank 1 my Stars for 9 
Tonk the Exchange; and if your late opinion 


Be alter'd, who can help it? good my Lord 


To the point. I have other Buſineſs than o talk 


Of Honeſty, and Opinions. 
Lord. Vet you may 


Do well, if you pleaſe, to ſhew the one, and merit 
The other from good men, in a Cale that now 
Is offer'd to you. 


Luke. What is' t? I am troubl'd. - 
Lord. Here are two Gentlemen, the Fathers of; 


_ Your Brother's *Prentices. - 


Luke. Mine, my Lord, I take it. 
Lerd. Mr. Goldwire, and Mr. Tradewell. 


Lake 
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Lute. They are welcome, if 
They come prepar'd to ſatisfy the Damage 
1 have ſuſtain'd by their Sons. 
Old Gold. We are, ſo you pleaſe 

To uſe a Conſcience. 

Old Tradew. Which we hope you will do, 

For your own Worſhip's Sake. 

Luke. Conſcience, my Friends, 

And Wealth are not always N eighbours. Should I part 
With what the Law gives me, I ſhould ſuffer mainly 
In my Reputation. For it would convince me 

Of Indiſcretion. Nor will you, I hope, move me 
| To do myſelf ſuch Prejudice. * 
Lord. No Moderation ? 

Cute. They cannot look for't, and bee! in 

Mie a thriving Citizen's credit. Your bonds lie 

For your Sons Truth, and they ſhall anſwer all 
They have run out. The Maſters never proſper'd 
Since Gentlemens Sons grew *Prentices. When we look 

To have our Buſineſs done at Home, tle are 
Abroad in the Tennis-Court, or in Partridge-Alley, 

In Lambeth Marſh, or a cheating Ordinary, 

Where found your Sons. I have your Bonds, look to t. 
A thouſand Pounds a: piece, and that will hardly 
Repair my Loſſes. 

Lord. Thou dar'ſt not ſhew chyſelf 

Such a Devil. 3 

Luke. Good Words. F 1 Mn 

Tord. Such a Cut-throat. I have heard _ 

The Uſage of your Brother's Wife, and Daughters. 

Tou ſhall find you are not lawleſs, and that your 

Monies cannot juſtify your Villanies. 

Luke. I endure this. 

And good my Lord, now you talk in time . Montes 
Pay in what you owe me. And give me leave to wonder 
Your Wiſdom ſhould have Leiſure to conſider 
The Buſineſs of theſe Gentlemen, or my Carriage 
To my Siſter, or my Nieces, being yourlelf 
S0 much } in my Danger. 


Lord. 


hart 


ok 


) oc 


es, 
ler 


THE CIT'YMADAM 252 
Lord. In thy Danger ? 144k 
_ Lake, Mine. 
I find in my Counting-houſe a Mator pawi'd 8 
Pawn'd, my good Lord, Lacy- Manor, and that Manor 
From which you have the Title of a Lord, 5 
And itpleaſe your good Lordfhip. You are a Nobleman, 
Pray you pay in my Monies. The — RR 
Will eat faſter in't, than — fortis in Iron. 
Now though you bear ard, I love your Lordſhip. 
I grant your perſon to be priviledg'd _ 
From all Arreſts. Yet there lives a fobliſh Creature 
Call'd an Under-ſheriff, who being well-paid, will ſerve 
An Extent on Lords, or Lown's - June Pay it in; 
I would be loth your Name ſhould fink ; Or that 
Your hopeful Son, when he returns from travel, 
Should find you, my Lord, without Land. Youare angry 


For my good Counſel. Look you to your Bonds; had 1 


known 
Of your Coming, believe i it 1 would have had Serjeants 
read 15 
Lord, how w fret 1 but that a Tavern's near | 
You ſhould taſte a Cup of Muſcadine in niy houſe, 
To waſh down Sorrow; but there it will do better; 
I know you'll drink a Health to me, [Exit Luke. 
Lord. To thy Darnnation. 
Was there ever ſuch a Villain! Heav'n forgive me 
For ſpeaking ſo unchriſtianly, though he deſerves i it. 
Old Goldw. We are undone. 
Old Tradw. Our Families quite ruin Wi 
Lord. Take Courage, Gentlemen, Comfort may 
appear, 8 
And Panilhmen overtake him, when he leaſt expeſt it. 


SCENE the Laſt 


Enter Sir | John, and Holdfaſt. 


Sir Jobn. Be ſilent on your Life. 
Holdfaſt. I am o _— 
Vor. IV. Aa = Sir 
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Sir Jobn. Are the Pictures r 05 N 
Holdfaſt. Yes, Sir. * 
Sir Jobu. n 8 yin gi bon! 
:Holdfaft. AM is done | 5 en 5 at: 

As you commanded. - _ 1 | 
Sir John ¶ at the Door | Make Haſte, and book, 7% 

| You know your Cue, and Poſtures. 7 

Plenty. [within] We are et fett. 

Sir 2 Tis well : _—_— The: rel cane. COIN 


Holdfaſt. And 9 of 
To your -own With. 87211 


err Joby Set for the Table 8 1 
Euer Servants with 4 rich Banquet. 


| A perfect Banquet. At the Up eperebd, "ban ff 
His Chair in State, he mall feat 1 like a Prince. | 
PP And riſe like a Dutch a rh an 


Enter Luke, 


Sir Jobnu. 600 e en e oth 0 
How like you the Preparation ? Fill your Room, W 4 
And taſte the Cates z. then in your n 
A rich Man, that lives wiſely to himfell, | 
In his full Height of Glory. 

Luke. I can brock 1 | 

No Rival in this Happineſs. How ewa 9 
Theſe Dainties, when vue th for, pleaſe my Palate! 
Some Wine, Joue's Nectar. Brightneſs to the Star 
That govern'd at my Birth. Shoot down _ Influence, 
And with a Perpetuity of being 

Continue this Felicity, not gain d 

By Vows to Saigts above, apd much leſs purchas'd 
By thriving Induſtry; nor fall'n upon me 

As a Reward to Piety, and Religion, 

Or Service to my Country. Lowe all this 

To Diſſimulation, and the Shape 


I wore of Goudneſs. . Let my Brother number 


His 


nce, 


Your Servents, Debtors, and the WY 3 fuer * 
By your fit Severity, I preſume the Sight 
| Wauld move you to Compaſſion. 
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| His Beads devoutly, and believe his Alm 
Jo Beggars, his Compaſſion to his Debtors, 
Will wing his better Part, diſrob'd of Fleſh, 
To ſore above the Firmament. Iam well, 
And ſo I ſurfeit here in all Abundance; 
Tho' ſtil'd a Cormorant, a Cut- throat, Jew, 
And proſecuted with the fatal Curſes 
TY Widows, undone Orphans, and what elſe 
Such as malign my State can load me with, 
I will not envye it. You promis'd Muſick > 


Sir Jobn. And you ſhall hear the Strength and Power 


Ok it, the Spirit * Orpheus rais'd to make it good, 
And in thoſe raviſhing ſtrains with. which he mov'd 
Charon and Cerberus to give him Wax 
I0 fetch from Hell his loſt Eurydice. 
* ſwifter than Thougbt. 


Muſick. At one Door Cerberus, at the other, 
-Gharon, Orpheus, Chorus. 
Luke. *Tis wondrous ſtrange. * ſyou? 
Sir Jabn. Does not the Object and the Accent take 
Luke. A pretty Fable. But that Muſick ſhould 
Alter in Fiends their Nature, is to me 
Impoſſible. Since in myſelf I find 


What I have once decreed, ſhall int no Change. 


Sir Jobn. You are conſtant to | very Purpoſes, yet I 
cok 


That I could ſtagger you. 


Luke. How? © 
Sir John. Should I preſent 


; 


Lutte. Not a mote. 
The Muſick that your Orpheus made, was harſh 
To the Delight I ſhould receive in hearing 4 


Their Cries and Groans : If it be in your Power 
I would now ſee em. 


Sir Jobn. Spirits in their 8 | 
Shall ew them as they are. But if it ſhould move E 
Wes eee n 


II Things indifferent I am traftable, 
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' Luke. If it do. May I ne'er find pity. 
Sir John, Be your own Judge. - | 

| Appear as I commanded. 


[Sad Muſick. Enter Goldwire, and Tradewell as r 


Priſon, Fortune, Hoyſt, Penury following after them, 

Shave'em in a Blue-gown;, Secret, Ding'em, Old 
Tradewell, and Old Goldwire, with Serjeants. As 
directed, they all kneel to Luke, heaving up their Hands 
for Mercy. bo wel with a Pack 4 . Ai 
Milliſcent. 


Luke. Ha, 1 VA 


This move me to Compaſſion ? Or raiſe 
One Sign of ſeeming Pity in my Face? 
Lou are deceiv*d. It rather renders me 


More flinty, and obdurate : A South Wind 


Shall ſooner ſoften Marble, and the Rain 
That ſlides down gently from his flaggy Wings 
_ Oferflow the Alps, than Knees, or Tears, or Groans, 
Shall wreſt Compunction from me. *Tis my ca; 
That they are wretched, and by me made ſo, 
It ſets my Happineſs off. I could not triumph 


If theſe were not my Captives. Ha! my Tarriers 
As it appears, have ſeiz' d on theſe old Foxes, 


As I gave order. New Addition to 


My Scene of Mirth. Ha, ha! They now grow lent 


Let em be remov'd; ſome other e if 
Lour Art can ſhew i it. 


Sir Jobn. You mall perceive "ris boundleſs. 
Yet one Thing real, if you pleaſe £ 
| Luke. What is it? 


Sir Jobn. Your Nieces e're they put to Sea, crave 
humbly, 


Though abſent in their Bodies, they may take Leave 


Of their late Suitors Statues. 


Enter Lady, Ann, and [Mary 
Luke. Thete they hang; 


Si 


crave 


we 
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Sir John. There, pay your Vows, you have Liberty. 

Ann. O ſweet Figure [Plenty and Lacy — behind. 
Of my abuſed Lacy ! When remov'd | 
Into another World; Ill daily pay 


A Sacrifice of Sighs, to thy Remembrance; 


And with a Shower of Tears ſtrive to waſh off 
The Stain of that Contempt, my fooliſh 895 b 
And Inſolence threw upon thee. 

Mary. I had been 
Too happy, if I had enjoy'd the Subſtance; : 
But far unworthy of it, now I ſhall 
Thus proſtrate to thy Statue. 

Lady. My kind Huſband, 25 
Bleſſed in my Miſery, from che Monaſtery 
To which my Diſobedience confin'd thee, 
With thy Soul's Eye, which Diſtance cannot hinder, 
Look on my Penitence. O] that I could _ 
Call back time paſt, thy holy Vow diſpens'd, _ 
With what Humility would I obſerve 
My long neglected Duty, 

Sir Jobn. Does not this move you 2 

Luke. Yes, as they do the Statues, and her Sorrow 
My abſent Brother, If by your magick Art 
You can give. Life to theſe, or bring him hither 
To witneſs her Repentance, I may have 
Perchance ſome feeling of it. 

Sir John. For your Sport 5's 
You ſhall ſee a Maſter-piece. Here's nothing but 
A Superficies, Colours, and no Subſtance. 
Sit ſtill, and to your wonder and Amazement, 
Fll give theſe Organs. This the Sacrifice. 
To make the great Work perfect. 


Enter Lacy and Plenty. 


Luke. Prodigious. 

Sir John. Nay, they have Life, and Motion. Deſtend, 
And for your abſent Brother. This waſh'd off, 
— your Will, you ſhall know him. yl 
A a 3 Enter 


Of this clear Soul? this honeſt pious Man? 
Havel ſtrip'd him bare ? Or will your Lordſhip have 


Of my Eſtate ? but here” s a Revocation. | 
That * you out of it. Monſter: in Nature! 
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ku Lord _ the ket 


Take. 12 am loſt. 
Guilt ſtrikes me end : 
Sir John. You have ſeen, my Led, the Pageant ? 
Lord. | have, and am raviſh'd with it. at, 1 
Sir Jobn. What think you now - 


A farther Trial of him? *Fis not in a Ware to cy 
his Nature. 
Lord. I long ſince confes'd my Error, 
Sir Jobn. Look up, I forgive vou, 


And ſeal your Pardons thus, 


Lady. I am too full 
Of Joy to ſpeak it. 
Aun. 1 am another Creature z 


Not what I was. 


Mary. I vow to ſhew myſelf 


When am married, an humble Wife, 
Not a commanding Miſtreſs. E 


Plenty. On thoſe Terms 


I gladly thus embrace you. 


Lacy. Welcome to 


My Boſom. As the one-half of my felf 
I'll love you, and cheriſh you. 


Goldw. Mercy, — 

Tradewell and the reſt. Good Sin, Mercy. 

Sir John. This Day is ſacred to it. All ſhall find me 
As far as lawful Pity can give Way tot, 


Indulgent to your Wiſhes, though with Loſs 


Unto myſelf. My kind, and honeſt Brother, 


Looking into yourſelf, have you ſeen the Gorgon ? 


What a golden Dream you have had in the Poſſeſſion 


Revengeful, avaricious Atheiſt, - 
Tranſcending all Example. But I ſhall be 
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A Sharer in thy Crimes, ſhould I repeat em. 
What wilt thou do ? Turn Hypocrite again, 
With hope Diſſimulation can aid thee ? 
Or that one Eye will ſhed a Tearin ſign 
Of Sorrow for thee? I have warrant to [too 
Make bold with mine own, pray you uncaſe. This key 
I muſt make bold with, Hide thyſelf in ſomeDeſart, 
Where good Men ne'er may find thee; or in Juſtice 
Pack to Virginia, and repent ; not for p 
Thoſe horrid Ends to which thou did'ſt deſign theſe. 
K Tutte. I care not where I go. What's done with Words 
ze Cannot be undone, [ Exit Luke. 
Lady. Yet, Sir, ſhew ſome Mercy; ; 
Becauſe his Cruelty to me, and mine, 
Did Good upon us. 
Sir John. Of that at better Teiſure, 

As his Penitency ſhall work me. Make you good 

Your promis'd Reformation, and inſtruct 

Our City Dames, whom Wealth makes proud, to move 

In there own Spheres ; and willingly to confeſs 

In their Habits, Manners, and their higheſt Port 

A Diſtance twixt the City and the Court. 
Ln Omnes. 
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To my judici ous and learned Friend the Author 
tan Shirley] upon his ingemous Poem, The 
Grateful Servant, a Comedy, Fark iſhed in 4630. 


Kale Hough I well know, that my obſcerer Name 
ST & Liſted with theirs . who here advance . 
| TTY Fame, , 
Cannot add to it, give me Leave to ba, 
Among the reſt, a modeſt Votar _ 
At th' lene of thy Muſe. I dare not raiſe 
Giant Hyperboles unto thy Praiſe ; 
Or hope it can find Credit in this Ag. 
Though I ſhould ſwear, in each triumphant Pa 
Of this thy Work, there's no Line but of Weight, 
And Poely itſelf hewn at the Height: _ 
Such common Places, Friend, will not agree 
Wich thy own Vote, and my Integrity. 
I'll ſteer a mid Way, have clear Truth my Guide, 
And urge a Praiſe which cannot be denied, _ '7 
Here are no forc'd Expreſſions, no. rack'd Phraſes 8 
No Babel Compoſitions to amaze 
The tortur'd Reader; no believ'd Defence | 
To ſtrengthen: the bold Albeiſts Inſolence 2 
No obſcene Syllable, that may compel 
A Bluſh from a chaſte Maid, but all fo well 
Expreſs'd and order'd, as wiſe Men muſt lay 
It is a grateful Poem, a good Play; 
And ſuch as read ingenuouſly, ſhall find 
| Few have outſtrip'd thee, many halt behind. 


Di mur. 


* Jobs Fox, John Hall, C barks - ih yn, Thomas Randolph, Nobert 
Stapylton, Thomas Craford, Wilkan H e. 
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75 his Sen x, upon bis Minerva f. 


4 HOU art my Son; in that my Choice i is 
CL 8 ſpoke: 
Thine with thy Father $ Muſe ſtrikes equal 

S 
It ſhew'd more Art in Virgil to relate, K e 
And make it worth the hearing, his Gnat's Fate; 
Than to conceive what thoſe great Minds muſt be 
That ſought, and found out, fruitful 7zaly. 
And ſuch as read and do not apprehend, 
And with Applauſe, the Purpole and the End. 

Of this neat Poem, in themſelves confeſs 4 
A dull Stupidity and Barrenneſss. 

| Methinks 1 do behold, in this rare Birth, 

A Temple built up to facetious Mirth, 

| Pleas'd Phebus ſmiling on it: doubt not, then, 
But that the Suffrage of judicious Men 


* 


Will honour this Thalia; and, for thoſe 


That praiſe Sir Bevis, or what's worſe in Proſe 
Let them dwell ſtill in Ignorance. To write 

In a new Strain, and from it 1aiſe Delight, 15 
As thou in this haſt done, doth not by Chance, 
But Merit crown thee with che Laurel Branch. 


Phil Map inger. 


James Shirly.. 
+ The Innovation of Penelope and UB, a mock Poem. See Wit 
reſtored, in ſeveral (ele Poems not formerly publiſh'd. Ottavo 1658 
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1 


BH 
2 


That 
A happy Pair. 1 curs'd my Abſence then 


4 


80 T; the Right Honourable my Py Ale Oy Lord 


and Patron Philip Earl of Pembroke and Mont- 
mery, Lord Chamberlain of his Majeſty's Houſe- 
Id, &c. upon the deplorable and untimely Death of 


bis late hs Nate Son Charles Lord Herbert, 8 
Sc. | 


8 0 AS Pate: not Want 70 Duty didn me wrong; ; 
'T;,. Or with the reſt, my Hymeneal Song 

Had been preſented, when the Knot was 174 
made the Bridegroom and the Bride 


That hinder'd it, and bit my Star- croſs'd Pen, 
Too buſy in Stage Blanks, and trifling Rhime, 


When ſuch a Cauſe calF'd, and ſo apt a Time 


To pay a general Debt; mine being more 


Than they could owe, who ſince, or heretofore, - 
Have * with exalted Lines to raiſe 


Brave Piles, or rather Pyramids of Praiſe 
To Pembroke and his Family: And dare I, 


Being ſifent then, aim at an Elegy? | 
Or hope my weak Muſe can bring forth one Verſe 
Deſerving to wait on the ſable Hearſe _ 

Of your late hopeful Charles ? His Obſequies 

Exact the Mourning of all Hearts and Eyes 
That knew him, or lov'd Virtue. He that would 
Write what he was, to all Poſterity, ſhould 
| Have ample Credit in himſelf, to borrow 
| (Nay make his own) the ſaddeſt Accents, Sorrow 


Ever expreſs'd, and a more moving Quill 


Than Spencer us d when he gave Aſtrophil. 


A living Epicedium. For poor me 
By Truth I vow it is no Flattery, 
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The Loſs of ſuch a Hope, and on his Tomb 

| Deſerve to live. —But, ſince nomore could be 
Preſented, to ſet off his Tragedy, 
And with a general Sadneſs, why ſhould 1 
(Pardon my Boldneſs ) pay more than his Du ie, 85 


If we may truſt Divines, will rather be 


2966 Pens en ſeveral Occafians. 
1 from my Soul wiſh (if it mrght remove 


Grief's Burthen, which too feelingly you prove) 
Though J have been ambitious of Fame, 


As Poets are, and would preſerve a Name, 


That, my Toys burnt, I'd ſiv'd unknown to Men, 
And ne&er had writ, nor ne'er to write again. 
Vain Wiſh, and to be ſcorn'd ! Can my foul Droſs 

With ſuch pure Gold be valu'd ? or the Lol 
Of Thouſand Lives like mine merit to be 

- The ſame Age thought on, when his Deſtiny | 


Is only mentioned? No, my Lord, his Fate 


1s to be prized ata higher Rate; 
Nor are the Groans of common Men to be 
Blended with thoſe which the Nobility | 
Vent hourly for him. That great Ladies mourn 
His ſudden Death, and Lords vie at his Urn 
Drops of Compaſſion; that true Sorrow, fed 
With Show'rs of Tears, ſtill bathe the widow'd Bed 
Of his dear Spouſe; that our great King and Queen 


(To grace your Grief) difdain'd not to be ſen © 
Your royal Comforters ; thefe well become © 


Be the Debt ne'er ſo great? No Stoick can, 
As you were a loving Father, anda Man, 
Forbid a mod”rate Sorrow; but to take 
Too much of it, for his or your own Sake, 


Cenſur'd repining than true Piety. 


I ſtill preſume too far, and more than Fear 


My Duty may offend preſſing too near 
Your private Paſſions. I thus conclude, 


If now you ſhew your paſſive Fortitude 


In bearing this Affliction, and prove 


You take it as a Trial of Heav'n 's Love 


nd 
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And Favour to you, you ere long long ſhall e e 
Your ſecond Care return'd from Italy, ; 
To bleſs his native England, each rare Part 
That in his Brother liv'd, and joy'd your Heart 
Transfer'd to him, and to the World make known 


He takes Poſſeſſion of what* S1 now his own. 


Your Honour's 
| moſt humble 
and faithful Servant, 


Pnilir MasSINGER; 


The End of the FourgTa VoLume, 
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